\ NN . ®- 
W N W 
re * 


I 2 BY — 44. 


— Dee It 


. 7 Ca ER , e Prey 2 Pan Ab, 
ä A VP, its — * * "ROOF FO " 
<E . — * 1 LY — — 


D 


TH 
HISTORY 
Joſhua Trueman, Eſq; 

"= 
Miſs Peggy Willams. 
VOI. 


.. 


II. 


— . 


ed for D 


t 


n 


. WilsoN and T. Dux HAM, at 


MDCCLIV, 


Plato's Head, in the Strand. 


Pri 


* 


—— — —— 


— — —— —— 2 
Wr CE ee CE — —— — 


\ * r 


BOOK n. 
CHAP. I. Ontains two letters wrote by the 


4 ſame hand, tho' in a very different 
ſtrain WES Paget 
CHAP. II. Mrs. Goodwin and Peggy take a jour- 


ney into Buckinghamſhire, in order to learn news 
of Trueman, from Miſs Fenny, whom they find 
in a very different ſituation from what they had 


reaſon to expect N 
CHAP. III. Contains two letters from Mr. T'rue- 
man 26 


CHAP. IV. Miſs Williams ſees her whom ſhe thought 
her mother, in the utmoſt wretchedneſs, and in the 
laſt agonies ; but finds, after her death, that ſhe 
had no right to that title. 37 

CHAP. V. In which Trueman is under great per- 
plexity, occaſioned by his giving protection to a 
fair lady, who tells her ſtory. 47 

CHAP. VI. Trueman involved in freſh troubles, oc- 
caſioned by his compaſſion for the unhappy Cle- 
ora 54 


CHAP. VII. Mr. Trueman ſets out on his journey: 


to Calais, and is detained on the road by the ſick- 
Neſs of his ſervant, who proves the ſource of new 
troubles. He arrives in London, and is ſeen by 
Miſs Williams, in company with a lady to whom 
ſhe believes he is married. . 61 
CHAP. VIII. A very important diſcovery. 68 
CHAP, IX. The hiftory of Mrs. Goodwin. 78 
CHAP. X. Very ſhort, and void of incidents 96 
CHAP. XI. Trueman is rendered unhappy by the 
reproaches of his own mind. and the machinations 
of an old enemy, | 101 
CHAP. XII. Mr. Trueman hears that he is ſtill dear 


to Miſs Peggy; but a letter from his friend Stew- 


art throws a damp on all his hopes. 107 


e 
. 


3 — 
— — 
22 


— . IT 
2 2 
. 
be Ga If 
s nz 


— — — 
D ES > 


CONTENTS. 


BOOK lv. 


man 


becomes his advocate. 


relating to Trueman's birth. | 


the flight of his antagoniſt. i 
dinary preſent. 


diſarmed. 


lation, and new proſpects. 
CHAP. IX. A very ſhort one. 


CHAP. XI. A ſcene of great confuſion. 
er 


CHAP. V. An end put to Trueman's law-ſuit, 
CHAP. VI. Miſs. Williams receives a very extraor- 

TI; Tie 214 
CHAP. VI. Mr. Trueman quarrels, fights, and is 


CHAP. XIII. Mr. Trueman is arreſted at the ſuit of 

| Cleora's huſband ; the ſpiteful Dorothy takes this 

= - opportunity to injure him with his miſtreſs 117 

CHAP. XIV. Trueman is a little relieved by the un- 

expected aſſiſtance of an old friend, but can't be 
prevailed on to ſtand on his defence, at the ex- 


* F713 of truth and his conſcience. _ 123 
CHAP. XV, A reconciliation and an old man's nar- 
rative. | 129 


CHAP. I: Miſs Williams is importuned in vain to 
become the wife of a man of quality, which ſhe 
refuſes, and is made unhappy by the folly of True- 


155 


CHAP. II. Trueman, in the midſt of perplexity, 
writes Mrs. Saunders a long letter, and that lady 


{2407 


CHAP. III. In which is ſome unexpected particulars 


186 


CHAP. IV. Miſs Williams finds in Cleora's huſband 
a man who had already given her much terror, and 
is ſoftened enough by the diſtreſſes of the unhappy 
woman to forgive her, and relieve her neceſſities. 


202 


by 


208 


221 


CHAP. VIII. In which Trueman acquires a new re- 


258 


CHAP. X. The reconciliation. A love ſcene. 264 


268 
280 


THE 


ee THE 


HISTOR 


OF 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 


B O Oo K III. 
C HAP. L 


| contains two letters wrote by the ſame 


hand, tho' in a very different ſtrain. 


WO or three days after that in 


which Peggy had Gen Trueman, ſhe 


PF... a letter from. Buckinghamſhire, 5 


in anſwer to one ſhe had ſent the friendly 


Miſs Jenny; it began with an air of cold- 


neſs and conſtraint, that prepared her for 
what followed, which was a ſmart repre- 
henſion, for her unworthy treatment of a de- 


ſerving man, who loved her with the greateſt 


tenderneſs : after which the lady added : 


If I did not think it would miniſter food : 
| © ro your vanity, I would tell you: his life 
is like to pay the forfeit of his unhappy 
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" The His Tory of 
< love. You little know the charms of re- 
© ciprocal tenderneſs, ſince you can, for the 
© ratification of a ſilly pride, throw away a 
< virtuous heart. Unthinking as you are, 
if you have any feeling, the generoſity of 
this ill- treated lover, will awake ſome re- 
mains of tenderneſs and pity, when you 
© ſhall be told, that he has left in my hands 
2 a will, that conſtitutes you heir to almoſt 
<all he has in his power to diſpoſe of. 1 
< will own, for it is the virtuous only I wiſh 
© to be my friends, that I oppofed this filly 
* donation, with all the rhetoric IJ was miſ- 
< treſs of; but he, blinded with love, be- 
<.came your advocate, and alleged, in your 
«© vindication, that the affections of the heart 
were not in our own power; but all his 
« pleadings ſerved only to convince me, of 
the value of what you are weak enough 
© to deſpiſe. O Peggy! had I, like you, the 
power of making myſelf happy, I would 
not heap up remorſe, inſtead of ſelf-appro- 
* bation. This will certainly be your caſe, 
© if Trueman dies without being reconciled 
< to you, even though his death could make 
< you miſtreſs of millions. Gold is a poor 
© relief for an aching heart, or a wounded 
© conſcience: that you will receive, if you 
are not loſt to a ſenſe of humanity, muſt 
s endear the memory of the generous youth, 

IJ. | and 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 3 
< and raiſe a Thameful and painful ſenſe of 
your own levity and ingratitude. I have 
but little reaſon to believe, that any thing 
© can ſay, will be of weight with a mind, 
that has thrown off its tenderneſs for a 
© man of merit and virtue, or I would ad - 
« viſe you, if poſſible, to make your peace 
< with Trueman before it is too late. He 
'< droops, he pines in ſecret, yet is aſhamed 
to own his weakneſs. If you are really be- 
come indifferent to his perſon, be juſt and 
< tell him ſo, for ſurely he has a right to 
your friendſhip and eſteem at leaſt: a 
© contemptuous ſilence is an ill return for 
4 repeated obligations. He talks of going 
out of the kingdom for the recovery of 
© his health; but while he carries his inbred 
© wound in his beſom, change of place or 
air can do him little good. I have wrote 
you a long letter, in a very different ſtrain 
from what J ever expected you would have 
«deſerved; however, return to your elf, 
return to your ſenſes, and conſult your 
* own happineſs, and you may ſtill count 
© among the number of your friends | 


© Jane HAsLT DOWN. 
In the letter Peggy had ſent to Miſs 


Jenny before ſhe received this, ſhe had 
B2 mentioned 


A 4 The Hieronr of. V 
mentioned Mr. Symonds! $ legacy; ; but the 
lady was too angry to congratulate her on 
her good fortune. This omiſſion. did. not 
- unnoticed. by Miſs Williams, which 
Joined- to the, warmth, with which che lady 
expreſſed herſelf in regard to Trueman, 
made her too angry to be very forward in 
her own vindication. She thought, and per- 
haps juſtly, that thoſe who have conferred 
favours, ſhould be extremely cautious how 
they become monitors, leſt advice ſhould 
Jook like upbraidings tor paſt obligations. 
She was even ſo nettled at her friend's heat, 
as to expreſs herſelf with ſome aſperity to 
Mrs. Goodwin; but the advice of this pru- 
dent woman ſoon cooled her reſentment. 
She told her, though ſhe was innocent of 
any deſigned contempt of Trueman, and 
had believed, that ſhe had treated him no 
worſe than he deſerved, Miſs Jenny, who 
was unacquainted with her motives, and 
the intelligence ſhe had received, muſt think 
her actuated by a ſpirit of coquetry, that 
well deſerved the ſeverity with which ſhe 
wrote: *© beſides,” ſhe added, the motive 
* ought always to juſtify the action: her 
danger to you ariſes from her regard to 
 £ Trueman; and believe me, my dear, you 
£ will want one of the neceſſary qualifica- 
s tions of a goOd wife, if good will to the 
man 
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man who is your huſband, will not attone, 
in your eſteem, for ſome little diſreſpect 
* ſhewn to yourſelf in the expreſſion of it.” 

Thus was every occaſion ſeized by Mrs. 
Goodwin, to convey ſome uleful hint to 
the mind of Peggy, that might enſure her 
future peace and happinels. : 

As her thoughts turned on Trueman, 
her anger at Miſs Jenny died away. She 
ſaw the juſtoeſs of Mrs. Goodwin's remark, 
and felt a lively gratitude,” in the place of 
the uneaſy ſenfations that are inſpired, when 
our ſelf- love is mortified, and we fancy our 
pride has received an affront. 

In her anfwer ſhe vindicated her paſt 
conduct, from the many reaſons ſhe had to 
believe Trueman falſe, and piftured her 
own deſpair in ſuch lively colours, that 
her friend did not delay one poſt before ſhe 
ſent her the ON 28 | 


0 Dear Peggy, 


M Y heart feels you diſtreſs. I am 
aſhamed of my laſt letter: for 1 

* ought to have made myſelf acquainted 
with the reaſon of your actions, before I 
had ſet myſelf to condemn them. I fin- 
« cerely aſk your pardon for the many bitter 
6: things my pity for poor Trueman made 
| -B 3 | * me 


6 Fhe H1sTowry of 
me write. How gladly would I make 
*you compenſation for my ummannerly 
reſentment, by informing. you how you 
may recover the fugitive; but alas! this 
is not in my power; for though he has. 


left me in ſome meaſure the manager of 


his fortune, he has kept from me, and I 
believe, from all the world, the place of 
his retreat. I looked on his talk of travel - 


ing, rather as a thing at a diſtance, than 


va reſolution to be put in immediate ex- 


n ecution; it was this belief, that. made me. 


© write ſo ſeverely, in hopes of bringing on 
da reconciliation; for I thought he would in 
all probability, endeavour to ſee you while. 
© he was in London. I am perſuaded, if 
ycu had met, his looks would have con- 
vinced you of his truth. I have ſtill hopes, 
that his youth, and a good natural con- 
ſtitution, will enable him to bear up 


under the preſent uneaſineſs of his mind. 


am commiſſioned by him to ſend him 
© bills; but am ordered to direct them to 
va. banker in Paris. I fancy you might by 
© this conveyance get a line or two. to his 
« fight. I. know the decorums a young 
< woman ought to obſerve in ſo. nice a: cir- 
* cumſtance: but ſurely the life and health 


2 of z worthy man ſhould not be ſacrificed 
to forms: However, conſult your friend 


& Mrs. 


— 
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- Mrs. Goodwin; for alas! my own fatal 
l imprudence ſhould have made me ſilent. 


in reſpect to the conduct of others: but 
© if I did not love you, I ſhould not be ſo 
forward to give you advice. 

For my own part, my hopes of happi- 


neſs in this world, grow fainter every day: 


the father of my dear Jenny ſeems totally 
depraved; he has lately debauched the 
daughter of a poor labourer, and when 
he offered the po her of the girl a piece 
of money to huſh up the affair, the man 
* with ſcorn rejected his propoſal, and mut- 
* tered vengeance againſt him. This poor” 


© wretch the hand of power has thrown into 


ra jail. O Peggy! my heart is in the ut- 
* moſt terror, for the conſequences of theſe 
* iniquitous proceedings. I have privately 
* relieved the poor girl, and enabled her to 
* fuccour her father: my mind is in ſtrange 

* perplexity, leſt while I am exerciſing the 
duties of humanity, I ſhould by ſome in- 

* advertent diſcovery, draw on myſelf the 
* jimmoveable hatred of the man I {till love 


* with the greateſt tenderneſs. I know the im- 


* petuoſity of his temper, and that he can't 
© bear contradiction; I therefore made him 
no remonſtrances, though T have lately 
* been in company; when he has been pre- 
* ſent, Shall I tell you, Peg 88Y> my weak 

B 4 © neſs ? 
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* neſs? I was pleaſed to find him embar- 


* raſſed at ſeeing me. A ſort of conſciqus 
© ſhame fluſhed on his cheek ; he remained 
« ſome time ſilent and confuſed. and while 


l was in company, kept within the ſtricteſt 
rules of decency and good manners, tho? 


© the whole pariſh complains of his conver- 
« fation's being as debauched as his actions. 
Had I ſtill the power of reclaiming him, 
* how bleſt would be my ſituation! but alas! 


I fear that nothing but ſome unheard-of 
© calamity can work a change i in a heart ſo 
* inured to vice. 


Some time ago our vicar paid him a 
< viſit, and among other diſcourſe, expreſſed 
© his voter. that a man of his eſtate did 


not marry. He anſwered with a ſigh, and 
© an uncommon gravity of look, ſo he 


would, if he could get one lady in the 


mind ; but he was ſuch a ſad fellow, and 
© the fo exceeding good, that he had hot 


the courage to aſk her. Shall I confeſs, that 
© when the good dame Hoſkins told me. of 
this converſation, my heart for the firſt 


time, felt a kind of jealouſy; for though 


© an union with him in his preſent immoral 
© way of thinking would be intolerable 
© miſery, I find I can't Eear calmly but to 
think of his giving his eſteem to another. 


© It was this thought that led me to try, if 1 


© was 
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© was quite forgot. My Jenny, who is 
* grown prodigiouſly, and has juſt entered 
8 1 tenth year, was with me: he took a 
reat deal of notice of the child; but 1 
. not let her appear in public, for 
] was more than once put to the bluſh by 
ſome in the company obſerving, the great 
© likeneſs there was between her and the 
* *fquire. I am ſure you would pity me, 
* could I make you ſenſible of the tender 
ſoftnings of my mind, while I beheld this 
dear child in her father's embrace, and 
the pang of fhame I felt, when I reflected, 
that I durſt not give way to the maternal 
fondneſs that at that inſtant overflowed 
© my heart, and made me long to confeſs. 
* the near relation I ſtood in to the little 
chatterer; but you that are not conſci- 
© ous of ſuch weakneſs as mine, can have 
* no idea what it is to bluſn for being the 
* parent of a child, that would be the glory 
and boaſt of an innocent mother. Whe- 
* ther he has any ſuſpicion: that the girl is: 
mine, I know not; but he has aſked dame 
Hoſkins many queſtions about her, and 
* appears to have àn extraordinary affectionn 
for her, while the little creature on her 
* fide is for ever talking of the handſome: 
© gentleman that gave her ſweetmeats and 
c told. her, he ſhould not win a. prettier girk 
| 83 ien ee 


10 The HrsTory of 
for his daughter. Excuſe, dear Peggy; 
© this idle tittle tattle. I have talked. a long 
2 while of myſelf: but I vill not now for- 
get to rejoice with you in your good for- 
tune. I heartily. wiſh you joy of your 
legacy; but while I believed you unfaith- 
i ſul to Trueman, I was too much vexed to 
think of any thing. elſe; forgive the omiſ- 
ſion, and believe me to be 


Four ſincere and affectionate friend, 
* Jaxz HasSLEDOWN.” 


As Miſs Jenny had, in. this letter, opened 
Ber heart, and acknowledged all its weak- 
neſſes, Peggy thought ſhe had no right 
to ſhow it to Mrs. Goodwin; for though 
that lady had, by repeated favours, me- 
rited an unreſerved confidence, with reſpect 
to whatever concerned herſelf, ſne did 
not think ſhe was at liberty to truſt from 
her own boſom, the ſecrets of her friends, 
eſpecially if they were of importance: 
ſhe therefore only mentioned her. adviſing 
her to write to: Trueman. This. Mrs. 
Goodwin oppoſed ; but at the ſame time 
told Peggy, who. ſeemed. a little vexed 
at. her ſcruples, that ſhe would. herſelf 


make him acquainted. with the regard — 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. rt 
Mill: felt for him, if ſhe would get from 
her friend the addreſs of the banker, to- 
whom Trueman's bills were to be directed. 
This for the preſent gave the heart of 
Peggy eaſe, and ſhe ſoon returned an an- 
ſwer to her friend's letter, in which ſhe de- 
fired her to ſend her the direction: She = 
waited two or three poſts for a reply, and 
when her patience was worn out, ſne wrote 
again with ſome importunity; but it was 
ſtill the ſame: for poor Miſs. Jenny was, 
unable to ſend her any. The anxiety of 
Peggy's mind was ſo great, that the bene- 
volent Mrs. Goodwin reſolved to take a: 
Jy into Buckinghamſhire. to give her. 

2 | 


"GIS EO 
Mrs. Goodwin and Peggy take a journey: 
into Buckinghamſhire, in order to learn: 
news of Trueman from: Miſs. Jenny, 
whom they. find in a very: different 
ſituation. from. what. they had. reaſon to» 
expect. | | 


RS. Goodwin and Peggy ſet: out im 
a chariot. and ſix, and in. one day: 
arrived at the village where: the friendly: 
widow. Hoſkins and her. ſuppoſed: niece: 


12 The HISTORY of 


dwelt. On their going to the cottage where 
they lived, they found it ſhut up, without any 
ſign of an inhabitant. They enquired for 
them in the neighbourhood; but the poor 
ople could give them little intelligence, 
fince all they knew was, that the young 
woman was wounded in an adjacent field, 
and had been carried to the Grove, which 
-was the name given to the *{quire's ſear, 
and that ſhe was followed thither by the 
widow Hoſkins and the little girl. 
Mrs. Goodwin, as ſhe: knew very little 
of Miſs Jenny, except her being poſſeſſed 
of a genteel fortune, was at a loſs how to 
act. She could not imagine it at all proper 
ſor a woman of reputation, to ſuffer her- 
ſelf to be carried to the houſe of a notorious 


libertine, for that was the character ſhe 


had heard Peggy give of this gentleman; 
or, if any accident had made her incapable 


of preventing her being carried thither, ſhe 


thought her aunt ſhould have brought her 
back, rather than have followed her herſelf. 
| Ecgey, who had the ſtrongeſt confidence 
in Mits Jenny's prudence, notwithſtanding 
' ſhe had been made the confident of her 
former weakneſs, endeavoured to remove 
from Mrs. Goodwin's mind all ſuſpicions 
injurious to the virtue of her friend; but 


: _ ſhe found ſome difficulty to perſuade ber to 
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pay a viſit to the quire, in order to hu 
the truth of her ſituation ;. however, ſhe at 
length prevailed. They enquired for the 
good dame Hoſkins, and was by. her intro- 
duced to Miſs. Jenny, whom they found in 


| bed, the ſquire ſitting by her, with 55 


little girl between his Knees. On all their 
countenances there were the traces of ſome 


great emotion, and they ſeemed to have 
been in tears. 


The gentleman retired on the « entrance 


. of company, and as the lady in bed was: too 


weak to talk, they were told by the old 
woman, that this was the firſt day her 


niece had been able to converſe at all; but 


as ſoon as ſhe had mentioned the name of 
Williams, ſhe had given orders for' them 


to be brought up, yet ſhe wiſhed, that 
if poſſible, they would defer their buſi- 


neſs till the next day, leſt too much at- 
tention might be prejuducial to her, and de- 


ſtroy the little hopes they had of 1 4 life. 
No, no,” was uttered from the bed in a 


faint voice, © while bleſſed beyond my hopes, 
I ſhall be able to comfort others. Let me 
but recover the effects of my preſent 
tranſport by an hour's recollection, and 1 
will explain to you, Peggy, the myſtery of 
i. af being found Nie. ＋* | ” 
They 
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They now quitted the room, and were 
entertained by the maſter of the houſe in 
the politeſt manner. The aſſiduity he 
ſhewed, by ſending almoſt every minute 


to hear of Miſs Jenny's health, greatly in- 


creaſed Mrs. Goodwin's ſuſpicions, and 
Peggy's eſteem. They were again invited 
to the chamber of the ſick lady, who fat 
up in her bed, ſupported with pillows : ſhe 
was extremely pale, and had one fide of her 
head bound up. Peggy ran to her bed-fide,. 
and was received with a look of affection 
and kindneſs. © You ſee me, ſaid ſhe, in: 
the houſe of a man whom you have heard 
< me ſay, I thought it my duty to ſhun;, 


© but I was brought hither without my 


© own conſent; yet am ſo well pleaſed with 
my ſituation now I am here; that no force 
fall make me leave it: but do not con- 


© demn me till you have heard the reaſon. 


© of my altering my conduct.“ She then 


- ſtopped for a few minutes, and after hav-- 


ing recruited her ſpirits by taking a cordial, 


* 


Went on. 


My preſent weakneſs will not let me 
© be very circumſtantial in what I have to 
« ſay in my own behalf; but I depend on 
your candor and that of your friend, 


ho, I ſuppoſe is the worthy lady I have 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 13 
© heard you mention with ſo much gratitude, 
* ſowill, without further ceremony proceed. 

«You may remember, in my laſt letper, 
1 I ſent you word, that a man was put in 

priſon for threatning the maſter of this 
© houſe: the day after F wrote that letter, 
* I was ſitting at work in our little cottage, 
* when my Jenny came running in, with 
* terror and affright in her looks, crying ont, 
© as ſhe entered. O aunt, they will kill 
him; for they have guns in their hands, 
« and are tying him faſt!” I eagerly aſked 
the child what ſhe meant; but was inter- 
rupted in my enquiry, by the report of a 
* fowling-piece; the ſound directed me to 
« ſome fields at the back of the village. I 
ran out at the garden door, and was 
* there in an inſtant, but not faſt enough 
* for my wiſhes, for I beheld at a diſtance, 
him whom you know I-loved, notwith- 
* ſtanding all his faults; with the greateſt 
© tenderneſs, in vain endeavouring to defend 
© himſelf againſt the united force of three 
men and a woman. * 


The noiſe I made cauſed one of the fi 


© men to turn toward me, when he uttered 
with an oath, Secure the woman.” 
J heard no more, for a blow I received on 
* the fide of my head, in a moment made 
me ſenſeleſs. 

"i remember 
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I remember nothing of what paſſed, 

© till I found myſelf in this bed, and a ſur- 
« geon dreſſing my head. 1 would have 
© ſpoke to Mr. Saunders, the maſter. of 
| 0 this houſe, who ſat cloſe by me, with an 
© appearance of the utmoſt dejection; but 
I was forbid to open my lips; he himſelf 
| © Joined in the requeſt, entreating me to 
| © endeavour to preſerve a life that it 
i < ſhould be the whole ſtudy of his to render 
i © happy. I believe this aſſurance contri- 
1 © buted as much as outward applications to 
1 my cure. I ſaw, by the tears of the good 
dame Hoſkins, who at her own deſire, at- 
* tended me, that my life was in extreme 
5 * danger; but the anxious aſſiduity that ap- 
ared in the looks of the ſquire, and his 
— ever being, a quarter of an hour 
from my chamber, ſweetned even the hor- 
rors of the grave. 
* I one day, after having TD lo in- 

© tolerable pain from the hand of the ſur- 
geon, was ſo extremely low, that all 
about me thought me dying, when dame 
« Hoſkins, careful of the intereſt of my 
little Jenny, took this opportunity, while 
there was a poſſibility of my confirming. 
« what ſhe ſaid, to recount to my repent- 
ing lover, the whole tranſaction o her 


6 * ſeeing me : going to drown myſelf, +. by 
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* ſecret of my daughter's birth. He needed 


no confirmation; in a tranſport of affection 


and grief he claſped the child in his arms, 
* and, perhaps for the firſt time, addreſſed 
* himſelf to heaven, begging a bleſſing on his 
dear his darling daughter. The noiſe the 
child made in weeping aloud, cauſed me to 
© open my eyes while he was holding her 
« cloſe to his breaſt: the fond attitude, and 
the words child and daughter ſhot through 
my ſoul, and as it were, infuſed a new life. 
J, forgetting my weakneſs, made an at- 
© tempt to raiſe myſelf in my bed, that I 
might the better behold theſe dear objects; 
but my efforts ſo exhauſted my ſtrength, 
© that I ſunk on the pillow in a fin 
© They now concluded me dead, and by 
© the account I have ſince received from my 


careful nurſe, the pangs of my lover's grief 


© exceeded all deſcription. They forced 


him from my bed- ſide, nearly as pale and 
ſenſeleſs as myſelf. But juſt as they were 


preparing for me the habiliaments of 
« death, a ſigh informed them that I till 
« breathed. In a few minutes I grew ſen- 
« ſible enough to aſk for my child and her 
father? They appeared; but what language. 
has power ſufficient to expreſs the various 
* agitations that filled my mind, or the wild 


 * excels of my joy, when my lover pro- 


"nounced 
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* nounced the tender name of wife, and 
© vowed to renounce. his follies for . 
© if all- gracious heaven ſpared my life? 

* I find the affecting e too much for 
my preſent quantity of ſpirits, and can 
© therefore only inform you, that this day, 
* this happy day has joined our hands.“ 

The widow Hoſkins now impoſed 
filence on her niece, who, ſhe ſaid, had 
already talked too much, and told them, 
the blow which the lady fancied ſhe had 
received, on her head, was in reality the 

entrance of a ſmall bullet, that had 

been with much difficulty extracted, the 
day they had believed her dead. Mrs. 
Goodwin enquired who was the author of 
this execrable deed. The old woman 
heſitated a few minutes, before ſhe an- 
ſwered; at laſt ſhe ſaid, It came from a 
* hand that little deſignedi it, ſince it was from 
Squire Saunders. himſelf, The wretches 

© with whom he was contending, ſhe con- 
* tinned, were endeavouring to force him 
to marry a young woman againſt his will, 
1 Hei is naturally furious; he had about him 
a pocket piſtol, and blinded with rage and 

2 es he diſcharged it at a man who 


vas threatning his life; but with ſo ill 


"i " #dinged an aim, that it ſtruck my dear 


mie 't to phe ground. This ſcene of horror, 
"I « 2 
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together with the ſound of feet that were 


« haſtening toward the place, immediately 
« diſperſed the men, who ran as faſt as poſ- 
« ble, for fear of being purſued. No one 
« was preſent at this accident, but thoſe 
« who durſt not appear, as they were them- 
« ſelves obnoxious to the law, for an aſſault 
con the *ſquire; ſhe was therefore brought 


« hither, without the leaſt ſuſpicion. 'I my- 


« ſelf knew not the author of this miſchance, 
© till our believing her paſt all hope, made 
the *ſquire unmindful of his own ſafety. 
He then, in a wild tranſport of ſorrow, 
£ confeſſed the horrid deed, execrating him- 
< ſelf as her murderer. There was, in the 
< whole of his behaviour, ſuch ſtrong ſigns 
© of contrition, that I did not doubt his 
* ſincerity. I conſoled him by my advice, 
as much as poſſible, and, with much per- 
< ſuaſion, prevailed on him not to hurt his 
_ © own reputation, by a confeſſion that could 
do my niece no manner of good, and 
* would infallibly bring ſhame and diſgrace 
on his child. This rouſed his attention. 
< | preſented the little creature to him. 
< I found that the ſoftenings of parental af- 
fection calmed his rage againſt himſelf; 
* and he conſented, as he ſaid, to drag, for 
her ſake, a wretched life, that muſt. never 


* know a cheerful moment, if his dear, his 


© lovely 
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© lovely. Jenny, expired by his hand. The 


effects of this moving interview had like 
© to have proved fatal; but we now have 
better hopes. The ſurgeon and doctor 
both agree, that my dear patient is almoſt 
out of c danger. She has told you that ſhe 
was this morning married; this ceremony 
* was performed, at the defire of the ſquire 
« himſelf, as he ſaid her returning health 
would make it neceſſary ſor him to be 
© more from ker than his fondneſs could 
© bear, if, for the ſecurity of her fame, ſhe 
£ was not his wife, as he was conſidered 
as a man of diſſolute morals. This 
tender care has much encreaſed my 
© eſteem for him, and I have the great- 


< eſt reaſon to hope for their mutual "hap- 


© pineſs.” 
Miſs Williams mpass very ſincerely 


in the happineſs of her friend; but her mind 


was ſtill anxious; ſhe longed to make her 
dear Trueman the ſubje& of converſation, 
yet knew not how to mention him. A ſort 


of falſe ſhame kept her ſilent. The lady 


in bed had ſpent herſelf in the foregoing 


detail, and was dropped into a ſlumber, 


when 'Mrs. Goodwin, who was ever mind- 


ful of the deareſt intereſts of thoſe ſhe loved, 
took this opportunity to aſk Mrs. Hoſkins, 
what ſhe knew concerning Trueman's hav- 
e 
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ing been in danger of loling his uncle's 
eſtate. To which the good old woman an- 
fwered, His uncle died during his im- 
« priſonment; and, an attorney of the place 
« where the old farmer had lived, in whoſe 
hands the will was depoſited, not know- 
ing where to direct to young Trueman 
< himſelf, ſent word of his client's death, and 


an account of the manner of his diſpoſing 


< of his eflate to the young man's father, 
who believing his ſon Joſhua guilty of 
< what Mr. Symonds had laid to his charge, 
1 { and in every reſpect a wild, diſſolute, 

good for nothing young fellow, he con- 
C 2 to a contrivance of his wife's, for 


© her ſon to perſonate him, and by that 


means to enter on the poſſeſſion of a 
fortune, that would otherwiſe be ſoon Joſt 

to the family. N 
* This ſcheme was diſcovered to True- 
man, by the oftentation of the young fel- 
low who endeavoured to ſupplant him, he 
being fool enough to pay for having his 
marriage put into the public papers, one 
of which fell by accident into the hands 
of Miſs Jenny, who mentioned it to True- 
man, in order to know if the new- married 
gentleman was related to him. This would 
have paſt off as a piece of intelligence in 
* which 
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< which he had not the leaſt concern, if my 
© niece had not recollected the name of the 
© countryman who had left the bridegroom 
| © the eſtate, which ſhe no ſooner mentioned 
© than Trueman cried out, You aſtoniſh 
me, madam, he was my uncle, my mo- 
ce ther's own brother. I am ſure he had no 

« relation of the name of Trueman beſides 
« me and my father: it muſt certainly be 
* a miſtake, or ſome villain has taken on 
< himſelf my name, in order to cheat me. 
& I know no one capable of ſuch baſeneſs, 
ce that is enough acquainted with our fa- 
te mily, except my artful mother-in-law 
has had the addreſs to prevail on my 
father to commit ſuch a piece of injuſtice, 
« in favour of her own ſon. I remember, 
ce when I was a child, my uncle came to 
« my father's, and on his aſking for me, I 
c have ſince found, that ſhe had the in- 
« juſtice, to preſent her boy to him as his 
« nephew, by which means ſhe deprived 
« me of a trifling preſent. But this was 
« not the worſt conſequence that attended 
tc her deception : for the old man thought 
me greatly unworthy the praiſes my kind 
e uncle who brought me up, afterwards, from 
his fondneſs, beſtowed upon me. After 
« his death, I lived at my father's, and was 
„* there 
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ec there told of this pretty piece of art, 

-< which ſcarce ever entered my head ſince.” 
My niece offered Trueman her purſe 

| © to enable him to proſecute his right, if, 
4 < on enquiry, it ſhould be as he ſeemed to 
ſuſpect. He ſet out on his journey into 
* Yorkſhire immediately on his being re- 
© leaſed, and ſent us an account of his brother- 

« in-law's being in poſſeſſion. His proving 
his right might have been attended with 
« ſome difficulty. But an old woman 
* who was preſent at his birth, of her own 
accord went into Yorkſhire; and ſo inti- 

_ © midated the impoſtor, by threatning to 
« ſwear what ſhe knew of his villainy, and 
* of Trueman's right, that he quitted the 
« poſſeſſion without force. This woman 

© Trueman rewarded, by appointing her his 
* houſe-keeper, and ſettling on her a ſmall | 
* annuity for life; and indeed, the faithful ſil 
creature well deſerved his bounty, as ſhe 1 
once would have given all her little trea- itt 
< ſure to relieve him in his diſtrefs.” ll. 
Peggy then took courage to enquire if | 
they had not heard of Mr. Trueman, il 
ſince he left England; ſhe was anſwered, il 
that they had not yet had any letter, but 1 
was in daily expectation of one. i 
When Miſs Jenny, whom for the future il 
we muſt call Mrs. Saunders, after the "_ 1 
0 j 


— — 
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of her ouſe, awoke, ſhe found herſelf very 
much refreſhed, and even entered into con- 
verſation with great cheertulneſs. Mrs. 
Goodwin now aſked the name of the per- 
ſon to whom the lady was to addreſs thoſe 
letters ſhe was to ſend to Trueman, and 
found him to be a gentleman of whom ſhe 


had ſome knowlege. She now believed ſhe 


had it in her power to give eaſe to the 
anxious heart of poor Miſs Peggy, as 

ſhe thought herſelf certain of gaining intel- 
ligence of the rout of her wandering lover. 
They, with much importunity, were pre- 
vailed on to ſtay two days with Mrs. 
Saunders, in which time the good ſenſe of the 
new married lady, and the affability and eaſe 


of her behaviour, ſo endeared her to Mrs. 


Goodwin, that they commenced a friend- 
ſhip that laſted as long as their lives. Miſs 
Williams reaped inconceivable benefit from 
this intimacy, ſince they joined their en- 
deavours to give her every good qualifica- 
tion that they themſelves poſſeſſed. Mrs. 
Goodwin had a caſt of ſuſpicion in her 
temper, that would very probably have 
had ſome effect on her young pupil, if the 


open unſuſpecting candour of Mrs. Saund- 


ers had not prevented it. Both theſe 


ladies had loved, and both had been deceived; 
but as Mrs. Goodwin had no reproaches to 


3 make 
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make herſelf, ſhe expreſſed her anger againſt 
the fal 0d of men, with much more 
bitterneſs than Mrs. Saunders had done, 
even in the height of her reſentment. This 
warmth cauſed many diſputes between the 
two ladies, which was carried on by letters 


after they ſeparated. They differed too in 
their diſpoſitions. The French woman, as 
ſhe was called, though ſhe was born in 


England, being a little of the prude, and 
Mrs. Saunders, till the ballaſt of misfor- 


tunes made her ſteady, had a ſmall ſpice of 


the coquet: but this oppoſition of temper 


was ſo far from being any hindrance. to 


their friendſhip, that it was often the cauſe 
of many agreeable allies from the one, and 
of grave, though good humoured remon- 
ſtrances from the other, that gave them 
both an opportunity of pleaſing themſelves, 


by an oppoſition that diverſified their en- 


tertainment, and fet their different talents 
in the faireſt point of light: but I forget 


that my reader 1s impatient to learn! news 
of poor Trueman. a 


Vor II. = 
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Contains two letters f rom M . Trueman. 


usr — che viſitors were to ſet 
out for London, Peggy's heart was put 
in a violent palpitation by a ſervant deliver- 
ing a letter to Mrs Hoſkins, who after a 
conſultation with Mr. Saunders delivered 
it to her niece, for ſo ſhe was Rill Permitted 
to call ner. 

Ihe lady broke the ſeal, and caſting her 

es to the bottom, ſaid with a ſmile, to 
Miſs Williams and Mrs. Goodwin, If 
you could have divined the receit of this, 


1 imagine I ſhould not have had ſo much 


difficulty to have prevailed on you to have 
done your duty, in comforting the fick :“ 

and then added, looking at Peggy, * for all 
© your impatience, madam, I ſhall read my 


jetter to myſelf, before I communicate the 


vontents, leſt there ſhould be any thing in 
© it that would increaſe your vanity, which, 
* if I judge of you by myſelf, when I was | 
© at your age, is raiſed to a ſufficient pitch 
by the undiſſembled affection of a man 
* of Mr. Trueman's merit.“ 
To this they returned no anſwer, as Mrs. 
Saunders applied herſelf immediately to 
running 
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running over her epiſtle, -which, when ſhe 
had finiſhed, ſhe put into the hands of Mrs. 
Goodwin, while Peggy fat in a thought- 
ful ſilence, not daring to lift her eyes from 
the floor, leſt they ſhould br the W INN 
agitations that filled her foul, © 
During this affecting Athen Mrs 
Saunders had another letter to read, in 
which they thought they had no intereſt, 
they therefore retired to look over that ſhe 
had already given Mrs. Goodwin. They 
found it very ſhort, cont only what 
follows: | 


0 Man 


S I believe you kindly intereſt your- 
c ſelf in what concerns me, I do my- 
« ſelf the honour to inform you that the 
© health of my body ſeems in a fair way of 
being re-eſtabliſhed, and my mind is at 
* laſt filled with a calm reſignation to the 
* diſpoſal. of providence. I even look on 
© the bleflings I once hoped to enjoy at 
* withheld from me for wiſe reaſons. Had 
the dear creature, who I have reſolved no 
more to name, been what I wiſhed, I ſhould 
perhaps have doated too much on this 
* world, and its enjoyments, to have thought 
on another; but this is a ſubject I muſt 
NT C 2 leave, 
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leave, or I ſhall forget all my boaſted phi- 
loſophy, and feel, keenly feel, that I am ſtill 
a lover. Nothing but my being a chriſtian, 
a proteſtant, and as ſuch not daring to make 
& vows that I am not ſure, in this ſtate of 
< human frailty and irreſolution, I ſhall be 
able to keep, hinders me from being a 
_ © profeſſed recluſe, and bidding a final adieu 
4 to the world, and all its empty vanities. 
J wiſhed, ardently wiſhed but for the 
© power of rendering one dear object hap- 
© py, and when I thought heaven had 
granted my wiſh, the fleeting good eſ—- 
* caped me, and ſhe herſelt was the cauſe 
© of my ſharpeſt diſtreſs. What is poverty 
and contempt to the pangs of diſappointed 
* love! I would, while writing to you, 
correct the inconſiſtency of my temper ; 
* but I find it impoſſible. When I began, I 
© thought to have proved the calmneſs of 
* my mind, but alas! I only ſhew its per- 
* turbations. All that would delight the eye 
of a ſtranger by its grandeur and novelty, 
is to me barely ſufficient to divert my at- 
© tention from dwelling on ſuch conſidera- 
« tions as would hinder the effect of all 
medicine. My mind is too ill at eaſe, to 
enter into particular deſcriptions. I have 
* made an acquaintance with a young 
« Engliſh gentleman; he has with him a 
„„ * : ſiſter, 


— NNN 
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© ſiſter, who very much reſembles my once 
dear Peggy. At this gentleman's lodg- 
« ings I ſpend molt of my time; but am 
jn ſome fear that an accident which I can't 
relate, without an appearance of yanity, 
will deprive me of this conſolation. I am 
going with him to take a journey of plea- 
« ſure; I have no preſent occaſion for cafh, 
ſo ſhall not appoint you where to ſend my 
bills till my return to Paris. The banker 
to whoſe care I begged you to fend your 
« letters is juſt dead. 


Madam, I am, 
With the greateſt reſpect and gratitude, 
Jour moſt humble ſervant, 
JosguA TRUEMAN.” 


Miſs Williams's hopes of letting True- 
man know the real ſentiments of her heart, 
were now quaſhed : the gentleman's ſiſter 
too, gave her mind uneaſy reflections. © He 
believes me falſe,*faid ſhe to Mrs. Goodwin; 
* what then ſhould hinder him from making 
< himſelf happy with another, who will, in his 
© eſteem, do more juſtice to his merit? To 
* what a condition ſhould I be reduced, if 
* the lady's likeneſs to me ſhould have 
engaged his affection? She may be poſ- 
ſeſled of charms that I have no claim to, 
C 3 and 
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* and make him from a friend, become a 
lover. What can he mean, by his not 
* caring to explain himſelf about what he 
< fears will make him loſe the cans. of 


* his companion ?? 
Mrs. Goodwin ſmiled at Peggy s fears, 


and told her, ſhe gave one proof of love, 


for ſhe was horridly jealous. © Jealous, 
* madam, ſhe replied bluſhing, indeed I am 
not; for I think I am certain Mr. True- 
© man will have no more thoughts of me; 


band J am ſure it is no buſineſs of mine 


* what other woman he thinks of.“ * Yet,” 
returned Mrs. Goodwin, for all this forced 
* careleſſneſs, you would give half your 
little fortune, to be ſure this fame Engliſh 
* lady could make no impreſſion on his 
| hence? * I confeſs, madam,* ſhe re- 
plied, © that I am weak and ſilly enough 
to be uneaſy; but I will ſtrive to forget 
that ſuch a man lives, as I ſee very plainly, 
he is in a fair e of thruſting me for 
© ever from his memory.“ 

As ſhe ſpoke this, i in ſpite of her en- 
deavours to the contrary, her eyes grew 
moiſt, which the humane Mrs. Goodwin 
perceiving, applied herſelf to give her com- 
fort, If,” ſaid ſhe, © there was any danger of 
FTrueman's becoming more ſenſible than 


12 would wiſh him, to this lady's at- 
tractions, 


VV 
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< traftions, how could what he does not 


care to relate, from its rendering him liable 
to be charged with vanity, be any reafon 


b * for him to break with his friend. It ap- 


ears to me, that there is ſome reaſon for 

* you to ſuſpect, that the young lady is like 
* you, in more reſpects than one, and that 
* ſhe has more regard for Mr. Trueman 


© than he is ever likely to return.” If that 
be the caſe,” ſaid Miſs Williams, I pig 


her; but JI am afraid it is myſelf that 
the only object worthy of compaſſion.” 
They were here interrupted - by Mrs. 

Hoſkins, who entered the room, and invited 
them to Mrs. Saunders's chamber. That 
lady, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw Peggy, aſked her 
if ſhe ſhe was not in mortal apprehenſion 
for the fidelity of Trueman. I can tel] you,” 
ſaid ſhe, © he is in a tickliſh ſituation; a fair 
lady like an old miſtreſs, is a dangerous 
* temptation. to conſtancy.” © Very poſſibly, 
* madam,* Peggy replied coldly., 5 Mr. 
Trueman may be in the ſituation he 


© wiſhes; for I think a man can't be dragged 


to keep company with a woman againſt 

his will. I ſhould take it kind if you 
would not teaze me abont him.“ 

As this was uttered a little peevi viſhly, Mrs, 


Saunders puniſhed her for her ill-humour, 
by ' replying, ſince the name of Trueman 
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was become diſagreeable, ſne would not 
give her the trouble of reading any more 


of his epiſtles, © though,“ ſhe added with a 
{mile, © I have one in my hand that is worth 


reading.“ Peggy felt the moſt reſtleſs cu- 


rioſity to ſee this ſecond letter; but ſo great 
was her timidity, that ſhe had not the courage 
to aſk for it, however, Mrs. Saunders pity- 


ing the pain that was viſible in her counte- 


. nance, held it towards her, on which ſhe 
took it, and read to herſelf as follows: 


8 v will be ſurprized, madam, at re- 
g ceiving another letter from me, ſo 
ſoon after my laſt. In that I wrote three 


days ago, I told you, I ſtood in no need 
of caſh; but I was the fame night robbed 


of all my ready money by a young man 
* whom I took out of charity. I wiſh you 
* would be expeditious in ſending me a 
« ſupply; for I muſt, till I hear from Eng- 
land, be beholden to the purſe of a friend, 
the gentleman I mentioned in my laſt. 
He has hitherto ſerved me with the great- 
© eft readineſs; but as he has made me ſome 


offers in regard to his ſiſter, that my heart 
vill not ſuffer me to accept, I imagine 
we ſhall not long be friends. Obligations 


© in ſuch a ſituation are painful to the mind, 


* The man that gobbed me was taken with 
the 
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the greateſt part of my caſh about him, 
but I don't find I am likely to have it 

© Again, as I can't ſwear to every individual 

© piece, and the fellow denies the fact. In 
© ſearching him there was found in his 
© pocket a {mall picture of a lady; this I. 

< would have purchaſed, if the villain had 
left it in my power. I bluſh. to tell you 
© the reaſon, but I know you will ſuſpect it, 
I'll therefore confeſs, that it might paſs 
for one drawn for Miſs Williams, if the 
« faſhion of the drapery did not ſhew, that 
it was painted ſome years before ſhe. was 
© born. I viewed it with. great attention, 
; © and as I looked at it, an involuntary ſigh 
x « eſcaped me. My friend and his ſiſter 
| * were prefent, and the lady, ro my great 
* mortification, purchaſed it of the man, 

* who refuſed to tell how he came by it; 

but the next morning ſent it me incloſed 
g in a letter, which has encreaſed my re- 
3 *<«.pugnancy againſt receiving any further 
obligations from her brother. In this. 
letter ſhe conjured me to tell her, if the 
lady whom it reſembles is living, and is. 
« ſtill ſo happy as to poſſeſs. my heart. In 
my anſwer, I thanked her for my preſent. - 
and owned my weakneſs for an ungrate- 
ful woman, The next time I ſaw. ber 
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in ſome confuſion, and her brother has ſince 
* behaved with great coolneſs, making me 
© no more offers of aſſiſtance, though he 


© knows my neceſſity. This generous wo- 
man, fince my declaration of loving ano- 


© ther, keeps herſelf out of my ſight; but 
© has, though dependant on her brother, 
« who paſſes for a man of great fortune, 
«ſent me a note of fifty pounds, in the 


« wraper of which, ſhe begs me to put my- 


« ſelf as little as poſſible in her brother's 


power. It is certain I can love none but 


the ungrateful Peggy, therefore J am in 
the greateſt difficulty as to my behaviour 
to this agreeable woman; for though I 


have not the leaſt propenſity to a ſoftneſs 


for her perſon, I feel a good deal of diſap- 

* pointment at loſing her company. She 
< has a delicacy of thinking, that renders 
© her eſteem flattering to my ſelf-love; yet 


honeſty and honour forbid, that 1 ſhould 
© endeavour to preſerve it at the expence 


6 We of truth. 1 wiſh for the means of ſhewing 

gratitude to her, and will for fear of 
* EG: her unhappy, deny myſelf the 
© pleaſure of her friendſhip. I purpole, as 
Iſoon as I receive remittances from you, 


* to diſcharge my debts, and ſet out for 
Dover. While difappointed | in my deareſt 


oh hopes, Fhave little N of — 
* from 
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© from change of | place; the whole earth to 
© me is a melancholy void. But whither 


© am I rambling? J am aſhamed of- theſe 


© unmanly- complaints, and will no more 


© indulge them, left you ſhould be aſhamed, 
© in your turn, of permitting me "40 ſub⸗ 
* ſcribe myſelf, = 20 


. Four molt bumble ſervant, 40 [ 


$625 91. 


0 JosnvA Tauguax, 


p. S. Loſt in the too intereſting ſubjeRt, 1 
had like to have forgot to inform 
where to direct my bills. They may 
be ſent to the place we had agreed on 
before I left England, as the banker is 

"op ſucceeded i in his buſineſs by his fon.” 0 


Miſs Williams ter he wha Goin 
as ſhe had read it to Mrs. Saunders; who 


told her with a ſmile, that if ſhe" would 


write to Mr. Trueman, ſhe would take care 
of her letter, and fend it along with his bills. 
She bluſhed, and caſting a look at Mrs. 


Goodwin, replied fearfully, ſhe did not know 


. whether it would become her to write : * He 


© ſeems,” ſhe continued, to have given his 
© eſteem to the lady he praiſes ſo much, and 
* a hundred to one, but his love will follow 

CS 8 
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it. I ſhould be loath to be made the ſub- 
« ject of their ridicule.” Mrs. Goodwin 
anſwered very gravely, that ſhe thought a 

friend might, with a better grace, undeceive 
Mr. Trueman, and make him ſenſible of 
the injury he did Peggy, in believing her 
heart inſenſible and ungrateful, than ſhe 
could do it herſelf. You, madam,” ſaid ſhe 
to Mrs. Saunders, whom Mr. Trueman 
believes his friend, and for whom he has 
da very high eſteem, will beſt fulfil this 
* taſk of friendſhip.” | 

This the lady very readily promiſed. 
They then took their leave, and ſet out 
for London with more chearfulneſs than 
they left it. Not but the heart of Miſs 
Peggy was ſtill anxious and uneaſy ; but 
ſhe had now hopes that her dear Trueman 
would . at leaſt be happy, though ſhe 
dreaded the charms of the generous lady, 
and very ſincerely wiſhed, it had been 
frem her purſe, that her lover had found 
has relief. | FOES 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 
Miſs Williams ſees her whom he Foc 4 


her mother, in the utmoſt wretchedneſs, 
and in the laſt agonies, but finds, after 
her death, that ſhe had no right to that 
title. 


HIL E they were in the country, 
Peggy's father had been to Mrs. 


Goodwin's, to ſee his daughter, and to give 
his thanks to that lady, who had generouſly . 
_ procured him a place that brought him in, 
without much labour, a decent competency, 
and had the advantage of being a little way 
from London, a circumſtance that had great- 
ly contributed to the recovery of his health, 
which was not. ſo much impaired through 
age, as by the uneaſineſs of his mind. His 
daughter was provided for, and himſelf ex- 
empted from all ſolicitude on her account. 
He longed to make his acknowlegements of 
atitude to the kind beſtawer of ſo many 
jen ee ; but though he had not yet ſeen 
her, the duties of his employment would not 
permit him to ſtay till their return. 

He was ſeen to enter this houſe, by the 
woman whom we have; hitherto called 
Peggy s mother: the difference viſible in 

WY his 
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his dreſs made this woman believe, that 
ſome fortunate circumſtance had attended 
his condition: as for her, ſhe was reduced 
to the utmoſt wretchedneſs, and was co- 
vered with rags and filth, She waited in 
the ſtreet for his coming out, and accoſted 
him in terms of ſupplication and complaint, 
and at the ſame time begged for relief. He, 
however, rejected her petitions with that 
diſdain that her wickedneſs deſerved; but 
which he ought not, perhaps, to have 
ſhewn'to a woman who had lived with him 
many years as his wife, and whom he had 
taught his child to believe was her mother. 
A ſervant in the family was witneſs to his 
behaviour, and did not fail to make a 
report of it to her miſtreſs. The maid had 
queſtioned the poor ragged creature, and 
ſhe, exaſperated to the height at being re- 
fuſed ſuccour, where ſhe believed ſhe had 
the beſt right to expect it, had made her 
own ſtory good, at the expence of Peggy's 
father, whom ſhe repreſented as the worſt of 
villains; and told the ſervant, that he had 
left his. wite, and lived with another wo- 
8 
When the girl gave her lady this infor- 
mation, Peggy was not preſent; but Mrs. 
Goodwin took the firſt opportunity to men- 
tion to her, What ſhe had heard. She-vin- 
dicated 
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dicated her father as far as her knowlege 
would give her leave; and ſaid, that during 
her infancy, , he alrays appeared a kind 
huſband, and ſhe had never heard her mother 
make the leaſt complaint. If, faid ſhe, it 
was not for this accuſation, I ſhould be- 
© lieve it was my wretched mother herſelf 
that begged his relief. I have frequently 

* intreated him to forgive her, and reſtore 
© her to favour; but he ſeems To peeviſh 
and confuſed whaneves I mention her; 
that I ſhould rather relieve her myſelf 
_ © than put him any more out of humour 

about her. If ſhe is ever ſeen here again, 
*I ſhould be glad to have her brought to 
me.“ No, anſwered Mrs. Goodwin, as 
: he ſeems of ſo tattling a diſpoſition, that 
* would be the ready way to expole you. to 
the contempt of my ſervants. Il] ſee her 
: * myſclt, withont letting her know that you 

* are with me; for I entirely approve of your 
* ſenſibility to the wants of a parent, not- 

* withſtanding her having failed in her duty 
to you. I even think your father carries 
his reſentment too far, if he continues to 
deny her ſupport, and if I ever ſee him, 
Tl take him to taſk, both about that, 
and what the woman told Suſan: for I 
have felt too much from the like conduct 
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in a huſband, not ſincerely to pity thoſe 
under the ſame affliction.” 

A few days after, Suſan told her lady, 
that the ſame woman was begging at the 
door. Peggy could hardly avoid diſcover- 
ing the emotion ſhe felt at her deplorable 
condition, even before the ſervant, when 
ſtealing a look at her from the window, 
ſhe was convinced that it was her miſerable 
mother. Mrs. Goodwin ordered her into 
the hall, where ſhe propoſed to aſk her 
ſome queſtions. The maids were diſpatched 
out of hearing, and ſhe was herſelf near the 
bottom of the ſtair-caſe, when the woman 
juſt caſt her eyes on her, ſet up a loud 
cry, and ran out of the door with the utmoſt 
precipitation. | * 20s 
Her haſty flight raiſed ſuſpicions both 
in the breaſt of Peggy, and Mrs. Good- 
win, that did no great honour to the honeſty _ 
of the poor creature; but as they miſſed 
nothing, they were extremely. at a loſs to 
conjecture what could be the woman's mo- 
tive for running away in ſuch a ſeeming 
frigt. 497.003 S 
| Atiour an hour after, a ſervant being 
on. ſome occaſion ſent out, brought intelli- 
gence that a perſon had been juſt carried 
to the work-houſe in convulſions, and was 
believed to be at the point of death. The 

| high 
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high probability that it might be the poor 
frighted woman, filled the eyes of Peggy 
with tears, and no fear of mortification to 
| herſelf, could now reſtrain her from going 
to ſee her. She found her ſuſpicions true, 
the wretched creature had been in ſtrong 
fits ever ſince ſhe had left Mrs. Goodwin's, 
and the people about her were endeavouring 
to bring her to herſelf, when Peggy entered 
the work-houſe. The affectionate care 
ſhewn to a poor woman by a well dreſſed 
young lady, could not fail of making an 
impreſſion on the minds of the obſervers; 
particularly a young gentleman who had ob- 
liged the officers of the pariſh to aſſiſt the 
woman, and had himſelf followed: her to 
the work-heuſe, took notice of her uncom- 
mon charity, and applauded with warmth, 
ſentiments ſo agreeable to his own. His 
expreſſions of approbation paſſed unheeded, 


as Peggy's mind was too much taken up 


to attend to them; but there being but 
little hopes of the ſick woman's regaining 
her ſenſes, he put into Peggy's hand half a 
guinea, deſiring her ta accept it in behalf 
of the paor wretch, as he was afraid that 
it would not be expended for the uſe he 
deſigned it, if he gave it to the people of 
the houſe, and then added, © The woman 
*-has been in great diſtreſs; for ſhe told me 

| before 
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before ſhe fell into fits, that ſhe has not 
eat theſe three days. I followed her hither 
* from a motive of pity; but, dear Mits, 
the ſight of you has awaked that ſen- 
* ſation for an object much dearer to me. 
© You fo greatly reſemble a dearly beloved 
* ſiſter who has been deluded from me by 
an artful villain, and who, perhaps, is at 
© this inſtant expoſed to the greateſt hard- 
* ſhips in a ſtrange country, that I can't 
help wiſhing for the honour of being better 
* acquainted with you. I find you have a 
© mind capable of feeling the misfortunes of 
the unhappy. Do me the favour therefore 
© of letting me know where I may wait on 
« you, to give this unhappy wretch ſome fur- 
ther aſſiſtance, if ſhe lives to need it.? 
Peggy's firſt thought led her to return 
the gentleman's money; but the candour of 
his behaviour, and the compaſſion he had 
ſhewn to a miſerable ſtranger, made her to 
wiſh to know more of him; ſhe therefore 
very frankly told him where ſhe lived, and 
he took his leave. ER 
The poor creature was a little come to 
herſelf, when a ſervant came to let Mits 
Williams know, that Mrs. Goodwin waited 
tea for her. The ſound of her own name, 
in a place where ſhe believed herſelf per- 
fectly unknown, : cauſed the ſick woman - 
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| caſt her eyes on thoſe that ſtood round her, 
when the firſt object ſhe beheld was Peggy. 
Are you come too to upbraid me, aid 
ſhe, with a voice interrupted with ſobs? 1 
have ſuffered ſeverely for my faults. I 
wanted but the ſight of you, added to 
© what I have ſeen to. day, to put an end 
to a wretched life.“ I come not to up- 
braid you, ' replied Peggy, weeping ; * but 
* to offer you my duty and tendereſt care.” 

Fou owe me none, anſwered the woman 
in a violent emotion, I would, but can't; 
© it is ſhe to whom you owe it all. I am 
* not*----Here the words died away on her 
lips, ſhe ſunk down on the pillow, and 
ceaſed to breathe. 

Mrs, Goodwin's meſſage was repeated ; 
but Miſs Williams was too ſtrongly affected 
with what ſhe had ſeen and heard, to be 
able to obey it immediately; however, 
when ſhe had wiped the tears from her 
eyes, and was a little recollected, . re- 


turned home. 


The laſt words of the ene Mrs. 
Williams dwelt ſtrongly on Peggy's mind, 
and ſhe remembered her father's ſaying, 
that her mother was without blame; but 
if I am not her daughter,” ſaid ſhe to 
herſelf, to whom am I indebted for my 
« birth ? does my 2 ſtill live? my 
| a father 
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* father only can unravel this myſtery, Oh 

that it was true, that my benefactreſs and 
friend was in reality this dear relation! 
? but I ſhould juſtly, expoſe myſelf to her 

* anger, if I pretended ſuch an alliance 

* without proof: had providence prolonged 
her lite a few minutes, I might have been 

* rid of this perplexing uncertainty; but I 

* amuſe myſelf with wild chimeras. She 
f by ſome chance has heard of my obli- 

* ations, and meant no more — that 1 

* owed my affection and duty to her from 

* whom I received them.“ Then recurred 
to her mind the affright the poor woman 
had ſhewn at the ſight of Mrs. Goodwin. 
\She was again at a loſs what to judge from 
her behaviour; but was determined to keep 
to herſclf the embarraſment of her mind, 
and her various conjectures till ſhe could 
receive an anſwer to a letter, ſhe deſigned + 
to ſend her father. She waited impatiently es 
the return of the poſt, which brought her 
only a few lines. 


© Dear Pzcoy, 
& TH E woman you ſay is dead, was 


neither your mother, nor my wife. 
© Beſtow a decent funeral on her, and let 


© her be forgotten. She has been the ene 
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© of various ills to us both. Suſpend your 
« curioſity a ſhort time, and I will lay be- 
fore you all my faults and follies. I wait 
but the anſwer of ſome enquiries I have 
made concerning a dear creature, that 
* was in every thing the reverſe of this un- 
* worthy woman. Till I fatisfy all your 
* doubts, keep this letter a ſecret from Mrs. 
© Goodwin: for I have been informed ſhe 
© has heard ſomething to my prejudice al- 
ready. I wiſh her eſteem on your ac- 
count more than my own; for whatever 
has been my paſt conduct in other reſpects, 
the happineſs of my dear Peggy has al- 
ways fat near the heart of | 


Her affectionate father, 
JohN WILLIAM.“ 


Peggy's perplexities were rather in- 
creaſed than removed by this letter; but 
Mrs. Goodwin thought her extraordinary 
thoughtfulneſs proceeded from her not 
hearing from Mr. Trueman, and, in re- 
ality, he had no ſmall ſhare in her melan- 
choly. They had been come from Bucking- 
hamſhire near a fortnight, yet had not re- 
ceived a line from Mrs. Saunders: * 
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laſt they had a letter that involved the in 
freſh uneaſineſs. 

Taat lady informed Peggy, that ſhe had 
ſent bills to Trueman, and in her letter to 
him warmly vindicated her truth and fide- 
lity; but by the paquet in which ſhe ex- 
pected an anſwer, ſhe had her own letter 
returned along with the notes, under a di- 
rection, which ordered them to be left 
with her for Trueman; this, as ſhe had 
neither ſeen him, nor heard any thing from 
him, ſhe faid, gave her great concern, leſt 
he ſhould. be ex poſed to hardſhips for 


Want of cafh. The heart of Miſs Williams, 


ever a prey to ſome new inquietude, felt 
intolerable anguiſh, when ſhe reflected that 
her lover ftill-belicved her falſe; but a few 
hours gave a new turn to her thoughts, and 
made her ſee great reaſon to think him. ſo. 
But I muſt now leave her, in order to follow 


In rueman. 


| CHAP. 
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oat AF; 
In which Trueman is under great perplexity, 


co0ccaſioned by his giving An to a 
fair lady, who tells her 9 | 


' FTER Mr. Trueman had ſent that 
letter to Mrs. Saunders, in which he 
ſo earneſtly deſired her to be ſpeedy in her 
remittances, not knowing what to do with 
himſelf, he went to the public walks, and 
was there accoſted by an Engliſh lady, whom 
he immediately knew to be the humane Miſs 
Symonds, now Mrs. Stewart. As ſhe had 
heard of the change of his circumſtances, ſhe 
congratulated him upon it, and aſked, if he 
was yet friends with her old ſchool- fellow. 
He replied, ſighing, that was that the caſe, 
nothing ſhould hold him another day in 
France. The coming up of Mr. Stewart, 
the lady's ſpouſe, put a ſtop for the preſent 
do all diſcourſe on ſo tender a ſubject; but 
the gentleman, as he found Trueman was 
| known to his wife, invited him to their 
_ lodgings. When they were out of obſerva- 
tion, ſhe informed Mr. Stewart, who their 
gueſt was, and the obliged Trueman re- 
turned that gentleman his acknowlege- 
ments, for the part he had taken in his 
6 diſtreſs 
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diſtreſs while he was a wretched priſoner. 
He found the young lady had told her 
huſband, that ſhe believed him innocent, 
by Mr. Stewart's treating him with the 
greateſt deference and regard. When they 
grew intimate, he informed the gentleman 
of the diſtreſs he was in for want of money, 
and the pain he found in being beholden to 
a man whom he began to diſlike. This 
quickly produced him a ſupply, not only 
for his preſent exigencies, but ſufficient to 
diſcharge his obligations to the Engliſh gen- 

tleman and his ſiſter. 13-206 
He was returned to his own apartment 
greatly relieved, when he was told that a lady 
had been to ſpeak with him, who appeared 
in great agitation. While he was revolving 
in his mind to whom he could be indebted 
for this unſeaſonable viſit, a lady in great 
diſhabille was uſhered into the room where 
he ſat, by a ſervant. The moment the man 
was withdrawn, ſhe with a voice interrupted 
with weeping, begged his pardon for thus 
breaking 1n upon his retirement. He ſtarted 
at hearing the voice of Cleora, the lady who 
had fo kindly obliged him, by preſenting 
him with the picture that reſembled his ſtill 
dear Peggy, and had in ſo generous a man- 
ner relieved his wants : he aſked with eager- 


neſs what diſtreſs was the cauſe of her _ 
an 
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and offered her every ſervice in his power, 
with a warmth that gave her not the leaſt 
doubt of his ſincerity. 

0 Sir? ſaid the diſtreſſed Cleora, < I 
« ſhould ill deſerve the ſuccour I hope from 
your pity, it I any longer impoſed on you 
« by falle appearances. J am not the ſiſter 
« of the man you take for your friend; but 
© 4 miſerable creature; who has added one 
to the number of thoſe he has deluded. 
Il was once as happy as eaſe and inno- 
© cence could make me. Chance threw me 
in his way, and my inexperience and 
* youth fell a too eaſy prey to his villainy. 
©I had a ſmall fortune in my own hands; 
but had great dependance on a rich uncle, 
* who would have forced me to marry a 
man I diſliked; and to avoid this, I con- 
« ſented to the propoſal of giving my hand, 
* contrary to the will of my friends. With 
him I left London, after having turned 
all I could into money, which I put into 
his poſſeſſion. He treated me at firſt with 
© tolerable decency. - E believed I had no 
© realon to complain of my lot; but as 
© my caſh began. to decline, he grew 
croſs and ſullen. On enquiring into 
* the cauſe of his ill-humour, he at laſt 
« confeſſed, that he had no other ſupport 
« than what he gained at the gaming table. 
Vor. II. _— About 
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About this time he became acquainted 
with you. I was often ſurprized at his 
© alteration of temper, for he aſſumed now 
the utmoſt ſweetneſs of behaviour. 1 for- 
got his former unkindneſs, and told him 
very fincerely, I ſhould be happy with 
© him in any ſtation, while he continued 
kind and obliging. He anſwered that it 
was in my own power to make him al- 
ways fo; but then,” he continued, © you 
*® muſt forget that you are my wife.” I kepc 
© down as well as I could, the riſing tear, 
© when he, to my inconceivable hotror anc 
« aſtoniſhment, went on: If I am not 
e miſtaken, Mr. Trueman is {truck with 
« your perſon ; improve this liking up to 
* love, and you procure to yourſelf a laſt- 
© ing eſtabliſhment, and rid me of a bur- 
then, that in my preſent circumſtances, I 
11 know not how to ſupport. I will til] be 
« your lover and your friend; but fortune, 
* dam'd fortune, deprives me of the happi- 
4 * nels of appearing your huſband.” 
I, looking on him with eyes full of in- 
p ron, beſtowed on him every epithet 
q chat deſpair and rage could ſuggeſt. He 
© very calmly heard all I could fay, and 
© then replied, if I preferred ſtarving to 
plenty, I was heartily welcome to purſue 
my choice; oor, for his own part, if I 
Would 
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© would not ſecond his views, he would 


hunt fingly, and did not fear game. He 


then left me, ſaying as he went out, he 
did not doubt, but that a little reflection 
would make me think and act like a rea- 
ſonable woman. 15 } 1 
* I threw myſelf on my bed in a tranſport 
© of grief; I deplored my own folly in caſting. 
off the protection and care of all my friends, 
* andthrowing myſelfintothearms of a wretch 
who would proſtitute me for money. At 
that time, I had ſeen you but twice. My 
* unworthy huſband brought you home with 
him that day to dine with us. He pre- 
* ſented me to you as his ſiſter. I would 
* have exclaimed againſt his falſehood, and 
* confeſſed my real ſituation, if I had not 
been intimidated by his looks. You ſeemed 
* pleaſed with my converſation, which made 
him inſiſt, that if I would avoid being im- 
* mediately ſtripped, and left in a ſtrange 
country to all the miſeries and hardſhips 
* of want, I ſhould carry on the deception. 
I complied at firſt, with a deſign to unde- 
* ceive you, as ſoon as I could do it 
without expoſing . myſelf to inevitable 
© ruin: alas! the weakneſs of my own heart 
but too well ſerved his purpole. From a 
©* wiſh to inſpire you with a friendſhip, on 
f „ Which 
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« which I founded my hopes of deliverance 
from the horrors of my ſituation, I began 
'© to feel a delight in your company that 
excited me to with, I might not be in- 
different to you. I even, "with ſhame I. 
* own it, had hopes of inſpiring you with 
love. My wicked huſband ſeeing I made 
him no reproaches, believed I felt no un- 
eaſineſs in obeying him, and frankly ow n- 
ed, that I was not the firſt kind girl, that 
, the prieſt had given him a right to; for 
he had at that time three wives. 

'* He was now become ſo indifferent to 
© me, that this new proof of baſeneſs gave. 
me but little diſturbance. My whole mind. 
* was engroſſed by the thoughts rendering 
6 myſelf a agreeable to you, and I believed! 
had fo well ſucceeded, that I could almoſt 
have veatured a diſcovery. I thought my 
« {elf ſecure of your heart, and while I was 
entertaining my. ſelf with ideas of happi- 
© neſs, that 1 now bluſh to remember, an 
unexpected run of good fortune at play 

gave my huſband the poſſeſſion of a pretty 
large ſum of money. It was this that en- 
© abled him to aſſiſt you. The day before 5 

« you was robbed, he gave me the note I. 

* ſent you, to purchaſe ſome ornaments that 
he thought would give a better colour 
* to his appearing a man of wealth; when 

© your 
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your emotion on the ſight of the picture, 


and your confeſſing yourſelf engaged, made 
me inſtantly reſolve to hide myſelf for 


ever from your fight. 1 never 'intended 


to have diſcovered my miſery; but alas! 
it is now paſt concealment: my bar- 


barous huſband has been all this morning 


3 3 
engaged at play; about noon he came 


home, and aſked me for the note, which 
he knew, I had made no uſe of. I would 


have evaded letting him know, what I 


had done with it. He tore from me my 
keys; but inſtead of finding what he 
wanted, he ſeized on your letter, in which 
you confeſs the engagements of your heart. 
At this he Lew into a rage, that filled me with 
terror vowed he would be revenged on me 
for my contrivance and deceit, and left the 
apartment in a wild diſorder, but returned 
in a few minutes followed by a porter, 
whom he ordered to help him to pack up 
all my cloaths: In ſpite of my prayers and 
entreaties, he diſcharged the lodgings, and 
had the crucity to teli the woman where 


we lived, that I had robbed him. This 


black calumny fo hardned her heart, that 


ſhe turned me into the ſtreet. It is to 


implore your protection that I appear be- 
fore you: ' fave me from deſtruction. I 
; n have 
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© have in England a relation that will repay 
all my obligations.“ 


CHAP. VI. 
Trueman involved in freſh troubles, occa- 


ſioned by his compaſſion for the unhappy 
Cleora. 


HE artleſs relation recited in the 
preceding chapter, gave the benevo- 
lent heart of Trueman ſtrong ſenſations of 
Pity for the fair ſufferer. He prevailed on 
the landlord of the houſe where he was, 
to furniſh the unhappy Cleora with a lodg- 
ing for that night, purpoſing in the morn- 
ing to recommend her to the compaſſion of 
Mrs. Stewart. The next day before it was 
well light, the family was diſturbed by a 
loud knocking. Mr. Trueman had, — 
a reſtleſs night, juſt fallen into a ſound 
ſleep; but was waked by a perſon's calling 


and thundering at his chamber door. On 


his opening his eyes he beheld Cleora pale 
as aſhes at his bed's foot, and heard her 
huſband ſtorming for entrance. O, Sir, 
ſaid the poor trembling creature, I ſhall 
ruin you. TI heard my huſband's voice, and 
© ran hither, without knowing it was your 
chamber. He will improve this accident 

1 
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* to his own purpoſes. Hide me trom him. 
Save me: fave yourſelf.” 

As Trueman knew no guilt, he was in no 
great fear on his own account; but the ter- 
ror and tears of the affr ghted Cleora would 
perhaps, have induced him to conceal her, 
had it been poſſible. He prumiſed her pro- 
tection, and endeavoured to calm her fears, 
Þut the menaces of the people at the door, 
who threatned to burſt it open, it he did not 
let them in, ſoon alarmed him on his own 
account. His landlord deſired him to open 
it, faying, tne gentleman would be ſatis- 
fied, if he ſearched, and found that he was 
not in company with his ſpouſe. At this 
inſtant, a voice thundered out, * The 
* {trumpet is with him. I ſee her. It is in 
vain to deny her guilt” Trueman, in 
ſpite of all the compaſſion he felt. for the 
unhappy Cleora, would gladly, at that time, 
have had her under the care of any other 
champion; however, he was obliged to let 

in thoſe who were without, as they ſeemed 
reſolved on entrance. 4 

The firſt words the huſband of Cleora 
addreſſed to Trueman, was, upbraiding him 
for his ingratitude, in ſeducing the wife of 
a man who had given him many proofs of 
friendſhip, and loud threatenings of revenge. 
The lady ſtood weeping by, in the greateſt 

+ - agony. 
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agony at hearing her fame ſo cruelly man- 
gled, by a wretch who had reduced her to 
the utmoſt miſery. There were ſo many 
appearanges againſt her, that in vain ſhe 
aſſerted her innocence, and even the maſter 
of the lodgings joined with the reſt to revile 
her for bringing a ſcandal on his houſe. 

Trueman's vaiet, who was endeavouring 
to quiet the mob below, was the only per- 
fon, except herſelf, that could give the leaſt 
plauſible account of her being found in his 
maſter's chamber. This man lay in an 
achoining cloſet, and as he happened to be 
awake at the Grſt knocking at the door, he 
Aipped out of bed to learn the cauſe of the 
_ diſturbance, and left his maſter's door un- 
locked. The terrified-Cleora, whoſe cares 
kept her waking, had alſo heard the noiſe, 
and was running down ſtairs without any 
fixed deſign. She was half undreſt, and 
as ſhe heard the tootſteps of a man, ſhe ran 
Into the room in which ſhe was unhappily 
found, to avoid 'being ſeen. The ſervant 
ſecure that his maſter had no female com- 
panion, opened the outward door very rea- 
dily, when the voice of Cleora's huſband. 
ſo terrified the poor creature, that ſhe5* un- 
mindſul of the conſequences that might 
proceed from her folly, faſtened the door 
on the inſide, and was baſting to find a 


place 
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place to conceal herſelf from his ſearch, 
when ſhe diſcovered that ſhe was in True- 
man's room. She had no time to rectify her 
miſtake, or alter her conduct; for her huſ- 

band was already on the ſtairs 
This account appeared to thoſe that heard 
it, as a poor evaſion. Trueman, who was 
Juſt waked out of his ſleep, was unable to 
form for himſelf a vindication more ſatis- 
factory, and was alſo borne down by num- 

bers, who joined with the huſband, and 
loudly exclaimed againit the baſeneſs of 
ſuch proceedings. As Mr. Trueman had 


learn'd very little French, he could not _ 
underſtand half of what was ſaid, till an 


Engliſh gentleman who appeared to be a: 
perfect ſtranger to both the contending par- 
ties, took Trueman aſide, and after aſking 
him ſome queſtions, concerning the circum- 
ſtances of the lady's ſpouſe, adviſed him by 
all means to make up the affair; *for,? ſaid 
he if the gentleman does as he:ſays, you 
* will, whether you are innocent or guilty, 
be in equal danger; he will undoubtedly. 
challenge you, and if I am not miſtaken: 
in the perſon, he is a perfect maſter in the 
bart. of defence.“ Trueman replied very 
cooly, he ſhould give him no opportunity 

to try his ſkill, Why then, Sir, replied the 
1 N other, 
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other, © you will loſe your character; how- 


ever, *tis no buſineſs of mine.“ 
No ſooner was there an intimation con- 
veyed to the enraged hufband, that he 


might bluſter without danger, as Trueman 
ſeemed to have no ſtomach for fighting, 


than he threatned blood and death ſhould be 


the conſequence of his great revenge. 


Jo all this bluſtering Mr. Trueman an- 


ſwered with great compolure, that he was not 


fond enough of life, to be much concerned 


at his menaces ; and that if he was attacked, 
he ſhould endeavour to defend himſelf : till 


then, he faid, he deſired to be in peace in 


his own apartment, which he begged them 


to quit. 


Poor Cleora was in the utmoſt agitation 
on the maſter of the houſe inſiſting on her 
going out of it; and as ſhe had no place to 


go to, ſhe, with a beſeeching look, implored 


the pity of Trueman, on which he gave her 
money ſufficient to procure her what ac- 
commodations ſhe ſtood in need of, and 
promiſed her his protection and recommen- 


dation to a lady who, he was ſure, would 
: commiſerate her diſtreſſes. 


The next morning on his waiting on Mr. 
and Mrs. Stewart, he found the diſturbance 


had made no little noiſe. He even had ſome 
difficulty to perſuade the lady to believe the 


charge 
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charge againſt him was without foundatior, 
and all his rhetoric could not prevail in be- 
half of Cleora. He was therefore reduced 
to the neceſſity of taking that unfortunate 
woman under his own care, and by that 
means ſtrengthening the popular prejudice 
againſt him, or of abandoning her to the 
horrors of the moſt melancholy ſituation: 
the laſt his humanity forbad. 1 

He waited a day or two without hear- 
ing any thing from her unworthy huſband; 
but at laſt he was informed by Mr. Stewart, 
that all his mighty bluſtering was to be ſa- 
tisfied without bloodſhed, though in a man- 
ner, perhaps, not much leſs to be dreaded, 
ſince the gentleman had commenced a pro- 
_ ceſs againſt him for damages, that would, 
if he was ſucceſsful in his laws ſuit, ſtrip 
Trueman of his whole eſtate. Secure in 
his own integrity, Mr. Trueman was in- 
clined to run the hazard of a deciſion; 
but Mr. Stewart, who had taken the pains to 
make fome enquiries into the laws of 
France; was ſo far from adviſing him to 
that ſtep, that he would not ſuffer - him 
to return to his own lodgings, nor to 
give the leaſt intelligence to any one, 
where he might be found. It was not 
without reaſon that he uſed this pre- 
caution, ſince he had not been long ab- 
Ds ſent, 
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ſent, before his apartment was filled with 
the officers of juſtice, and their aſſiſtants. 

This news was brought to Trueman by 
his friend Mr. Stewart to his retreat, which, 
to prevent ſuſpicion, was in a mean houſe 


in the ſuburbs, where he pretended, by the 


advice of his friend, to be an Engliſn footman, 
who having loſt his: maſter, waited for a 


conveyance to his own coyntry. By this 
means he eluded all ſearch; but the diſtreſſes, 


the accumulated diſtreſſes of the miſerable 
Cleora, ſat heavy on his mind. He recom- 
mended her in very warm terms to the care 
of Mr. Stewart, and gave him all the caſh 


he could poſſibly ſpare for her uſe, if he 
fhould be able to find her; but in vain did 
that gentlemen make the ſtricteſt enquiry ; 
the poor lady terrified at her huſtand's 
threats, kept herſelf concealed. 


' 
| 
| 
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CHAP. VII. 


Mr. e ſets out on his journey to 


Calais, and is detained on the road by 
the fickneſs of his ſervant, who proves 
the ſource of new troubles. He. arrives 
in London, and is ſeen by Miſs Williams 
in company with a lady, to whom ſhe 
believes he is married. 


N the houſe where Trueman was, which 
was a kind of rendezvous for Engliſh 
ſervants, when out of place, he had often 


taken notice of a genteel lad, that wore the 


moſt dejected look, and had obſerved his 
eyes frequently filled with tears. He alſo 
took notice that he did not eat with. the 
family, but ſeemed to be in a ſituation the 
molt forlorn and uncomfortable. He men- 
tioned this youth to Mr. Stewart, who, 
from his deſcription, wiſhed to ſee him; 


and as he wanted an additional fervant, 


had ſome thoughts of taking him into his 

ſervice. 

The youth appeared; but when the gen- | 

tleman beheld him, he Wigs him to be the 

perſon who had brought him the intelli- 

gence of a law-luit being commenced againſt 
Trueman, 
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Trueman, and by that means had given 
him an opportunity to conceal himſelf. 
As Mr. Trueman had not the leaſt 
kKnowlege of the young man prior to this 
obligation, he aſked him, by whoſe deſire 
he had intereſted himſelf in his affairs; 
when the youth replied, with ſome con- 
fuſion, that he had as much reaſon as himſelf 
to wiſh to be concealed. and if his acquaint- 
ing his friend with what was deſigned againſt 
\ him was of any ſervice, he ſhould think 
himſelf well repaid, if he would permit him 
to attend him in his voyage to England. 
The weakneſs of Trueman's purſe, which 
contained only the remains of what he had 
borrowed of Mr. Stewart, would have 
diſſuaded him from accepting the ſervices 
of this youth; but compaſſion and pra- 
titude got the better of this reaſon, and 
they ſet out together for Calais, where Mr. 
Trueman intended to imbark. They had 
conſiderably above an hundred miles to 
ride, and though this journey was nothing 
to Trueman, his new ſervant found it an 
intolerable fatigue. The firſt day, however, 
he made no complaint, though long before 
night, his maſter obſerved, that he could 
hardly fit his horſe; but on his being called 
the following morning, the poor creature 


confeſſed his utter inability to proceed, and 
deſired 
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deſired to ſpeak with his maſter. When 
Mr. Trueman went to his bed-ſide, the 


youth begged him to leave him where he 


was, and. not ſuffer an unhappy creature to 
reduce him to difficulties. < I have deceived 
you,“ he added, © but heaven will not per- 
mit me to reap the benefit I hoped to ob- 
 < tain by the deceit. You ſee before you an 
* impoſtor, that has twice been different 
from what ſhe ſeemed ; but I can take that 


- © heaven that has fruſtrated my hopes of 
* ſeeing my native country and friends to 
« witneſs, that I put on this habit of a boy, 


as much to ſerve you as to conceal myſelf. 
My wiſh ſucceeced and you are fate. This 
will be a conſolation to the * miſerable 
« Cleora, though left among ſtrangers.“ A 

torrent of tears concluded this diſcovery. 
Trueman was perfectly ſtunned at what 
he heard. I have already mentioned his 
recommending the intereſt of this unhappy 
woman to his friend Mr. Stewart, and that 
on their ſeparating, he had prevailed on that 
gentleman to promiſe to uſe all his en- 
deavours to find her; and had actually left 
in his hands whatever he could ſpare from 
his own neceſſſties, for her uſe. What 
could he now do? gratitude and pity forbad 
his forſaking her, in her preſent wretched 
fituation : the fatigue of the journey had 
6 thrown 
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thrown her into a fever, which, in andther 
converſation with her ſuppoſed maſter, ſhe 
attributed to the weakneſs occaſioned by 
want of food; for ſhe told him, ſhe had 
-gone two or three days with very little 
ſubſiſtance, as ſhe durſt not diſcover her- 
ſelf, leſt ſhe ſhould be betrayed; and had 
been robbed of what money he had given 
her the morning ſhe was found in his 
room by her huſband. On their conſulting 
a phyſician, he gave them hopes, that a 
few days would terminate the young 
man's illneſs, for ſuch ſhe was believed to 
be, by all but Trueman, who now pro- 
miſed not to leave her, till he had happily 
returned his obligations, by placing her un- 
der the protections of her relations, who, ſhe 

told him, lived in London in affiuent cir- 
eumſtances. He took advantage of the 
time taken up in waiting for her being fit 
to travel, to write to Mr. Stewart, to de- 
fite that gentleman to fend him caſh to the 
place where he then was; for he did not 
doubt but Miſs Jenny had ſent him a ſup- 

ply; but he had the mortification to learn 
from him, that the banker. believing him 
then in England, had ſent back the notes; 
however he, from his own purſe, obliged 
him with what was ſufficient for his pre- 
ſent relief, and at the ſame time informed 
| him,, 
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him, that all his endeavours to find Cleora 
had been fruitleſs, and that her huſband was 
thrown in priſon for debt. 

During all theſe perplexities, the lovely 
Peggy was not forgot; ſhe had ſtill no ſmall 
ſhare in his heart; but could he have known 
the contents of Mrs. Saunders's letter, how 
deep would have been his regret to have 
loſt the pleaſure of receiving it? "but alas! he | 
ſtill believed his beloved Peggy unworthy 
his ſighs. How painful would have been 

his ſtay, notwithftanding all his compaſſion 
for Cleora, if he had had the leaſt hopes 
that his dear Miſs Williams wiſhed for his 
return with the greateſt ardour; but he was 
deſtined to remain ſome time longer i 1gno- 
rant of his happineſs. 

As ſoon as Cleora's health would per- 
mit, they again ſet out for Calais, which 
they reached without any hinderance, the 
young lady till wearing the diſguiſe of a 
ſervant; but as ſoon as ſhe landed at Dover, 
ſhe changed her dreſs for one ſuitable to her 
ſex. They made no ſtay, but hurried to 
London, for whatever friendſhip Trueman 
felt for his fair companion. as ſhe was the 
wife of another man, he did not chuſe to 
hurt his character with his friends, by ap- 
| F her champion; he wiſhed but to 
deliver 
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deliver her, according to her own deſire, 
into the care of her family. 5 
They came from Dover in a poſt-chaiſe, 
and took coach to a milliner's with whom 
Cleora had formerly dealt, in order to pur 
chaſe ſeveral things that ſhe was in imme- 
diate want of. Miſs Williams was in this 
woman's parlour when the coach ſtopped 
at the door; ſhe ſaw Trueman hand the 
lady out; but ſhe ſaw no more. A ſudden 
Rupefadtion ſhut up all her ſenſes, and in 
this ſtate ſhe was left alone, as the miſtreſs 
of the ſhop had run behind the counter to 
her old cuſtomer. A few minutes brought 
Peggy to herſelf; but the gentleman was 
gone. The young lady came into the room 
where ſhe was, when the talkative milliner 
gave Miſs Williams pain by wiſhing 
the lady joy, and telling her ſne thought her 
ſpouſe well deſerved the preference ſhe had 
Era him to her old lover. The lady made 
very little anſwer to her congratulations, 
but wore a loo' of conſtraint, which Peggy 
obſerving, took her leave, having already 


heard too much for her peace. 


On her return. honze, ſhe told Mrs, 
ei what ſhe had ſeen and heard, and 


that lady began now to. believe, that Mis 


Peggy had irretrievably loſt her lover; but 
for further ſatisfaction as to the truth of 


their 
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their ſuſpicions, ſhe went herſelf, without 
ſaying any thing to Peggy, to the milliner's, 
where ſhe was told, that the young lady 
| ſhe enquired after, was lately married to an 
Engliſh gentleman in France, and that ſne 
had taken an apartment in a neighbouring 
ſtreet, ' where ſhe intended to ſtay till ſhe, 
ſhould be reconciled to her relations, Mrs. 
Goodwin took a direction to her lodgings; 
but the ſight of Trueman, who was looking 
out of a window in the ſame houſe, appeared 
to her too ſtrong a confirmation of Peggy's 
ſuſpicions for her to need further proof. 
Her firſt ſenſations inclined her, from a ſenſe 
of pity to Miſs Williams, to blame him; but 
when ſhe remembered the many reaſons he 
had to think his Peggy faithleſs, ſhe thought 
him rather an object of compaſſion than 
blame, ſince ſhe imagined with truth, that 
Miſs Williams was {till the miſtreſs of his 
choice, whatever concurring circumſtances 
had forced him to give his perſon to another. 
She indeed fancied it had been. out of pique 
and revenge, that he had thus ruſhed on 
matrimony ; a conduct ſcarce ever purſued 
by either ſex, without being attended with 
very dreadful conſequences: that revenge 
_ deſigned to torment a falle miſtreſs or 
lover, is retorted back to their own boſoms 
with redoubled weight, ſince their being 


prepolieſſed 
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prepoſſeſſed in favour of another, almoſt 
always renders the wife or huſband who 
becomes ſuch out of meer ſpite an object 
of averſion and diſtaſte, rather than delight. 
This reflection did not eſcape Mrs Good- 
win. When ſhe returned home, ſhe did 
not tell Peggy what ſhe believed of True- 
man; but ſet herſelf in earneſt to divert her 
attention from being fixed on him. 


F. VII 
A very important diſcovery. 


HE agreeable Julia had kept a cor- 


reſpondence with Mifs Williams, and 
had given her frequent invitations to her 
ſeat, which ſhe had declined complying with 


from a regard to Mrs. Goodwin, whom ſhe 
did not cire to leave, and that lady could 
not accompany her without leaving her 
brother alone, who had been in a melan- 
choly way, and in a manner ſecluded from 
the world ever ſince the death of his wife 
and child. This laſt obſtacle was now re- 
moved; for he was gone out of town for 


the recovery of his health, of which they 


had ſome hopes, and Mr. Williams, whoſe 
buſineſs was the taking care of a ſinall eſtate, 


lately FONG by that gentleman, and to 
which 
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which he was retired, was his conſtant com- 


panion. This laſt circumſtance gave great 


pleaſure to Miſs Williams, his daughter, as 
ſhe hoped Mr. le Brun's being pleaſed with 


her father's converſation, would tend to re- 


move the prejudice ſhe but too plainly ſaw 


her dear Mrs. Goodwin had conceived 


againſt him, on account of what had been 


told her ſervant of his leaving his wife, 


and living with another woman. She 
could not, without injuring the truth, vin- 


| dicate him in this particular, as he in his 
own letter confeſſed the accuſation, and ſhe: 


always found, however candid her friend 
was in other reſpects, that ſhe was ready to 
ſay with Prior, 


She thought no mercy ſhould be had 
On marry'd men that dar'd be bad. 


The time was now approaching that was 


to let Peggy ſce the reaſon of this lady's 
bitterneis againſt a particular vice, while 
ſhe pitied the follies and even the faults 


of her fellow creatures, in almoſt every 


other inſtance. As ſhe thought that 


new objects might divert Peggy's mind, 
ſhe propoſed to take an excurſion with her 
into the country. The propoſal was ac- 
cepted, and they determined to pay a viſit 
to the agreeable Julia; but before they * 

| they 
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they ſent an account of their intended j jour- 
- ney to Mrs. Saunders, and begged her when 
ſhe wrote, to ſend her letters to the lady's 
houſe, which they intended to make their 
_ reſidence during their ſtay in the country. 
They informed her as of a certainty of 
Trueman's marriage; but though Peggy 
was the ſcribe, ſhe added no reproaches to 
the information, but ſmothered her griefs 
in- her own boſom, as ſhe now believed 
her loſs irretrievable. 
They left London the day ſhe wrote to 
her friend, and met, after a journey in 
which happened nothing remarkable, a ſin- 
cere and hearty welcome from the hoſ- 
Mrs. Goodwin 09s in the houſe, in 
quality of upper ſervant, a French woman 
to whom ſhe was well known: this woman 
was greatly in favour with her lady, and was 
uſed by her with much freedom on ac- 
count of ſome former obligations. On the 
firſt ſight of Mrs. Goodwin, ſhe made an 
exclamation in French that excited her 
miſtreſs's attention, who bid her explain 
herſelf, which ſhe did by going to Mrs. 
Goodwin, and aſking if ſhe did not re- 
member Magdalen, whom fhe had fo often 
ſeen, when ſhe was in a convent in Paris. 
After a few moments thought, Mrs. Good- 
1 $1 win 
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win remembered her to have been a ſervant, 
who came with meſſages to fome of the 
ſiſters in the nunnery; but could not re- 
collect to whoſe family ſhe belonged, till 
the woman with a ſhower of tears, told her, 
that ſiſter Beatrice was her young miſtreſs, 
and that her death had been the occaſion 
of her leaving France. As this nun had 
been Mrs. Goodwin's companion and chief 
favourite, ſhe could not deny a tear to her 
memory, though ſhe comforted the poor 
woman with the conſideration of her being 


OS 
out of the reach of all care and misfortune, 


Mrs. Goodwin had no ſooner done ſpeak- 
&, than Magdalen, as if actuated by a 


ſudden thought, went haſtily out of the 
room; but ſoon returned with a ſmall par- 
cel, which ſhe put into Mrs. Goodwin's 
hands, ſaying, the lady with whom ſhe had 
intruſted it, Netten to Paris, without be- 
ing able to find the gentleman to whom it 
was directed and when, on enquiry, ſhe 
found, that Mrs. Goodwin was gone from 
the convent, ſhe gave it Beatrice, who, 
ſhe knew- was her intimate friend, to ſend 
it to her the firſt opportunity; that her 
dear miſtreſs was ſeized with ſickneſs a few 
days afterwards, and had on her death-bed 
delivered it to her, with a folemn charge 
to keep it till ſhe could either find out the 
perſon 
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rſon to whom it was directed, or Mrs. 
Goodwin herſelf. 

Miſs Peggy ſat in a profound revery, 
wondering in what this unexpected meet- 
ing would end, when Julia cried out, as 
ſhe ſaw Magdalof give her the parcel, 
* Are you then, Madam, that worthy lady 
© that my friend Beatrice praiſed with ſo 

* much warmth, for an example of conjugal 
* fidelity toan ungrateful huſband? I admired 
your virtues without being acquainted with 

your perſon, and I feel extreme pleaſure in 
the unexpected, happineſs I ſhall enjoy in 

your converſation. I, by the deſire of Mag- 

« dalen, tried all in my power to find your 
K e but could not; however, I hope 

© you have been more ſucceſsful.“ 

A deep ſigh was the only anſwer returned 
by Mrs. Goodwin. She opened her parcel, 
and took from it a picture in miniature, 
which ſhe looked at, and was putting in 
her. pocket, when Peggy eagerly pulling 
hold of her arm, begged to ſee it, believing 
it to be one ſhe had loſt, as it was exactly 

like it on the outſide; but ſhe had no ſooner 
caſt her eyes on the portraiture, than ſhe, 
with the greateſt emotion pronounced the 
words, My father!” and dropped it from 
her trembling hand on the floor. Her action 


and tremor were taken notice of by all in 
the 
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the room ; but Mrs. Goodwin catching up, 
the picture, returned haſtily, * Thy. father! 
* my dear, does thy father reſemble this. 
picture?ꝰ Peggy having a little recovered 
herſelf, replied, It is, madam, his very 
© likeneſs; and Il once had another in my 

« poſſeſſion that was as like it on the out- 
© fide; but it was ſtole from me. Was there 
a face in that too? returned Mrs. Good- 
win with the utmoſt eagerneſs and atten- 
tion in her look. There was, madam,? 
ſaid Peggy. one which | have often thought 
had ſome reſemblance to you, and on that 
account I regretted its loſs. Good hea- 


< yen!” cried Mrs. Goodwin, what wild 


* Chimeras whirl through my brain! tell 
me, my good girl, tell me quickly Ys 
from whom you received this picture. 
From my father, madam,” returned Peg- 
gy, nearly as much agitated as Mrs. Good- 
win. He gave it me when he was obliged 
to leave me, and bid me be ſure to keep 
* it till his return. One thing more,” ſaid 
the lady, © and I have done: Can you te! 
me exactly your own age! 2” My father 
« has told me, madam,? ſhe anſwered, that 
I was born on the fiiteenth of July, and 1 
© think I ſhall be twenty-three the next 
* birth-day : but why, dear madam. do you 
look at me with ſuch tenderneſs? I trem- 


Vor. 6 eee 


— 2 
- 


74 "The Hisrony of, 


< ble leſt T have given you pain.“ Mrs. 
Goodwin here ſighed out, It cannot, 


a < cannot be. It bes he too much hap- 


ineſs for mortality. Yet once more, did 
e ever hear your father talk of having 
© been in France?” © Yes, madam,” Peggy 
replied, almoſt unable to ſpeak, he has 
© told me I was born there, and her I called 


"© my mother, has frequently ſaid, ſhe 
brought me from thence while I ſucked.” 
. Called your mother,“ anſwered Mrs. Good- 
Vin, what reaſon have you to believe 

© that ſhe was not ſo? ſhe told me ſo when 


© ſhe was dying,” faid Peggy, and my 


father confirmed it in a letter I received 


© from him juſt after her death.” Good God!” 
tried Mrs. Goodwin, bending her head into 
Peggy's neck, * does theſe concurring cir- 
cumſtances meet but to mock my hopes.” 

If you are my child, my lamented child, 

© nature has given you a mark that cannot 
© deceive me A roſe bud at the top of 


© my heck behind,” anſwered Miſs Williams, 


Holding up her hair, which hanging in her 


neck, had hitherto prevented its being 
obſerved. 7% 


The lady looked on the mark; but her 


tranſport was too great for words : they 


mingled fighs and tears, and continued 


lome time without the of ſpeech, 
while 
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while Mrs. Gibſon and the faithful Mag- 
dalen took no ſmall part in a happineſs 

which they were careful not to interupt. 
At length Mrs. Goodwin broke ſilence, 
and raiſed her kneeling daughter from the 
ground, to which ſhe had dropped as much 
| — weaknels, as by deſign, ſaying, 
My dear, a bended knee is, in my opinion, 
due to God alone. Riſe to the arms of 
© the fondeſt of mothers, whoſe care ſhall 
be to make thee as happy as thou haſt 
now made me.“ Peggy's tears and the full- 


neſs of her heart rendered her anfwer 


entirely unintelligible; but ſhe again: threw 

" herſelf into her mother's embrace, and 

ſhewed all the marks of the . lively 

affection. 

When they g grew calm n to attend 
to any thing about them, they received the 
congratulations of Mrs. Gibſon and her 

humble companion, who had too great a 

| ſhare in this happy diſcovery, not to be 
looked upon, by the condeſcending Mrs. 
Goodwin, with great complacency. Miſs 

Williams now begged. her mamma to let 
her acquaint her father with her happineſs; 

but to her ſurprize, ſhe found her abſolutely 

againſt it. There alone Þ dread difap- 
* pointment,” ſaid Mts. Goodwin ſighing. 
, Could I be ſure =_ father repented his ſo 
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ctuelly leaving me, I would + outgo 
the poſtito! meet him; but while I am in 
a fituation ſo much above him, how can 
I be ſure that the advantage he may hope 
to enjoy by a reconciliation, may not be 


the motive of his wiſhing it? This ſuſ- 
picion would take off the reliſh of every 
Comfort: I therefore charge thee to con- 
ceal from him what has paſſed, till I can 
find an opportunity to appear before him 
in a manner that can give him no proſ- 
pect of happineſs, without he ſtill loves 
'< me, and wiſhes our mutual faults ny 
be mutually forgotten.” | 
Peggy yielded to theſe reaſonings, tho? 
\ ſhe longed to bleſs her father with the news 
that had given to herſelf ſuch intenſe de- 
Hint. 07 51607 
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mind all uneaſineſs, Mifs Williams told her, 
the flutter her father had been in, at the 
ſight of a lady, and what he had ſaid to her 
on her return home, and begged her to re- 
collect if ſne had been that day in the ſtreet 
in which they lived. The lady remembered 
the had been through it in a coach, and 
that ſhe found Peggy at her houſe when 
ſhe came home, and from this little inci- 
dent, ſhe conceived hopes that ſhe was ſti]! 


as on to Faw huſband, Hopes that made her 
. - impatiently 
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impatiently long for an interview, and to 


that end ſhe was determined to haſten her 
journey to town, as ſhe thought her own 
houſe the propereſt place in which to make 
the important diſcovery. 

Mrs. Gibſon, partly to ſatisſy her own - 
curioſity, and partly out of regard to the 
health of her gueſts, warmly inſiſted on their 
ſtaying 1 with her a day or two, before 7 


ſet out for London. They had both been 


extremely moved, and the The with great. 
Juſtice, urged, that the mind being much 
agitated, frequently had an unhappy effect 
on the. body, which was not felt during 


the firſt emotions. If this ſhould. be the 
caſe with either of them, the alleged, ; 


would probably render their journey ex- 


tremely diſagreeable; belides,” continued 
Mrs. Gibſon, if there appears ſo many ſtrange 
* inconſiſtencies in your knowing one ano- 


ther for ſeveral years, without finding out 


© your relation to each other, that I can't 


for my life, ſuppreſs my deſire of hearing, 
© this perplexed affair cleared up.“ Peggy 


herſelf longed to hear her mother's hiſtory 
from her own mouth, and therefore joined 


her entreaties to thoſe of Mrs. Gibſon, that 


ſhe would defer her journey, and in the 
mean time give them the recital. She com- 


N with their requeſt, and ſatisfied their 


E 3 curioſity, 


—  ———— 
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curioßity, by relating rack will be found i in | 


0 Aer chapter. 
CHA p. IX. 
The hiſtory of Mrs. Goo ix. 


N order to your underftanding my hif- 
tory,” ſaid Mrs. Goodwin, © I muft 
«Ode you acquainted with ſome circum- 
ſtances relating to my mother, ſome years 
< prior to the time of my birth. Her father 


was a tradeſman; but as he had a lar 
family, he could give his daughters bur 


ſmall fortunes. This diſadvantage ex- 
poſed my mother to many hardſhips, and 
for many years deprived her of the bleſ- 
* ſing of marrying the man ſhe loved. Her 
© lover's father was a ſea- captain 4 of 
©extremely rich, who no ſooner heard © 
his ſon's attachment to my mother, than 
che took him with him in a voyage he 
«made to the Indies. My mother's father, 
ovoked at the contempt with which 
th himſelf and child had been treated 
8 5 this rough ſeaman, expreſly forbid his 
- daughter's holding any correſpondence 
with the young gettleman; while the 
© raptain on his fide, was reſolutely reſolved 


3 to hinder his ſon's carrying on any cor- 
| RT reſpondence 


; 
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« reſpondence with my mother, and took 
© ſuch effe&ual care to prevent it, that not 
© one letter reached her hands, though ſhe 
was many years afterwards informed, that 
© her lover had wrote her ſeveral. 
© During the time deſtined for her lover's 
continuing beyond ſea, my mother was 
* ſtrongly preſſed by her father to marry, 
aud had in reality, ſeveral advantageous 
offers, which ſhe rejected, in hopes of his 
* return: but inſtead of ſeeing him, ſhe 
received from public report, the melany 
© choly news, that his father's ſhip was caſt 
* away, and the whole crew loſt, not ex- 
*+epting the captain and his fon. She 
: NOR the death of her lover with un- 
eigned ſorrow, but at length was pre- 
£ vailed on by her f ather, to marry a French 
«© gentleman, who had many years boarded ' 
at his houſe, My mother was bred a pro- 
«© teſtant; but ſhe ſoon after her marriage 
changed the faith in which ſhe had been 
* educated, for the catholic religion, which 
was that of her huſband. I have heard her 
* ſay, that ſhe lived with this gentleman only 
© three years, and had by him no other 
child beſides my brother le Brun. 
As her huſband was in a declining ſtate 
© of health, (ſeveral months before his death, 
.* he was adviſed to make trial of his native 
r . 
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© air, and he and his young wife ſet out 


for France, leaving my brother to the care 
of my grandfather. My mother's huſband 
* ſurvived this voyage and journey but a 
© ſhort time, and when he died left his 
© affairs in the utmoſt diſorder. My mo- 
ther applied to her father to ſupport her 
* againſt the injuſtice of her huſband's re- 
lat ons: but in the ſhort time of her ab- 


. ? ſence, he had met with a conſiderable loſs, 


by the failure of a banker, and was be- 
come unable to afford her any other al- 


© fiſtance beſides the maintenance of her lit- 


© tle boy, whom he would not part with, 
© leſt he ſhould be brought up a papiſt. 
Ihe juſtice of her claims was of little ſer- 
vice to her, and ſhe would have been 
reduced to very conſiderable difficultics, 
if ſhe had not been ſo happy as to make 
an impreſſion on the heart of an old 
officer. This gentleman would have taken 
_* advantezge of her un! appy ſituation, in 
order to \ ſeduce her virtu- ; but when he 
* found ir impracticable, he married Nets 

and ſhe lived with him in a ſtate of afflu 
ence and ſplendor; but as he was a man 
© of pleaſure, and fond of gay expence, at 
his death, which happened before ſhe was 
*© thirty, ſhe was again reduced to the proſ- 
by 5 of aIgence. Her unexceptionable 
* behaviour 
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© behaviour while ſhe | was. this. gentleman' 8 
« wife, induced his relations to ſue to the 
king for a ſmall penſion, which the was 
© happy enough to obtain. She had three 
children by him, two of which died” in 
© their infancy, a and I believed myſelf to be 
© the only one that ſuryived. I remember 
* nothing of the death of the 'old officer, 
Who was raught to think, was my father, 
© fince from the earlieſt ideas I can trace, 

5 lived with my mother in a retired, bu 

* genteel manner, on her penſion. 

There lived with us a blind gentleman 
for whom my mother had a great regard; 
© he was an Engliſhman, and paſſed for a 

© near relation of my mother's. Juſt before 
I married, he died, and my mother ſhewed 
« ſuch concern for his loſs, that it raiſed 
© conjectures in my mind that filled me 
with uneaſineſs; but I kept them to my 
* ſelf, and my attachment to your father 
ſoon wore them off. My mother i in vain 
* combated my inclinations. I had ſeen 
& Mr. Hutchinſon, which was the name 
your father went by while in France; he 

* appeared to me the moſt agreeable man 
© I had ever beheld. I had no fortune, and 
© he, was equally unprovided for: he was a 
« proteſtant, I a catholic; yet every obſtacle - 
ee Way to love, and we were married. 
25 e Our 
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Our principal hopes of proviſion de. 
— del on a ſiſter of my mother's, whom 
e had brought with her from England: 

ie had been the wife of a rich Jew. My 
mother's arguments brought her to em- 
< brace the Romiſh religion, and as her 
"huſband was dead, ſhe ſettled in Paris; 
*but though miſtreſs of great wealth, ſhe 


_ © refuſed us all aſſiſtance: but in this ſhe 


vas not more unkind to us, than ſhe was 
to herſelf; for the lived in the utmoſt 
* penury. | 

© About a year after my marriage, I was 
* brought to bed of a daughter; my huf- 


band was employed in a merchant's count- 


« ing-houſe, and we lived with tolerable 
* tranquility till the birth of this child; but 
© the no ſooner ſaw the light, than ſhe © wag. 
© the innocent cauſe of continual quarrels 
© hetwixt. us. Our firſt difference was on 
*the ſubject of her baptiſm ; her father 
F. fnfifting.- that that ſolemnity ſhould be 


performed by a proteſtant divine, and I 


as warmly aſſerting it to be my right to 


have my girl initiated into the boſom of 
the true church, by my own confeſſor. 
* T was upheld in my obſtinaey by my aunt, 


* and my mother, and iu the abſence of my 


© huſband, had the child | chriſtened ac- 


1 + cording; * the rites | 


the Roman ca- 
e © tholic- 
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-£ tholic church. This conduct exaſperated 
him extremely; he by accident came 
home in the midſt of the ceremony, and 
let fall ſome bitter ſpeeches, not only 
* againſt me, my mother, and aunt, but 
< againſt the prieſt and our holy religion: 
* theſe in Apia or Portugal, would per- 
* haps have been puniſhed with the mild 
« ſeverities of the -inquiſition, as it was, 
© they expoſed him to ſome. diſagrecable 
cenſures: however, in a fe days I thought 
all had been forgot. When my Peggy was 
about eight months old, the caught the 
hooping cough of a child of her nurſe's; for 
I was unable to ſuckle her myſelf, as 1 had 
* loſt my milk by the vexation 1 had ſuffered 
from our religious quarrels. The child, 
of whom ſhe had caught it dying, 1 Was 
under great anxiety on account of my 
own; and while my mind was thus dif- 
turbed by my fears, I was ad viſed by ſeve- 
c ral people to give her as an infallible cure, 
ſome conſecrated wine. I was ſilly enough 
to acquaint my huſband with this -foglifhy 
* preſcription, which he treated as an idle 
ſuperſtition. 1 had but little to ſay in its 
defence; but he mixed his raillery with 
ſome ſarcaſms, which my zeal for the re- 
ligion in which I had been bred, made 
Ns me think profane. In ſhort, this trifling 
| EE incident 
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incident was the cauſe of the moſt inve- 
* terate quarrel that perhaps ever ſubſiſted 
between two people that ſincerely loved. 
He went from me with all the marks of a 
! ſettled reſentment painted on his coun- 
t tenance. I expected him home at the uſual 
* hour; | had determined to make him an 
- © acknowlegement of my too great obſti- 
- © nacy, and reſolved to try all the arts of 
* fondneſs to ſooth him into temper : but 
alas! I in vain fat up all night waiting his 
coming. In the morning he returned, but 
hs Rayed - no longer in the houſe, than to 
e ſhift himſelf. Mean while, I was unhap- 
* pily gone to ſeek him, and my mother 
* who felt not my affection, was far from 
making any conceſſions; but reproached 
* © him, and renewed the bickerings of the 
former day. In the midſt of her re- 
- # proaches, he ruſhed out of the houſe, 
 * faying, he would no more expoſe himſelf 
to the bitterneſs of her tongue. When I 
came back from the place where I had 
b been to ſeek him, I was informed by my 
mother of what had paſſed. Terrified at 
© his threats, I entirely forgot my child, 
and ſpent the whole day in the moſt in- 
ctolerable anguiſh. In the evening I went 
* © again to the pace where I thought it 
Was moſt likely I ſhould find him; = Z 
had 
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© had the mortification to hear, that he had 
© in the morning ſettled with the gentleman 
by whom he was employed, and had 
not been there ſince. This made me 
© believe he had put his threats in execu- 
tion, and had rendered me the moſt miſe- 


© rable of women by leaving me. When I * 


came home, the exceſs of my grief moved 
* my mother to pity me, and ſhe, for- 
getting her reſentment to my huſband, 
who had really uſed her diſreſpectfully, 
* employed her utmoſt diligence to diſ- 
cover him. Her ſearch was fruitleſs, and 
© as ſhe was returning, ſhe called at the 
* nurſe's, in order to bring my child home 
with her, hoping that the ſight of the 
little creature would divert me. After 
having been abſent ſeveral hours, ſhe en- 
* tered my apartment, (where ſhe found 
me weeping, and under the greateſt de- 

jection) with a countenance "that made 
me tremble; and flinging herſelf into a 
chair, cried,  ** The news I muſt relate 
« will kill my child. Thy cruel huſband 
is gone to England. Would to God he 
e had never come from it.“ 

Here ſhe ſtopped. I had "RY arming 
< myfelf for this; I therefore bore it with 
© ſome firmneſs, and endeavoured to com- 
fort my mother, who was bathed in tears, 


5 with 


86 The HISTORY of _. 
*-with the hopes that God would ſupport 
© me under my terrible affliction. But 
© without minding what I ſaid, ſhe burft 
out as ſoon as ſhe could ſpeak, into 
* 450 moſt outrageous reflections againft 
my huſband. Cruel as he was, I took his 
© part. She bid me be filent, and not defend 
the monſter. I replied, **he is my huſband; 
<< if I never ſee him more, he is ſtill the 
father of my infant, and for her fake I 
* have loſt him.“ Oh!” ſaid my mother, 
in all the violence of grief; had he left 
the ſweet creature behind, 4 could have 


, forgiven him.” Left her!“ I cried, 


© almoſt diſtracted; he has not, he cannot 
<« have robbed me of my child ” The bare 


* ſuggeſtion thre me ſenſeleſs at my mo- 
© ther's feet. When I came to myſelf, the 


* firſt words I ſpoke, was to aſk for my 


child. Tears was all the anſwer returned 


me, either by my mother or aunt. I again 
'© begged to ſee her: my mother at firſt 


made ſome excuſes, and urged that it 


© was an improper time to let her come to 


me; but my aunt who had never known 


what it was to have a child, blamed her 


* for her caution, and told me, without 


© any preparation, that my huſband had 
© taken with him both the infant and her 


C nurſe. 
Her 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 387 

Her thus ſetting before me, at full view, 
all that could make me wretched, threw 
« me into violent agonies, and gave all 
© about me reafon to fear that I ſhould loſe 
1 * my ſenſes, if not my Hife: however, it 

leaſed God that I ſurvived this double 
«Joſs: but my mother, who was extremely 
_ © fond of her little grand-daugkter, was 
© never well afterwards. It was ro no pur- 

© poſe that my mother ſent orders to my 
brother in England to-ufe all his diligence 
to diſcover my huſband; it was our opi- 
nion that he either changed his name, or 
never went to London; for we could hear 
N of him. 

My mother lingered near a year, after 
© my huſband left me: ſhe retained Her 
* ſenſes to the laſt; and when the thought 
< herſelf near her end, the ordered me to 
« fit by her bed - ſide, when, to my aſto- 
* niſhment, ſhe began in the following 
males. 

« You believe yourſelf, my dear, and 
« every one who knows you, except my 
- ; nes believe you to be the daughter: df f 

aptain des Launy; but you are in reality 
rs. Good win's child.” This was the 
name of the blind gentleman who boarded 
with us. In ſpight of my mother's weak 
* neſs, and the regard I had for whe in- 
N terrupted 


8 
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© terrupted her, by crying out, Good 
<« heaven! what a wretched creature with- 
< out a huſband, childleſs, and a baſtard ! 
% What will become of me?” My mother 
< begged me to let her proceed, as ſhe 
might be ſoon incapable of letting me 
* know, what it was neceſſary I ſhould be 


informed of. I ſwallowed my ſighs, and 


©* ſhe went on; ſhe had before given me an 
„account of her life as far as the death of 


« her huſband the officer, and his relations 


< procuring her a penſion: ſhe now told 
me, that the grant of this penſion con- 


tinued no longer than while ſhe remained 


: fingle, that when her huſband died, he 


0 left her a daughter ſcarce three months 
old, and that ſoon after, ſhe became a 
* widow, ſhe went to pay a viſit to her 


father, and to ſee the ſon the had by her 
« firſt huſband. 

While ſhe was in England, ſhe was 
informed that her firſt lover was ſtill. 
living, having been ſaved from periſhing 


in the ſea by an Algerine pirate, who 
kept him nine years as a ſlave; that 


© he came to England in the moſt wretched 
© condition, as he owed his liberty to the 
< loſs of his fight, his maſter having by an 
accidental blow aimed at another, ſtruck 


out one of his eyes; and that his other 
© had. 
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* had had a ſpeck growing over it many 
years. His being reduced to total dark- 
* neſs, rendered him of little uſe, and the 
* accident. awaked even the pity of a pirate. 
* When he came home, he found a younger 
brother in the poſſeſſion of his father's 
* effects: his long abſence from his native 
country, rendered him unknown to all his 
* father's friends; his perſon was prodigi- 
* ouſly altered, by the fatigues he had ſuf- 
* fered in his captivity, and by his blind- 
* neſs. His brother was almoſt a child when 
* he left England, and very probably did 
_ © not remember him. The poor man was 
* deſtitute and without reſource, when he 
thought of coming to my grandfather's 
* believing that my mother, as ſhe could 
have no intereſt in his remaining un- 
* known, might remember him, though 
* he was forgot by his neareſt relations. 
* He was introduced into my grandfather's 
chamber, who was ill of the gout, a day 
or two before that in which they expected 
* my mother from Paris, None in the fa- 
* mily could trace his features; but he men- 
© tioned ſeveral circumſtances, that inclined 
my mother's father to believe he was the 
* perſon he pretended to be. 
When my mother arrived, ſhe was in- 
formed of this viſit, and from a love of 
” | « juſtice, 
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< juſtice, as well as from ſome remains of 
© her former eſteem, ſhe was at the pains 
of finding him out. She was brought 
before him without his being appriſed 
© of her coming, and remained ſilent till 
< ſhe had ſurveyed him carefully; when ſhe 
* herſelf, aſſured as ſhe was that ſhe ſhould 
* know him, was greatly in doubt of his 
© being an impoſtor, till on her ſpeaking to 

« a ſervant ſhe had brought with her, the 

poor man in a tranſport of joy, cried out, 
** The voice of my dear Molly ! it is now 
6] regret the want of ſight; ſince no ob- 
+ ject could give me half the pleaſure I 


* ſhould feel in once more beholding her.” 


On his pronouncing theſe words, the 
© big tear rouled from his ſightleſs eyes, and 
« raiſed the ſtrongeſt ſenſations of pity in 
the boſom: of my mother; As ſoon as ſhe 
could ſpeak, ſhe aſſured him of her friend - 
* ſhip and eſteem, told him her preſent ſitu- 
ation, and offered to ſerve him with her 
* utmoſt ability: She conſulted lawyers in 
his behalf; but they unanimouſly gave her 


« to.underſinns; that if he had no better a 


foundation to build his claim upon than 


© what could ariſe from her evidence, he 
would run the greateſt hazard of loſing 
his cauſe. My mother ſtaid ſeveral months 


* in England, in which time pity and 3 
| _* lp. 
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* ſhip gave place to ſtill ſofter ſenſations. 
She could not think of abandoning, in 
this cruel ſituation, a man ſhe had once 
« tenderly loved; ſhe propoſed his going to 


« Paris with her, and ſharing. her penſion, 


which was all ſhe had to offer him. This 


proof of regard emboldened him to aſk 
for ſtill greater favours. In ſhort, they 


were privately married before the quinied 
England. 


G My Weener Was obiges, in order o 
« preſerve her penſion, to keep this engage- | 
ment an inviolable ſecret, as ſhe had no 


other ſupport for herfelf, her huſband, and 


da little girl her late husband left her; and 
this was the reaſon of Mr. Goodwin's 1225 


FF, ing for her relation. 
When the had been maren Wie time 


« her growing big with me, made it 8885 | 


© ſiry for her to pay another viſit to my 


© grandfather: the was brought to bed in 
© his houſe, and deſigned to leave me to his 
care, till ſhe could have me with her, 


vithout ſuſpicion of my being her daugh- 
ter. She left alfo my half ſiſter, with an 
intention to vifit us the following ſummer; 3 


but the death of this child, which was 


« occalioned by the ſmall-pox before ſhe 
© was three years old, or T had reached a 


* twelvemonth, put into my grandfather's 
| bead, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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© head, the deſign of making me paſs for 
« the. deceaſed captain's daughter, and by 
that means putting a ſtop to all enquiry 
* concerning me, when I ſhould arrive at 


an age proper for me to be under my 


* mother's eye. This ſcheme he commu- 
© nicated by letter to my mother, at the 
time when he ſent her the news of my 
« ſiſter's death. Grief for the loſs of her 
child, at firſt took up all her attention; 
but her husband's entreaties prevailed with 
© her to keep the cauſe of her tears a ſecret, 
and to comply with my grandfather's ad- 
vice. My being a healthy ſtrong girl 
© favoured. the deceit, and I was brought 
from England, when I was only four 

* years old, and acknowleged. as the cap- 
* tain's daughter by the few of his relations 
that viſited my mother. 

When my mother had given me this 
© relation, ſhe continued, ] leave you, my 
„dear child, without proviſion, ſince you 
* can't even ſolicit ſupport from the cap- 
e tain's friends, without injuſtice and pre- 
“ varication. I might, if I would have ac- 
e cepted it, have had you amply provided 
for; but the reproaches I ſhould have 
* felt from my own mind, made me, 
dear as you are to me, deaf to the calls 
of your intereſt. My ſiſter has been 

« prevailed 
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** prevailed on by my tears and entreaties, 

to Promiſe after my death, to grant you 
ca retreat in a convent. She i is very rich; 

but you know her temper, ſhe will part 
„ with little while ſhe lives, and ſhe even 
granted me the promiſe: of giving you 
ſuccour, but on one condition, which is, 
that you renounce for ever your huſband; 
« and in order to prevent his finding you 
ce out, take on yourſelf the name of your 
« father and hide yourſelf from the world.” 
© I treated theſe conditions as meer tyranny ; 
but my aunt ſoon convinced me, they had 
more reaſon in them than J imagined, 

i ſince it was not the leaſt likely that my 
* huſband continued to love me, though if 
« I was even in circumſtances to tempt him 
t © to return, he might poſſibly pretend it, 

© in order to ſhare my wealth. 


My mother did not ſurvive many days, 


and as ſoon as her funeral was over, I 
< retired to the convent, where I had the 
* happineſs of becoming acquainted with 
« ſiſter Beatrice, my aunt allowing me a 
very ſlender proviſion. I complied with 
© all her injunctions, except that of renoun- 
* cing my husband: what reaſon have I 
< to bleſs heaven, that my indigence did 
not force me to that! Siſter Beatrice was 


$ wii in her retirement by a lady who 
ä boarded 
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+ at her father's, and had lately 
< embraced the proteſtant faith; this young 
<* creature, I have heard her ſpeak of with 
great affection, and the moſt ardent 
< wiſhes for her being reſtored to the boſom 
of the church. Theſe deſires cauſed us 
both to talk with her on the ſubject of 
religion, when the lady inſtead of being 
convinced by our arguments of her being 
in an error, raiſed ſome doubts in my 
mind concerning the truth of the catholic 
faith. Theſe doubts I communicated to 
< Beatrice, and this confidence rendered us 
* ſtill dearer to each other. The lady ſet 
* out for England, and I entruſted her with 
< the packet I have in my hand. 

© When ſhe was gone we had by the aſſiſt- 
© ance'of a ſervant who brought up Beatrice, 
and who, I ſuppoſe, is the perſon to whom 
© I am beholden for this delightful diſcovery, 
© ſeveral proteſtant books brought to us in 
the convent, which we read together. 
© The reaſonings we found in theſe encreaſed 
our curioſity to know more of a faith, that 
Ve had been taught to believe led to dam- 
© nation. This curioſity, if it did not imme- 
« diately help us to full conviction, filled our 
© minds with uneaſineſs, took from us that 
* implicit faith we had hitherto had in the 


direction of our ſpiritual guides, and 
© cauſed 
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cauſed a remiſſneſs in our regards to the 
_ ©externals of our religion, that raiſed the 
2 * ſuſpicions of the nuns fo far, as to make 

them watch us with the greateſt circum- 

* ſpection. We were ſeen reading 3 the cell 
- © of Beatrice was ſearched, and there were 
found an Engliſh Bible, and a volume 
* wrote by one Chillingworth. Horrid 
* crimes! for which my friend Beatrice 
* was forced to ſuffer a ſevere penance, 

* and I was threatned with complaint being 

made to my aunt. This I dreaded, as 1 
* knew her to he a blind bigot to her 
faith; however, the notice I received of 
her ilineſs, diſſipated my fears on this ac- 
count, and her death ſoon rendered me 

independent. 

Miſs Peggy, as ſoon as her mamma was 
ſtlent, begged to be informed of the con- 
rents of the letter, which ſne ſuppoſed was 
. deſigned for her father, and on: * woke of 

her ſending his picture incloſed in it. The 

lady told her at the time-of her writing that 
letter, as ſhe had loſt all hopes of regaining 
her husband's heart, nothing hindered her 
taking the veil, and becoming a profeſs'd 
nun, but her religious ſcruples, and that 
ſhe wrote that letter to take a final leave of 
him, as ſhe imagined ſhe could truſt the 
triend of n who was coming to 
6 England 
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England with a commiſſion that ſhe durſt 
not give to any other, leſt they ſhould in- 
form her aunt, on whom was her whole 
dependance, "and that ſhe returned the 
picture, that ſhe might have no object be- 


fore her eyes that would diſturb the tran-- 


quility of her mind, when ſhe had taken 
the irrevocable vow. 855 


| CHAP; XN. 
Very ſhort, and void of incidents. 


HE above diſcovery placed Miſs. 


Williams in a ſituation greatly be- 


yond any thing that Trueman could expect, 
as ſhe was the 2 apparent heireſs, not only to 


her mamma's fortune, but alſo to that of 


her uncle le Brun. Mrs. Goodwin, now, 
Peggy ſtood in ſo near a relation to herſelf, 


and was likely to be her ſucceſſor, and the 


diſpoſer of her wealth, felt no conſiderable 
diſappointment at her daughter s having loſt 


a lover, who had it not in his power to place 
her in a ſhining ſtation; but as ſhe had found 


by experience, that oppoſition partakes 
more of the quality of oil than of water, 
and will rather increaſe, than quench a 

aſſion kindled in a young heart, ſhe pru- 


dently reſolved to leave to time, the cure of 


all 


g 
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an inclination, that ſhe plainly ſaw made 


the acquiſition of a brilliant fortune be 
received with the ſame indifference that is 
commonly paid to the moſt trifling event. 


Miſs Peggy was extremely pleaſed at 


having the worthieſt lady ſne knew on 
earth ſtand in ſo near a relation to herſelf, 
but the eclat of a ſhining fortune made but 
a ſmall impreſſion on her mind: ſhe did 
not ſpend one wakeful night in contriving 
how to dazzle the eyes, and raiſe the envy 
of her former equals; ſhe felt no pleaſure 
in the proſpect of the homage and reſpect 
that would be paid her new rank: but I 
ſhould wrong the truth, if I attributed this 
moderation intirely tothe forceof good ſenſe 
and reflexion ; love had no ſmall ſhare 


in this apparent equanimity ; ſhe believed 


her Trueman had given his hand to another; 


and by that means deprived her of the 


oreateſt bleſſing in the power of gold to 


beſtow, that of rendering happy what we 
eſteem, and ſhewing to a beloved object 
the diſentereſtedneſs of our affection. Her 
mother, as ſhe did in every other caſe, took 
hold of this opportunity to implant in her 
mind right principles, not in an authori- 
tative and commanding manner, but by 
obſerving how much ſhe was pleaſed with 
her behaviour, and the hopes her re- 
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ceiving ſo conſiderable an alteration in her 
circumſtances with ſo much equality of 
temper, gave her of her making a right 


uſe of the bleſſings of providence. Tou 


© fee, my dear, ſaid this worthy lady, 
o much ſatisfaction 1 ſhould have loſt, 


x 


had I been blind to the diſtreſſes of others. 
What an ample reward has heaven given 
me, for the compaſſion I felt for your 
unhappy ſituation: I am perſuaded an 
unfeeling heart deprives it ſelf of the 


nobleſt of all enjoyments, relieving the 


miſerable. - Can the glitter of diamonds, 
the noiſe and parade of an equipage, 


give to a reaſonable mind a delight at 


all comparable to that ariſing from- our 


beholding the human countenance lighted 
up with joy, inſtead of being depreſſed 
with pain, anxiety, and care.” — felt 


the force of theſe reaſonings; but, as her 
thoughts were at that inſtant imployed on 
Trueman, her charity was leſs diffuſive, 
and ſhe could think of no happineſs com- 
parable to that ſhe ſhould have had in giving 


him delight: a deep ſigh was all the reply 


{he made; but a letter ſhe received from 
Mrs. Saunders the ſame day, awoke her 
to a more lively ſenſe of her mme 


| SRONges. 
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That lady informed her, that ſhe had 
| hard from Trueman by the ſame poſt that 
brought her the account ſhe had ſent of his 
being married; but that he had not men- 
tioned a word of his being a bridegroom; 
that he promiſed her a viſit in a few days, 
in his way to his eſtate in Yorkſhire, ' where 
he ſaid he was going to live, perhaps for 
the remainder of his life, in a cheerleſs ſo- 
litude. This way of writing Mrs. Saun- 
ders obſerved, paid an ill compliment to 

a wife, if Mr. Lrueman was really married, 
which ſhe very much doubted. She alſo 
wrote Peggy word, that ſhe had not ſent 
Trueman the bills that were returned from 
Paris; and that ſhe choſe to omit: giving 
him, in her anſwer, any account of the 
miſtakes that had cauſed the indifference 
betwixt them, till ſhe ſhould learn from 
his own mouth whether he was diſengaged. 
The bare poſſibility of Mr. Trueman's 8 
being ſtill unmarried gave a bloom to 
Miſs Peggy's countenance, that the acqui- 
fition. of wealth had been incapable of in- 
ſpiring. She ran with avidity to her mam- 
ma, on her coming into the room where 
ſhe was reading her epiſtle, and afked her, 
with the moſt beſeeching look, if Mr. 
Trueman was ſtill a batchelor, whether' her 
change of fortune ought to make her treat 


F 2 him 
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with indifference. Mrs. en a little 
diſconcerted at ſo abrupt a | queſtion, re- 
plied, that ſhe had another's will to conſult 
as well as hers; but ſhe thought gratitude 
demanded her to look on Trueman as her 
equal, tho? ſhe ſhould be ever. ſo much ad- 
vanced above him, ſince he had, on his 
part, forgot all diſparity. O, Madam ! 

anſwered Peggy, if I am to depend on 
my father's conſent to make me happy, I 
© have but little hopes; as he would gladly 
have given me to another, from no other 
motive but the proſpect of my making 
* a figure in the world, at a time when T 
* was much below Trueman. 

Mrs. Goodw-in comforted her with the 
aſſurance of ſo effectually pleading the 
cauſe of her lover with her father, when 
the happy moment of reconciliation came, 
that ſhe waited for another letter from Mrs. 
Saunders, with no other inquietude than 
what naturally aroſe from her doubts of 

Trueman's ſtill loving her; but though 

theſe doubts rendered her far from being in 

à condition to be envied, the poor man who 
Vas the ſubject of them Was Rill more 

| nes of pity. 
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Trueman is rendered unhappy by the re- 
_ proaches of his own mind and the machi- 
nations of an old enemy. 


Have told my readers, that Mr. True- 

1 man was ſeen by Peggy in the milliner's 
ſhop, handing Cleora out of a coach; and 
that he was believed to be the huſband of 
that. lady by the miſtreſs of the houſe. 
Hitherto he has been unfortunate only; 
but from this unlucky; day he is to be the 
victim of ſelf- reproack; an unguarded mo- 
ment had made the temptation of a beau- 
tiful woman who loved him, too ſtrong for 
his reſolution. I ſhall not dwell on the 
circumſtances of the lady's fall from virtue, 
but only ſay that ſne had acquired, in her 
maſculine habit, a freedom of behaviour, 
which, tho' it might make the incitements 
to vice more ſtrong and irreſiſtable, in the 
firſt impulſes of irregular deſire, it rendered 
her, in cooler moments, an object by no 
means proper to inſpire a laſting paſſion 
in a heart ſuch as Trueman's. His repen- 
_ tance, mean as it may make him appear to 
the ſmarts, bloods, and pretty fellows, 

_—_ was 
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was the almoſt immediate follower of his 
guilt; which he expreſſed in a letter to 
Cleora, in thefe terms : | | 


* Mapan, 


O Enſible of my own weakneſs, I durſt 
1 not truſt my ſelf to ſee the lovely 
Cleora. I am no libertine; judge then | 
what are the preſent horrors of my mind. | 
© © You have given your vows to another, | 
and I have baſely infringed his property, 
When I was' falfly accuſed of violating 
his bed, my innocence gave me courage; 
© but a criminal indulgence has ſtripped me N 
of all my fortitude. O Cleora! you ! 
have reaſon to curſe me. I have robbed | 
© you of your peace of mind. This, this 
© ought to be the motive of your anger, 
and not my failing you laſt night, in the | 
guilty aſſignation. I believe our mutual 
fault is at preſent a ſecret from the whoſe 
© world, except the woman at whoſe houſe 
© we lay on our arrival in town. I will, 
© the moment it is in my power, which it 
will be in a few days, enable you to buy 
per filence, and give you proof how much 
©T regard your intereſt, as well as fame. 
Continue in the lodgings where you are, 
and depend on a ſupply till you find your 
„ 3 © brother, 


* 


 JoSHUA TRUEMAN. 163 
brother, and are reinſtated in his favour, 
from him who is, 1 


© Moſt ſincerely, 
| © Your Friend, 
« Josnva TRUEMAN,' 
The unhappy Cleora received this letter 


when her expectations were high raifed, and 
ſhe was in hopes of Trueman's coming 


| himſelf ro apologize for his laſt night's neg- 
le&. The beginning froze her heart; her 


education had taught her to believe that 


chaſtity in a man was a ſneaking pitiful 


virtue, that expoſed its poſſeſſor more to 
contempt than praiſe. This latitude of 


thinking gave her the intolerable torment of 


fancying ſhe was deſpiſed, and that True- 
man made ule of this poor pretence to leave 


her without reſource. The anguiſh of her 
mind was too great to be conceal'd ; a ſer- 
vant in the family was preſent when ſhe 


opened the letter, and heard her ſigh out, 


+ Unhappy woman! what will become of 
* me? This girl informed her miſtreſs of 
the apparent uneaſineſs of her lodger. The 
woman came to her, with an officious kind 
of civility; but in reality the motive of her 
viſit was to enquire into the ſtate of her 


* affairs, 


104 The HISTORY 3 
affairs, that ſhe might know how much 


credit would be conſiſtent with her intereſt 


to give to the afflicted lady. 


This woman had at home with her a 


daughter who was uſually an uppet ſervant 
in ſome genteel family; but was at this time 


out of place. She was abſent when the 


apartment was taken; but when ſhe heard 
her mother call the gentleman who had 


taken it Trueman, ſhe longed impatiently 
to ſee him, as ſhe had formerly known one 
of the ſame name, who, ſhe had heard, 


was come to the poſſeſſion of an unexpect- 


ed eſtate. Her curioſity cauſed her to make 


an excuſe to be admitted into the room the 


night after their arrival, and as ſhe onl7 


paſſed through the appartment, Mr. True- 
man took bur little notice of her, or he 
would have recollected Miſs Symonds? maid, 


the girl who had raiſed his anger by calking 


contemptuouſly of Peggy Williams : for 
her part, the time that had elapſed ſince 
| her loſing an advantageous ſervice on his 


account, had been inſufficient to cool her 


reſentment ; but he appeared at preſent in a 


ſtation that ſet him above her reach: ſhe. 


therefore ſmothered her ill will, in hopes 


of finding another opportunity more fa- 


vourable. to her e 


ne 


* 
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The woman of the houſe, when ſhe came 
from the weeping Cleora, communicated to 
her daughter her ſuſpicion of her lodger's 
not being the gentleman's wife, and the 
danger ſhe might be in of loſing her rent, 
if ſhe ſtayed. This intelligence gave the 


vindictive girl a proſpect of retaliating the 


uneaſineſs ſhe had felt, on Trueman. Full 
of this hope, ſhe, with the permiſſion of her 
mother, endeavoured to worm herſelf into- 
the favour of Cleora, whoſe in tence ren- 


dered her the dupe of her artifice, It is a 


trite, but true obſervation, that a drowning 
man will catch at a ſtraw; this is never 


better verified, that in the eaſy acceſs the 


artful find to the heart, in an hour of anx- 
iety and trouble: commiſerate the ſufferings 
of the unhappy, or but ſeem to do ſo, and 
it is five to one you become acquainted with 
their cauſes, however improper it is they 


ſhould be communicated. Our ſelf. love 


inclines us to truſt thoſe who have penetra- 
tion enough to ſee our worth through. the 
gloom of misfortune; and we hope to leſſen. 
the weight of our woes, by the conſolation: 
we ſhall receive from their pity. 4 

From theſe motives it was that Cleora was 
ſo imprudent as to open her heart to this 
young woman; ſhe even ſhewed her True-- 
man's letter, and concealed no part of her 


— — 
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circumſtances - from her; While 2 girl, 
that ſhe may not be behind her in conh- 
dence, informed her of Mr. Trueman's 
having been. once. ſervant. in the family 
where ſhe lived, and by ſeveral diſreſpectful 
hints, ſtrengthened the lady's fears of his 
having had the inhumanity to leave her, 
after his many promiſes of protection. She 
even made a merit of prevailing with her 
mother to let her ſtay in the houſe, and by 
her artful inſinuations, raiſed the reſent- 
ment of the forlorn Cleora to nearly the 
pitch of her own. She even banter'd his 
pretence of conſcience, as a ſtale artifice to 
conceal a diſlike to her perſon ; and what 
theme is ſo proper to blow up the paſſion, 
of a ſlighted woman ? It had its effect, and 
ſhe found the greateſt eaſe ſhe was capable 
of, in contrivances of vengeance againſt the 
perfidious hypocrite, which was the appella- 
tion her fury gave Trueman. In the midſt of 
her ſchemes, and thoſe of the ſpiteful Doro- 
thy, which was the name of the woman who 
had been Miſs Symonds' maid, a letter from 
Trueman, which encloſed a note of fifty 
ands, which he returned as what was her 
due, for that ſhe had lent him, gave a 

new turn to her paſſions, _ 
This letter ſeemed to be dictated by a 
ſincere and honeſt friendſhip; but 5 
not 


: 
; 
; 
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not- one word of love and indeed, the 
news Trueman had beard, juſt before he 


wrote it; filled his heart with too much of 


that affection for another, for him to feel 


a ſoft thought for the unfortunate Cleora. 


1 


CHAP XI. 


Mr. rating hears: that he is ſtill dear to 


Miſs Peggy; but a letter from his friend 
Ste wart throws a damp on all his . 


FR, Trdcmial, ſoon afterhehad ent the 
firſtletter to Cleora, ſet out for York- 


hire, and according to his promiſe, taking 


the houſe of Mrs. Hoskins in his way, he 


was by the honeſt widow conducted to Mrs. 


Saunders, whom he congratulated on her 
change of fortune, with that cordiality that 
gives a greater pleaſure to the mind than 
all the forms and profeſſions of ceremony. 


The lady, pleaſed at the ſhare he ſeemed to 
.take in her happineſs, haſted to enquire in- 


to his ſituation, that ſhe might, in her turn, 
rejoice with him in the ſatisfaction ſhe be- 
lieved ſnhe ſhould give him in letting him 


know, how dear he ſtill was to his agreeable 
Peggy. She began by telling him, that if 
I the Was to give ear to what ſhe had heard 


1 ſhe: 
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the fliould return his 1 and * 
him joy; but as he had not thought proper, 


in his letter, to let her know his change of 
condition, ſhe would not be ſo impertiiient 
as. to ſeem to be acquainted with what he 
wiſhed her ignorant of. I hardly under- 
* ſtand you, Madam,” he replied; but 

© if I am to believe that you have heard I 
am married, I aſſure you, it is entirely 


_ © falſe; | I never had a ſerious thought of 


ſpending my life with any woman ſince I 
have been unhappy enough to Joſe the heart 


of Miſs Williams.“ © If I thought you 


in earneſt,” returned the lady, I would 


make you my confident, and ſhew you 


two or three letters, that might alter 
< your- opinion of my friend Peggy, and 


et you ſee more reaſon for her reſentment 


© againſt you, than you imagine.“ Mr. 


Trueman replied, with a ſigh, that he had 


nothing to reproach her with, and wiſhed 


her every happineſs ſhe was capable of en- 
Joying. , Tou are grown very cool,* an- 


ſwered Mrs. Saunders, a little angry at his 
want of - curioſity; *1 am almoſt afraid 


6 you are like too many of your ſex, and 


« accuſe Miſs Williams, to hide your own 
* * inconftancy. I have a good mind to 


puniſh you, by keeping my letters to my- 


« n elf they. _— contain the reaſons | 


" 7 


| 
| 
| 
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my Peggy gives for her ceaſing to love me, 
he replied a little moved; I am enough 
« ſenſible of my own. want of merit, to 
s juſtify her, without vindication.. . I on 
1 myſelf unworthy of her, and will ac» 

gquieſce in whatever contribu tes to her 
* happineſs, without murmuring. The 


deſection of your look, rejoined Mrs, 


Saunders, but ill agrees with the reſolu- 
tions. I dare ſay if I was to tell you, 
* put your heart in aſtrange flutter.” * Very 
likely, Madam, it might,” he returned; 
but I ſhould do all in my power to con- 
* ceal my uneaſineſs and ſincerely wiſh her 
that bliſs and ſatisfaction her merit de- 
« ſerves, and which I am ſure will never 
fall to my lot to taſte with any other wo- 
man.“ Well, well,“ ſaid the lady, you 


"ON » 


” may ſet your mind at reſt. My friend 


is full as ſenſible of your merit as you 
are of her's, and perhaps could partake of 
as little happineſs with another as your 
ſelf.“ Then why has ſhe ſo cruelly a- 
bandoned me he anſwered, Wee 14 
then did not deſerve her hatred- I have 
offered to ſhew you her vindication, re- 
plied Mrs. Saunders; but you ſeem inclin- 
* ed to wiſh her guilty. No, Madam,“ 


he returned | warmly, 1 would give the 
world 


erer 


3 
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« world to purchNe my Peggy's love; and 
* though I deſpair of that, I ſhould be glad 


for her own ſake to be informed, that ſhe 
did not ſlight my affection from a wanton 


* levity ; fince ſuch a diſpoſition would 

© keep her from ever enjoying ſolid happi- 
* neſs.” I tell you,” ſaid Mrs, Saunders, 
© ſhe does not ſlight your love; ſhe has a 
© heart as warm and tender as your own, 
and would, if ſhe was not reſtrained by 
© the rules of her ſex, and her belief that 

© you are married, have made you acquaint- 
* ed with her ſentiments.” Her belief 
© that I am married ! who could tell her 


© ſuch a falſehood ?* he returned with fame 


warmth. I was but four days in London, 
© and in that time I ſaw not one perſon 
that was at all acquainted with Miſs 
Williams.“ I know not who it was 
told her,” replied the lady; © but I think 
by your behaviour it is not much to "Es 
« whather the news be true or falſe. O, 
Madam! he anſwered, you wrong the 
ſenſations of my heart, if you believe it is 


indifferent to me what Miſs Williams thinks 


of me: for though I reſolved never more 
ro mention her name, and to keep my ſelf 


* for ever from her ſight, as I had loſt all 
©. hopes of reconciliation, ſhew me but that 
* hey” dear creature does not deſpiſe me, 


ws N 
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that ſne is ſenſible ſhe has treated me ill, and 
repents her cruelty, and I'll fly to aſſure 
her, that ſhe is ſtill as dear to me as ever. 
This is as it ſhould be, returned Mrs. 
Saunders, ſmiling at his emotion. * You 
are now fit to be informed of the happineſs 
that is in your power; I am obliged to 
© leave you for a ſhort time, but theſe. pa- 
pers will amuſe you in my abſence.“ She 
then gave him two or three of the letters 
ſhe had received from Miſs Peggy, par- 
ticularly that in which ſhe vindicates her- 
ſelf, and expreſſes her deſpair. 
At her return Mrs. Saunders found True- 
man till reading; but to her ſurpriſe, ſhe 
ſaw on his countenance none of thoſe ſigns 
of joy ſhe expected: a ſettled gloom. {till 
remained on his features. On her entrance 
he endeavoured to aſſume a more chearful 
aſpect ; but ſtill talked of his journey into 
Yorkſhire; in reality, his fatal engagement 
with Cleora, threw a damp. over all his 
_ proſpects. Had he believed his Peggy true 

Be ſix days ſooner, he would. not have 
fallen a. Fa to the accuſation of his own 
mind, or have felt the humbling fear of a 
revengeful woman. Mrs. Saunders. remark- 
ed his abſence of mind, and was too much 
diſpleaſed at his reſerve to attempt to alter 

is E W 6-25 of leaving the Grove the next 

I | day. 


all 


| 
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day. Before he ſet out, he received his 


— from the lady, and ſent the ſupply 
mentioned above to the dift reſſed Cleora. _ 

During his journey, his mind was torn 

a variety of contending paſſions: he 
loved his Peggy, yet had entered into a 
criminal amour with a married woman. 
How could he appear before her, if ſne 
ſhould ever be made acquainted with his 
fault: and if his ſtill ſupporting this wo- 


man ſhould be known, he was ſenſible, that 


whatever was his. motive, it would be im- 
puted to him as criminal, yet to abandon 
her would be the utmoſt cruelty. Fatal 
effects of a faulty indulgence ! while he 
had no guilt he dreaded no diſcovery, and 
knew not a human face he could not have 
looked at without diſmay. When he left 
France it was rather in compliance with the 
advice of his friend Mr. Stewart, than 
from the dictates of his own mind, which 
led him to brave a law-ſuit ; owes, not- 
withſtanding all his perturbation of mind, 
he felt real and ſincere delight when he re- 
membered, that he was ſtill dear to the 
lovely Peggy. He determined to ſtay no 
longer in the country then was juſt neceſ- 
ſary to put an end to the affairs that requir- 
or his PO mens haſten to © hear | 
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ſecure his happineſs. Empty hope, that 
only ſerved to render his diſappointment 


” Nas more ſhocking ! 


When he came, to his eſtate he amn 
himſelf a few days in giving orders to make 
ſuch improvements as he thought would 
be moſt acceptible to his deſtined wife, 
whom he had not the leaſt doubt of 
bringing down with him in a ſhort time. 
Hie had ſent word to Mr. Stewart of 
his intention of ſettling in the country, 
and heard news from that gentleman, 
that gave him great uneaſineſs, though 
in the near proſpect of his enjoying all he 
withed. This was, that Cleora's huſband 
was releaſed from priſon, and was haſting 
to London, in order to call him to an ac- 
count for raviſhing from him his wife, 
whoſe elopement and diſguiſe had been diſ- 
covered by accident, and was believed to 
be his contrivance. Mr. Stewart adviſed 
him to ſtand trial with him if he was con- 
ſcious of his own innocence, ſince in En- 
gland he ran not the leaſt danger from the 
law, except actual adultery could be proved 
againſt him, * a crime,* continued his friend, 
which however faſhionable, all nations 
© agree, deſerves to be puniſhed with ſeve- 
* rity; but of which, I dare fay, Mr. 
Trueman is intirely free, whatever other 

im- 
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8 * imprudences, pity for a ; diftrofind + wo- 
man may have made him commit.” - 
This confidence in his virtue was a 
dagger to the mind of Trueman, who 
knew how little he deſerved it ; he heaved a 
deep ſigh, and then burſt out, Good God! 
* mult I, for the tranſport of a looſe hour, 
live a lie? muſt I be baſe enough to per- 
* fiſt in my innocence? muſt I ſuffer an 
© -hireling to N my cauſe, when I know 
* mylelt guilty ? yet, if I own my guilt, 1 
hazard more than life, I hazard the af- 
fection of my Peggy, whoſe purity will 
« deſpiſe me; nay, perhaps, I hazard the 
very means of ſu porting her. Dreadſul 
J —— yet ſure I owe ſomething: to 
the reputation of Cleora; if accuſe myſelf, 
I bring on her infamy and reproach; an un- 
grateful return for tenderneſs andaffection!? 
This conſultation with himſelf gave him 
very little relief, and his diſtreſs was con- 
ſiderably increaſed by the anſwer he received 
from Cleora. She, indeed, thanked him 
for returning her the fifty pound ſhe had 


lent him, but reproached him with falſe- 
hood and hypocriſy, and accuſed him with 
a ſettled deſign to rob her of her innocence, 
and then to leave her. Theſe accuſations 
very much leſſened his eſteem for this unfor- 
tunate woman ; he had hoped he 2 

ave 
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have been able, by his arguments, to have 
reſtored her to a juſt ſenſe of the enormity 
of a guilty attachment; but this 
ance of reſentment quaſhed all theſe hopes, 
and he even heſitated whether the wild ir- 
regularity of this woman's paſſions, would 
not juſtify his entirely forſaking her; how- 
ever, he determined once more to write to 
her, and to ſend her, for the laſt time, a 
ſum of money that would enable her to live 
a long time without more remittances. - She 
jet him know, in her anſwer to this letter, 
that ſhe had reaſon to believe ſhe ſhould 
ſoon ſee her brother, who in a few weeks, 
was expected in town; but ſhe added, 
If I was happy in my Trueman's love, 
© how gladly would 1 fly the face of every 
* relation. My huſband is my averſion and 
© dread. Save me, ſave me from his power: 
but alas! I am acquainted with a ſtronger 
* motive for your diſlike to my perſon, 
than your pretended] religious qualms : 
© Miſs. Williams, hypocrite, is the dei- 
* ty you adore. I have certain intelli- 
© gence where to find her; and if I am to 
be forſaken, Ihave vengeance in my power; 
for theſe eyes ſhall never ſee you another's 
till 1 have tried all my ſkill to prevent it. 
Ils there a wretch more to be Pitied than 
he who is under apprehenſions of juſtly be- 
coming 


* 
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coming an object of hatred to them he 
fondly loves? This was very likely to be 
poor Trueman's caſe, if the angry Cleora 
ſhould do as ſhe threatened. - Filled with 


this fear he was obliged to ſooth the paſſions 


of this deſperate woman ; he wrote her, 
contrary to his firſt intention, a third letter, 


in which he promiſed to ſee her in a ſhort 


time. Alarmed for his deareſt intereſt; he 
followed this epiſtle directly, and only paid a 
viſit at the Grove in his way to town. He 
arrived there the very day Miſs Williams 
had ſent her friend an account of her com- 
ing to the knowledge of her being Mrs. 
Good win's daughter; but had deſired her 
to conceal her change of circumſtances from 


Trueman, as that jady had mentioned, in 
her laſt letter to Miſs Williams, the gloom 


and reſerve that ſat on his features, he 
2 heard of her ſtill having a regard for 
im. N 1 * 
Mrs. Saunders, in order that Trueman 
might be more open, gave him an account 
of the ſeveral circumſtances that preceded 
her marriage; but this confidence was with- 
out effect; he ſtill continued feſerved and 
melancholy: when Miſs Williams was 
mentioned, he for a moment ſeemed to for- 
get every misfortune; but a ſigh conſtantly 
ſucceeded a ſmile of pleaſure. The lady 


Was 


 FOSHUA TRUEMAN. 117 
WAS __—__ a loſs to gueſs the motive of 
his chagrin; but good manners obliged 
her not to be importunate in her inquiries 


into its cauſe, and he left her houſe without 
We the ſecret. ll: 


Mr. Trueman isarreſted at the ſuitof Cleora's 
huſband; the ſpiteful Dorothy take this 
PP t to injure him with his miſ⸗ 


treſs. 


\ Rueman' s firſt viſit; on his arrival in 
| town, was paid to Cleora; but how 
extreme was his aſtoniſhment, on finding 
her huſband with her? He was ſeen, and he 
determined not to fly. The gentleman, on 
his part, glad at having his prey thus fall 


| unexpectedly in his way, with a haughty 


brow, aſked his buſineſs with his wife, and 
vowed revenge. Trueman, conſcious that 
more than appearances ' were againſt him, 
let him rave without returning the inſult, 
and only called on Cleora to juſtify him in re- 
gard to his innocence, as to any deſign of 
bringing her from France, or his knowing ; 
any thing of her diſguiſe till they were with- 
HANG miles of Calais. 


This 


118 The/Hisrory of 


This vindication was of very little ſer⸗ 
vice to him; for the pretended enraged 
huſband had certain intelligence that his 
 wite was ſupported at Trueman's expence. 
The malicious Dorothy had no ſooner 
found that ſhe had it in her power to do 
greater hurt to Trueman, by eſpouſing the 
cauſe of this man than by intereſting her- 
ſelf in the concerns of his unhappy wife, 
than ſhe forgot all her vows of friendſhip, 
and betrayed to him- the ſecrets with which 


ſhe had been intruſted. He had heard 


from the milliner where to find Cleora; and 
on his firſt coming had ſhewed all the figns 
of the moſt violent rage; but the cunning 
Dorothy found means to pacify his anger, 
by letting him ſee how much his intereſt 
was concerned in behaving with modera- 
tion, and ſeeking no other redreſs than 
what he might hope to receive from the 
law. He even, by the advice of this hel- 
liſh agent, offered to be reconciled to his 
wife, on condition of her betraying True- 
many purpoſing to make a handle of her 
confeſſion againſt his antagoniſt. But here 
his artifice failed him. The lady could by 
no means be brought to accule herſelf.” She 
even called on Trueman to juſtify her in- 
nocence, while he, oppreſſed with the ac. 


cuſations of his own mind, made fo lame 
a de. 
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a defence, that Cleora, provoked at what 


ſhe thought meanneſs of ſoul, tho' it was 


in reality the natural conſequence of unal- 
lowed guilt, exclaimed bitterly againſt them 
both, and accuſed them of a combination 
to deſtroy her reputation. She had not the 


leaſt notion, that the deceitful Dorothy had 
betrayed her to her huſband; but when the 


barbarous wretch confirmed before her face, 
What ſhe had told her in ſecret, all her cou- 
rage forſook her. To whom could ſhe turn 
for conſolation? ſhe had diſobliged True- 
man by threatening to betray him to his 
miſtreſs, and in this moment, when her 
guilt and fears rendered her almoſt incapable 
of reflection, ſhe confeſſed her weakneſs, 
and by that means put it into her huſband's 
power to ruin Trueman. 82 
They parted, but as Cleora's huſband 


was an artful man, and had great intereſt 


in finding him, he was watched by his 
emiſſaries, and was actually ſeized by an 


officer the next day, when he was poſting to 


the houſe of Mr. le Brun, full of the hopes 
of being reconciled to his dear miſtreſs, to 
whom he had determined to own his fault, 
and the conſequences he dreaded from the 


reſentful huſband ; for, fondly as he ſtill 


loved, he choſe rather to run the 9 
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of loſing her than to deceive her by falte 
appearances. 

He wasin ſightof the door, at Which ſtood 
a footman, when he was ſeized by the fel- 
low, who rudely aſked, if his name was not 
Joſhua Trueman ? He anſwered that it 
was, and deſired not to be expoſed in the 
ſtreet, at the ſame time giving the officer 
money, which procured him more ceremony. 
The name reached the ears of Mrs. Good- 
win's ſervant ; he had heard it frequently 
mentioned in the family, and had been told 
ſeveral particulars concerning the perſon 
who owned it, by a young woman who 
was his fellow-ſervant : this girl waited on 
Mrs. Goodwin, and was a little jealous of 
the favours that lady had confered on Peggy 
Williams, and her being conſtantly about 
her miſtreſs's perſon, made it almoſt. impol- 
ſible ſhe ſhould be quite ignorant of what 
had been fo frequently the ſubje& of con- 
verſation : the concern that was viſible in 
Peggy's whole behaviour, on ſeveral oc- 
caſions in which they had heard his name 
repeated, together with the meſſage that had 
been ſent to the tavern, all concured to ex- 
cite the curioſity of the ſervants, | about 
what was endeavoured to be concealed from 
them with the greateſt care. 


. The 
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The footman no ſooner heard the name, 
than he ran in to inform Mrs. Bridget of 
what he had ſeen, when ſhe, eager to have it 
in her power to mortify Miſs Peggy, whom 
ſhe had looked upon as a kind of rival, 
ever ſince ſhe had been told that the woman 
who died in the workhouſe was her mother, 
enquired of the people who were ſtill talk- 
ing of the poor gentleman's misfortune, 
where the officers were carrying him: but 
ſhe could get no anſwer to her queſtion, till 


a woman pretty well dreſt aſked, if ſhe was 


acquainted with the gentleman that was ſeiz- 
ed by the officers, adding, his name is True- 
man. The girl told her that ſhe had never 
| ſeen him; but if it was Mr. Trueman, ſhe 
thought he was her miſtreſs's acquaintance. 
I wonder, ſays ſhe, what has happened to 
him; for by what I have heard our folks 
* ſay, he has a good eſtate in Yorkſhire.? 


+ It is the ſame then,” replied the commu- 


nicative gentlewoman ; but I am afraid he 
is in a fair way to be {tripped of it, were it 


twice as much.“ This naturally led to an 
enquiry into Trueman's affairs, which the 
ſtranger ſeemed well acquainted with: ſhe 


expoſed the whole of Cleora's misfortune, 
and after exclaming bitterly againſt True- 
man's wickedneſs, artfully aſked the young 


woman, in what family ſhe lived: but ſhe 
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no ſooner mentioned the name of her lady, 
than the woman put on a look of vexation, 
accuſed herſelf with folly in being ſo open 
to a ſtranger, and begged her to keep what 
ſhe had told her a ſecret, ſince if it came to 
the ears of Miſs Williams, who, ſhe had 
heard, lived with Mrs. Goodwin, it would 
give her the greateſt affliction. This wo- 
man's mentioning Peggy procured her an 
invitation into the houſe, the miſtreſs of 
which was ſtill in the country: with this 
invitation ſhe readily complied, and gratified 
the low pride of Mrs. Good win's maid by 
reciting many things of the abſent Peggy 
that ſhe fancied brought her nearer her own 
level. But, - leſt my readers ſhould be in 


pain to know who this woman was, I take 


this opportunity to inform them, that it was 
the malevolent Dorothy, who had herſelf 
watched Trueman, and reſolved at once to 
do him all the miſchief in her power : ſhe 
knew, without aſking, whoſe ſervant ſhe - 
was talking to, but thought ſhe ſhould be 
moſt likely to hear the concerns of the fa- 
mily by appearing a ſtranger : her conjecture 
did not deceive her; the girl who ſerved - 
Mrs. Goodwin deſcribed the tears and me- 
lancholy of Miſs Peggy in ſuch ſtrong co- 
tours, that the cunning Dorothy found ſhe 


ſhould ſtand in need of all her art entirely 
{2 to 
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to root from the affections of the young lady 
the favoured lover. As Mrs. Goodwin was 


expected in town the next day, Dorothy 
gave an invitation to her new acquaintance 


Mrs. Bridget, to come to ſee her at her mo- 


ther's, in hopes of hearing from her the ef- 


fects of her malicious ſeheme. 
:C H A FP. XIV. 


Trueman, is a little relieved by the unexpe@- 
ed aſſiſtance of an old friend, but can't be 
prevailed on to ſtand on his defence, at 
the expence of truth and his conſcience. 


Left poor Trueman in ſuch digen 


hands, that 1 imagine my readers, not- 


withſtanding his ouilty weaknels, are in 


pain for him. He was once more in danger 


of a priſon, as he knew none in town to 
whom he thought proper to apply for bail. 


But a countryman, inquiring into the cauſe” 
of the gentleman's being uſed ſo roughly, 


was anſwered by the officer's aſſiſtant, * No 


great matter, maſter, only a pretty lady 
© has made a cuckold of her huſband, and 


© he has a mind to gild his horns at the ex- 
pence of her partner.” Is that all ?? re- 
plied the man. I was once in danger of 
bo. Oe myſelf on almoſt the ſame ac- 
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. © count; Tl try to ſerve the gentleman.” 
He then made his way through the crowd 


to Trueman, and whiſpered him tofee the of- 
ficer, that he might have time to recollect 
himſelf, and to ſend for his friends. The 
firſt was. already done, and as to the laſt, 

Trueman told the ſtranger, that he lived 
in Yorkſhire, and had no acquaintance in 
London. The countryman ſolemnly ſwore 
he had, and one that would ſerve him at the 
expence of his life, and then, with a hearty 
ſhake by the hand, bid him recollect his 
old companion Joe Williams. 

My reader muſt remember that Trueman, 
in the detail of his lite, had told Mr. le 
Brun, of his lending a trifle to a young fel- 
low of that name : he had not ſeen him 
ſince till this minute, and as he was grown 
prodigiouſly fat, he was entirely out of his 
remembrance. The appearance of this 
man gave Trueman no great proſpect of 
advantage from his friendſhip; but the 
frank manner in which he offered it, gave 
him a right to his thanks. He aſked the 
fellows. who, had taken him, as ſoon as they 


were in a tavern, to be left alone with his 
Friend. This favour was granted, after 


the room was examined, and found to be a 
place of ſecurity. Mr. Williams the coun- 
tryman began the converſation by pulling 
from 
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from his pocket a leathern bag, and putting 
it into Trueman's hand, ſaying at the fame 


time, You lent me, when I was diſtreſſed, _ 


two guineas; it was more to you then 
* than this two hundred is to me now. Take 
* my purſe, and uſe it freely: ingratitude is 
<,worle then the fin of witchcraft.“ 
Trueman returned it, and told his friend, 
that he was in no need of money. No 
need of money l'replied the man laughing, 


then what the devil do you do here, in the 


* hands of bailiffs, with caſh at command 
* bribe the fellows: and make your eſcape. 
Mr. Trueman replied, that his antagoniſt 
had feen him taken, and he was ſure he 
would not let him eſcape; beſides, faid 
he, I had rather know the worft, than 
live always in the dread of it. What a 
pox,“ ſaid Williams, thou art as down 
in the mouth as if thou hadſt committed 
murder; I'll go and offer my bag to the 
+ cuckold himſelf: I warrant he wont re- 
© fuſe it. Where can I find him? Mr. 
Trueman, in ſpite of his perplexity, could 
not help laughing at the eager gratitude of 
his old friend, whom he had much ado to 
perſuade from enquiring of the officers 
where he might meet with their employer; 
who, for his part, did not think the chaſtity of 
any woman in England worth two hundred 
„ pounds: 


* 2 * 1 A 4 . - - E 
- . . ls... 2 cs 2. * 2 * a * 
— * — — — N . - ? E D 
Ogre pan Ss tt r = r pen won N : . 
ped nd * 5 7 5 & 8 : * 2 — ee ee BB 
8 * - —— 20 W_ — — - * 3 1 a p a — * . oy IC SEE Imre 
5 8 ED - 7 — 


” * 23 5 3 0 = 2 ne he 4 8 8 — — .- 
— — —— — 2 3 E EL = — — — 
> CR En et SM, _ = he 2 = - =>» _ 
=S —— 2 ”— Inn; — Ser 7 . . — wr en — — 

Q l 2 * 4 - 


7 
; 
f 
i 


15 4 
2 1 
1.) 
wy) 
4 

5 d 

[ 


— — $75 


126 The His Tory of 


unds : however, when Trueman mention- 
ed this unlucky affair as a matter of impor- 
tance, that might perhaps reduce him to 
beggary, the honeſt countryman was as 
warm as ever in his offers of aſſiſtance and 
friendſhip, and actually, by his influence, 
or rather that of his leathern bag, procured 
him a couple of houſekeepers to be bail for 
his appearance, and by that means releaſed 
him from durance. 

His firſt care, after he was at liberty, was 
to ſeek an attorney of reputation; and he 
was recommended to a man of great ac- 
count in his profeſſion. The gentleman 
firſt aſked, if he was innocent of what the 
plaintiff accuſed:him off; when Trueman he- 
ſitating for a reply, the attorney ſaid, his 
next queſtion muſt be to know if his ad- 
verſary had any witneſſes that could hurt 
him; if he had, he ſaid, it muſt be his 
principal care to buy off their evidence; and 
when that was done, he told him, he wald 
procure him a counſellor, whole eloquent 
tongue never moved for a cauſe, and loſt it. 
* Then, I ſuppoſe, anſwered Trueman, 
he never engages without a ſtrict exami- 
* nation into the merit of the cauſe he plead; 
* for, ſince the eloquence of a Tully, one 
would think, ſhould not have power to 
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baffle poſitive proofs, in the opinion of an 
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< impartial jury.” It is our buſineſs, replied 


ſt attorney, * to prepare the briefs for the 


counſel in ſuch a manner as is moſt for 
the advantage of our client; we have no 


occaſion to mention any thing that will 


be urged on the other ſide, except to 
guard againſt its effects; ſo moſt claims 
appear juſt to the counſel, who are paid 
for pleading, and never make it their con- 
cern on which ſive the truth lies; if they 
have the reputation of gaining the cauſe, 
the more difficulty the more glory is the 
maxim of moſt of them; and as it re- 
quires much more art to confound truth 
than to difcover it, I can't help thinking 


the great man I mean, owes his reputation 


to his ready wit and talent at repartee, 


as much as to the probity of his clients.” 


* Ready wit l' returned Trueman, what 
has wit to 50 with the deciſion of _ right 
and wrong ? muſt an innocent man loſe 
his cauſe for a jeſt, in a land where the 


laws are our boaſt? for my part, I'Il 


never defend what is wrong, at the ex- 
Pence of truth, nor hire others to do it for 
me.“ The attorney, who began to think 


Trueman a little crazed, aſked him very 
gravely, what then was his buſineſs with 
him. To which he anſwered, he had been 
ee that the lady's huſpand had another 
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123 The HisTory of 
wife, and he wanted to know, if his being 


married before, would not take from him 


the power of calling him to an account for 
any thing that had paſſed between him and 
Cleora, who, according to law, could not 
be his wife, if he had another? The attor- 
ney told him as that was an affair cogniza- 
ble in another court, it could not all af- 
fect this cauſe, and again adviſed him to 
ſtand in his own defence; adding, for his in- 


courage ment, that nothing but politive 


proof could hurt him, as an expert coun- 
ſellor would put an unexpected good face on 
ſuch as was only circumſtantial, Mr. 
Trueman, however could not be prevailed 
on by his arguments to think it at all law- 
ful to reward another for doing what he 
durſt not do himſelf, and he ſaw very little 
difference between diſguiſing the truth, by 
ſpecious pretences, and abſolutely denying 
it. Tis true he had more than life at ſtake, 
as lie believed the intereit of his heart de- 
pended on that of his fortune; but this 
conſideration, though it pierced his ſoul, 
was not of force ſufficient to ſtagger his 
reſolution of acting for the future ſo as to 
ſecure the peace of his own mind, and the 


placid ferenity of an approving conſcience. 
His ſeruples were bantered by his friend the 


countryman; but as he found he could not 
remove 
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remove them, he adviſed him to come to 
ſome terms of compoſition with Cleora's: 


huſband, who he ſuppoſed would be fatisfied 


with a ſum of money. Trueman agreed to 
this propoſal, which, reaſonable as it was, 
gave his adverſary the bettef handle to hurt 
him; for baſe minds always believe others 
actuated by motives like their own. The 
huſband of Cleora imagined this offer a cer- 
tain ſign of his own ſucceſs, and refuſed, witli 
haughtineſs, notes to the value of five hun- 
dred pounds to drop the affair. 
The hopes that Trueman had of putting 
an end to his perplexity made him defer his 
viſit to Miſs Williams, tho” he longed to ſee 
and be reconciled to her : this delay „as 


of very unhappy conſeqquenbes' to Te 


both, | 


CHAP. XV. 


A reconciliation and an old man's narrative. 


HE ladies returned from the country, 

and as Miſs Peggy was ſtill eſteemed 

only a dependant on Mrs. Goodwin, who 
had not yet acknowledged her for her 


daughter, Mrs. Bridget, full of her news, 


uttered all ſhe had learnt of Trueman's un- 
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130 The HISTORY of 
happy circumſtances, without the leaſt pre- 
caution. Her intelligence, as it made a 
viſible alteration in the complexion of Miſs 
Peggy, met with a ſevere repremand from 
Mrs. Goodwin. This ſtopped her tongue, 
but it increaſed her deſire of knowing more, 
and perhaps haſtened the return of her vi- 
ſit to the communicative Dorothy. By her 
ſhe was informed of the application "that | 
had been made to the injured huſband, and 
of his ſcorning the propoſals offered. This 
Bridget took care to remember, though ſhe 
feared her lady's anger too much to peak 
of it before her; but ſhe did not fail of 
being in a talking humour to her fellow- 
ſervants, whenever ſhe thought Miſs Peggy 
was within hearing ; and Trueman's being 
in danger of beggary from the reſentment 
of the lady's huſband who came with him 
from F rance, and lived with him in ſuch a 
ſtreet, was more than once the W of 
a loud-whiſpered ſecret. 

While the amiable Peggy was made mi- 
ſerable by the goſſiping ſpite of this girl, 
Mrs. Goodwin had her thouglits taken up 
in contriving the means of knowing whe- 
ther her ſpouſe ſtill loved her; ſhe wrote to 

- her brother le Brun to deſire him to ſend to 

town Mr, Williams, withont acquainting 
1 him that it was at * deſire he was 2 
111 | - cer 
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Her huſband himſelf brought the anſwer to 
this letter, and, according to the ſcheme 


concerted between Mrs. Goodwin and her 
daughter, he was not ſuffered to ſee the 
lady of the houſe till he was prepared by 
Peng: When the fond embraces that paſſed 
between her and her father, whom ſhe had 
not ſeen for ſeveral months were an end, ſhe 
begged to know, if ſhe' might not be ac- 
quainted to whom ſhe owed the obedience 
of a. child. Her father anſwered, with a 
ſigh, that he had in vain endeavoured to find 
what was become of her mother. 1 left 
her,“ ſaid he, I cruelly left her, and pro- 
vidence will not ſuffer me to have the con- 
ſolation of ſeeing her again. A perſon 
whom I imployed to ſearch for her in 
Paris, has only been able to learn that ſhe 
was many years in a convent ; but on in- 
quiry, none of the nuns recollected they 
had ever had ſuch a boarder. I am ſure,” 
he continued, I ſaw the dear creature pais 
our lodgings i in a chariot, : a ſhort time 
after I was | releaſed. from my impriſon- 
ment. Would to heaven ſome happy 
chance would bring her again to my view, 
though ſtripped of all the advantages I 
4 fancied, by her appearance, ſhe was Poſ- 
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her?” © Strange as it may appear, anſwer⸗ 


ed Mr. Williams, many years of abſence 


have not been capable of tearing her from 
my heart. My fondneſs for you was the 
« firſtcauſe of my leaving her.“ I the cauſe 
of your abandoning my mother anſwer- 
ed Miſs Peggy, involved in new aſtoniſh- 


ment, dear Sir, you'll make me abhor 


« mylelt.” © Tis a myſtery, my dear,“ re- 
turned Mr. Williams, that I have at pre- 
© ſent no time to clear up. I have Mr. le 
* Brun's, orders to deliver this letter into his 


* ſiſter's own hands, and I impatiently long 


to render my thanks to the dear lady 


* who has heaped blefling on us both.” 
ved, he ſhould be admitted 


oodwin preſently ; ; but in the mean 


þ - he might ſend in her letter by a per- 


fon whom ſhe would call to him. She went 
to the door of the room, but had no need 


to exalt her voice, her ſhe wanted ſtood in 


the entry: it was Mrs, Goodwin herſelf, 
who had not been able to WH the eager 
delire ſhe had to behold her uſband ; her 


daughter's coming was a relief ſhe ſtood i in 
great need of; for ſhe could hardly reſtrain 
herſelf from joining in the tender embrace 
to which ſhe was witneſs; and when her 
huſband talked of her with tenderneſs, a 

ſuffuſion of tears almoſt marred her coun- 
2 terfeiting; 6 
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terfeiting : however ſhe dried her eyes, and 
went up- to her huſband, as if to take the 
letter: ſhe was in the habit of a menial 
ſervant ; but Mr. Williams had ſcarce lifted 
his eyes to her face, which, in ſpite of all 
her endeavours to the contrary, was afreſh 
bathed in tears, than the letter dropped 
from his hand, and he cried in a tone of ex- 
taſy, Heaven, indulgent heaven, has heard 
* my prayers, and reſtored to me ng dear 
Margaretta.“ 


A long and extatic ſilence Be 


which neither Mrs. Goodwin nor her dear 
Peggy were able to interrupt. The firſt 
was weeping, with her head reclined on 
her huſband's neck, in an agitation too great 
for words, while he held her in his arms 
with all the marks of the moſt paſſionate 
fondneſs. 

On their firſt recovering. the uſe of ſpeech, 
which was not for ſome minutes, what they 
ſaid was rendered incoherent by a repeti- 

tion of fond careſſes and endearments. It 


was with viſible diſſatisfaction that Mr. 


Williams reeollected, that the duties of his 
place obliged him to be ſeparated from his 
dear wife; and in order that the lady in 


whoſe houſe he had found her, and to whom 
he thought her a ſervant, might have the 
letter he brought, he begged her to deliver 


it, 
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134 The HISTORY of 
it, and return to him immediately. His 
Peggy, dear as ſhe was to him, was en- 
tirely forgot, or ſhe very probably would 
have been appointed the meſſenger. Mrs. 
Goodwin took the letter from bim. broke 
the ſeal, and was going to look over the 
contents, when her huſband, believing that 
the flutter of her ſpirits was the occaſion 
of this indavertency, begged her to remem- 
ber it was her lady's letter, and came from 
Mr. le Brun. She returned, with a ſmile, that 
ſhe read all the letters that were directed 
to Mrs. Goodwin, and was not afraid of 
her anger. But, my dear,” ſhe continued, 
4, why ſhould I keep you in ſuſpence? I 
am that Mrs. Goodwin to whom you 
think your ſelf ſo much obliged; I only 
made this little: trial of your affection, 
* eſt I afterwards ſhould fancy my fortune 
had any ſhare in my recovering your 
heart. * You Mrs. Goodwin, replied Mr. 
Williams, by what ſtrange fatality has 
change of names. concealed us from each 
other! Has another partner given you 
that of Goodwin? Oh, eaſe my fears; 1 
have nothing to reprogeh you with if it 
4 5 18:10.” 
4 Mrs. Goodwinanſwered very gravely, ſhe 
believed a guilty, attachment had ſome ſhare 
in his altering his name; but, for her part, 
| as 
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as ſhe had never ceaſed to love him, ſhe 
had never entertained the thought of a- 
nother man. © I take ſhame to mylelt, rer 
we Mr. Williams, that I can't, conſiſt- 

« ent with truth, make a profeſſion of the 
ſame purity ; but I aſſure you, my dear, 
Williams is my real name, and I ſhould 
never have gone by any other, if, I had 
not been obliged to conceal myſelf from 
the vengeance of an unjuſt enemy. When 
I returned to England, I found the oc- 
caſion of my fears was removed ; but my 
impatience to know by what chance you, 
who I believe have had no youthful follies 
to expoſe you to any one's reſentment, 
ſhould be obliged to uſe the ſame deceit, 
prevents me from giving you my ſtory.” 

Mrs. Goodwin anſwered, that ſhe had uſed 
no deceit, nor had ever aſſumed a name 
that ſhe did not think ſhe had a right to : 
While I believed my ſelf the daughter of 
Captain des Launey,” ſhe continued, I 
was called by his name, but as ſoon as I 
knew he was not my father, I reſigned 
it for that of Goodwin, as my Aunt 
Haacs inſiſted on my not going by yours.“ 

She then related to her huſband in what 
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manner ſhe learnt the news of Mr. Good- 
win's being her father; and when ſhe had 


| concluded her relation, ſhe wiſhed him to 
| be 
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4 136 The HISTORY of 
be as explicit in regard to his, as ſne ho 
* whatever he might have had, he had now 
4 no occaſion for concealments. yak 
i He replied, that it was poſſible his con- 
feſſing his faults might leſſen him in her 
eſteem; but, my dear, ſaid he, I have 
© ſuffered too dearly already for deceiving 
. © you, ever to do it again. You know the 
* difficulty I had to perſuade you'to become 
* mine; you know the oppoſition that was 
* made to my wiſhes, both by your mother 
and aunt. Had I told you the name of 
* Hutchinſon was a feigned one, and aſ- 
* ſumed only to conceal me from a man 
that perſued me with the bittereſt malice, 
© I muſt alſo have informed you of the 
* cauſe of his anger. This I knew would 
be the way to be for ever ſeparated from 
s 
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what was now become moſt dear to me; 
ſince I had heard you proteſt, if you 
were unhappy enough to like a man 
whom you afterwards found had debauch- 
ed another woman, you would tear him 
from your heart, and never ſee him more. 
I dreaded this proteftation, ſince my being 
charged with a crime of this kind had ob- 
liged me to abandon my native country. 
4 © I loft my father when J was an infant, 
q © but my mother took all poſſible care of 
1 my education, and when J was of proper 
age, 
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age, I was put apprentice to a wine mer- 


chant. What was given with me was al- 


moſt the whole I received of what my 


father left, tho? I ought to have had near 
a thouſand pounds ; but mymother married 
a young man, after having lived a widow 
fourteen years, and he quickly diffipatetl 


her ſubſtance. She died with grief before I 


was out of my time, when I had no reſource 
but the generoſity of my maſter, who pro- 


vided me with every neceſſary, though he 


was under no engagement to do ſo. When 


my ſeven years were expired, I ſtill ſerv- 


ed him; and was by him ſent into Italy 


to tranſact buſineſs : there 1 continued ſe- 


veral years, always behaving ſo as to give 


< my maſter ſatisfaction. I had many o 
ee of advancing myſelf; but as 


pended on being left in my maſter's 


1 — at his deceaſe, I neglected them. 


When I returned to England I brought 
with me to my maſter's houſe, a boy 
and girl, the children of his ſiſter, who 
had married an Italian Gentleman : the 
young lady was near fifteen, her brother 
about twelve; I was pleaſed with the 


honour of this charge, as it ſhewed a 


conſiderable confidence: I treated them 
both with the greateſt reſpect, and they, 


| in return, ſpoke of me to their uncle 


with 
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with the utmoſt kindneſs. I had been be- 
tween two or three years in London, 
ſince my return, and thought my ſelf 
greatly eſteemed by my maſter: Miſs 


Dumello, the lady I brought from Italy, 
boarded at our houſe; ſne had a very fine 


perſon, a lively wit, and was in reality a 
reigning toaſt ; her uncle had no children, 
and it was believed that ſhe and her 
brother would inherit his fortune, which 
was very conſiderable In this ſituation 


ſhe did not want admirers; her beauty 
and accompliſhments gave her ſo high 


an opinion of herſelf, that ſhe rejedtcd | 


© many good offers. 
I had not the leaſt affe Gion ſor her, in- 


conſiſtent with the moſt diſintereſted 
friendſhip. A wanton air of levity ran 
through her whole behaviour, which 
no man of ſenſe could approve in a 
wife; for the ſudden tranſition from the 
Aae confinement ſhe had ſuffered in her 


father's houſe, to the unlimited liberty 
ſhe enjoyed in her uncle's family, al- 


moſt turned her brain, and rendered her 


one of the gayeſt and moſt thought- 


leſs creatures living: plays, ee e 
maſquerades, and the whole round of 
faſhionable diverſions took up her time; 
but her reputation ſtill remained untouch- 


ed. Her uncle made her many remon- 
: * ſtrances 
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ſtrances on the imprudence of her conduct, 
and ſhe as many promiſes to amend it; 
but her prevailing biaſs for pleaſure always 
got the better of her reſolution. One 
night ſhe had a ticket given her for the 
maſquerade; ſhe could not refift the temp- 
tation, but went; my maſter at the ſame 
time believing that ſne was gone to his 
country-houſe. The next day, I was 
told by one of the maids that ſhe did not 
return home till five in the morning, 
when ſhe appeared extremely dejected 
and thoughtful, From this time I ob- 


ſerved that ſhe frequently threw herſelf 


in my way, talked to me with the ut- 
moſt freedom and affability, and always 
appeared pleaſed with my converſation. 
I was turned of thirty, and ſhe not quite 
ſeventeen, yet ſhe ſound the courage to 
offer me her hand. I could not "help 
being ſurpriſed at ſo unexpected a pro- 
poſal ; and after ſome heſitation told her, 
that my obligations to her uncle forbad 


my daing any thing that would give him 
diſpleaſure. She ridiculed my fcruples, 


redoubled her aſſiduity to pleaſe me, and 
one night even came undreſſed to my bed. 
Forgive me, my dear, while Pat's + that 
not all my reſolution would have enabled 
me to overcome chis temptation, as ſhe 
; * was 
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140 The HISTOR y of 
© was a very lovely woman, if her uncle 


© had not almoſt in the ſame inſtant entered 
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© the room. I had conſidered him as my 
benefactor, and patron, as a perſon to 
| © whom I was under great obligations, and 
on whom I founded all my future hopes ; 
© T was therefore ſtruck with confuſion, and 
2 2 able to look bim in the face; 
* but while he reproached me with ingrati- 
tude for feducing her youth, ſhe on her 
ſide, to my utter aſtoniſhment, was fo 
far from aſſerting my innocence, that ſhe 
made no attempt to vindicate her own; 
but had the aſſurance to propoſe my mar 
rying her to ſave her reputation. Her 
confidence, and the appearances that were 
againſt me, prevented my ſaying any thing 
in my own juſtification. I was perfectly 
innocent of any premeditated criminal 
intention; but yet had not the courage 
to give a lady the lie, or to tell her uncle 
that ſhe came uninvited. The old gen- 
emen at firſt ſtormed moſt furiouſly, 
but grew calm by degrees, and at lat 
* yielded to the intreaties of the young lady. 
I was not, it is true, much in love with 
her; but as I had ſoon my maſter's conſent, 
and was fully perſuaded that ſhe had the 
greateſt tenderneſs for me, I made no ob- 
jection to the propoſal; I accounted * 
| 6 2 
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the indecency of her behaviour, from 
the extrayagance of her paſſion ; I pitied 
her, and reſolved as much as it was in my 
power to render her happy. But while 
the preparations were making for our 
nuptials, and my coming in partner with 
my maſter, my fellow-clerk . told me in 
confidence, that ſhe was with child, and 
on my threatening him in high terms, in 
defence of the honour of my future ſpouſe, 
he let me know that he once intended to 
have aſked his maſter's permiſſion to have 
paid his addreſſes to her; but the levity 
of her conduct deterred him; yet as he 
had ſome inclination to her perſon, he 
determinnd to try if ſhe was not to be 
reclaimed, and often took care that her 
uncle ſhould be informed of all the irre- 
gularities of her behaviour: but as, in 
ſpight of his remonſtrances, ſne continued 
to keep late hours, and to be for ever 
abroad, he reſolved to know what were 
her attachments. He learnt from her maid 
that ſhe was one night to be at the maſ- 
querade ; that ſhe had a ticket ſent her by 
a young nobleman, and what were the 
dreſſes that were to be worn both by the 
lady and his lordſhip ; for theſe particulars 
were too flattering to the vanity of the 
young lady to be concealed. On being 
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« 'furniſhed with this intelligence he pro- 
* cured a domine, like that of the young 
© nobleman, her lover, and a dreſs like 
her own for a female companion. In 
< ſhort, he followed her thither, and was 
« fo lucky as to paſs upon her for the man 
of quality: when, to his great ſurprize, 
© the lady loſt all regard for decency, be- 
. © haved with the looſeneſs of a proſtitute, 
and before they parted told his ſuppoſed 
* lordſhip, that ſhe believed herſelf with 
child, and even gloried in a contrivance 
* ſhe had formed of marrying one of her 
< uncle's clerks. | 
The next day, he ſaid, ſhe received a 
letter from the nobleman himſelf, which 
he ſuppoſed was to take leave of his fickle . 
miſtreſs, who he probably believed had 
Jilted him by deſign. She appeared ex- 
tremely thoughtful and uneaſy : however 
her chagrin did not make her forget 
her cunning; for ſhe put every art in 
practice to bring to her lure the perſon 
who gave me this relation ; but as ſhe 
had herſelf put him on his guard' by own- 
ing her deſign, all her ſtratagems were 
ineffectual.“ | 
© This relation abated my ardour for the 
match yet I could not prevail on my ſelf to 
betray the ſecret, as it might ruin a perſon 
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whom I believed my friend. While I was 
irreſolute what ſteps to purſue to prevent a 
union I dreaded, the lady's condition was 
betrayed to her uncle, 'on which ſhe ac- 
knowledged her being with child, and 
called me the father. The old gentleman, 
careful of the fame of his niece, was for 
having us married directly: but this freſh 
baſeneſs made me throw off all reſerve, and 
openly proteſt I never would become her 


huſband. My refuſing to do what he 


thought ] injuſtice owed to the reputation 


of his niece, made my maſter, from a ſin- 
cere friend became my moſt bitter ene- 
my; while the young Italian, diſappoint- 
ed in her ſchemes, ſtimulated his revenge. 
found it impoſſible to live at peace in 
England, and was once in the greateſt 
danger of loſing my life by the hand 
of an aſſaſſin, who, I believed was 


bired by the revengeful lady to kill 


me, ſince at the inſtant he wounded me, 


he mentioned her name. As I ſaw that I 
ran the greateſt hazard while I continued 
within the reach of her malice, I took 


the opportunity of the report that was 
ſpread of my death, to make my eſcape to 
Boulogne. Here I met with an Engliſh 
merchant, to whom I ventured to tell my 
Rory, and was by him recommended un- 

der 
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der a feigned name to a banker in Pavia. 
1 need not tell you-chance brought - you 
.to my view while I was in this gentle- 
man's ſervice, nor deſcribe the happineſs, 
I enjoyed, till our religious bickerings 
deſtroyed all our bliſs. I had many de- 
© bates with myſelf before I could conquer 
© the regret I felt at leaving you; but un- 
© happily your mother's fury. got the bet- 
© ter of all my tenderneſs. I would not 
pain you by reflecting on her memory 
but ſhe reproached me beyond all patience, 
and vowed to take my little Peggy from 
my power, as ſoon as ſhe was capable 
of inſtruction, that I might not deſtroy 
her ſoul by bringing her up in hereſy. 
This threat inſpired me with the reſolution 
of taking her with me, if I could but 
perſwade her nurſe to be the companion 
« of. my flight, which I did not deſpair of 
doing, as her huſband. was, dead, and 1 
< had often heard her wiſh to be in En- 
gland. She came very readily into the 
< propoſal, ſold off her few moveables, 
© and we ſet out together. At firſt I had 
no defign of living with her as her huſ- 
band; but her kindneſs. to the child, 
< whom ſhe ſuckled, made her agreeable 
to me, and her nurling me in a fit of 
4 ien and daing eyery ne me 
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e withichearfulneſs and-alacrity; and ſelling 
even her cloaths for my ſupport, before I 


durſt venture to London, indeared her 


to me. I had at that time no very high 
thoughts of the ſolemnity of the con- 
jugal vow on the ſide of the man, ſo it 
A is not to | be wonder ed at that I infr inged 
it. When I came to town I found my 
maſter dead, and the perſon who had made 

me his confident in his buſineſs; my 
Italian miſtreſs was returned to Italy, 
after having brought forth her firſt born 


KR A 


child cleared me in my maſter's opinion, 
as I could not poſſibly be the father, 


conſiderable diſtance from home, till the 
young lady muſt have been more than 
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little ſum I began trade, and was once in 


a great way of buſineſs; I had a ſhare in 


« ſeveral veſlels, ſome of which were unfor- 


tunately loſt: this, as I traded principal- 
ly on credit, threw my affairs into an ir- 


retrievable diſorder. The perſon to 


* whom Iowed the largeſt ſum, was he who 
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about ſix months after the commence- 
ment of ourintimacy. The birth of this 


being engaged in buſineſs for him at a 


two month's gone with child; and, to 
make me amends, for the injuſtice he had 
done me, he left me five hundred pounds, 
< if ever I ſhould be found. With this 
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Wl. had been my fellow-clerk,: who had been 
< as ſuccefsful as I had been unfortunate: 
he had always appeared my friend, and 
it was by his advice I left my family; but 
alas ! I did not then think him the villain 
he afterwards appeared. In ſhort, this 
man was Mr. Symonds, the wretch who, 
in league with the woman I called my 
wife, would have ruined my child. I 
went through many hardſhips, while I 
was abroad, which I always thought was 
a juſt retribution from heaven, for my 

crueltyin leaving you. I once formed a re- 
ſolution of going to Paris to learn what was 
become of you; but my indigence for ſome 
time prevented me, and Iafterwards heard 
thatyou had been many years retired from 
the world. I ſtayed at Boulogn in extreme 

poverty, till I heard I might venture into 

England, under the protection of an act of 
inſolvency. I was informed there of Mr. 
Symonds's having turned my daughter 
out of doors, and of her having been a 

ſervant in a coffee-houſe. My own diſ- 

treſſes were nothing in compariſon of what 
<. felt for this dear girl, tho* I knew not 
© half her miſery. The perſon from whom 
4 I had this intelligence had been my ac- 
gquaintance many years; but I never felt 
half the love for him that I experienced 
the moment he told me he had-given my 
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poor diſtreſſed girl a guinea— O, fir ! 
« interrupted Peggy, he had no right to your 
gratitude, for he would have reduced mefar 
below the condition he found me in; he 
vould fain have had me for his miſtreſs.“ 
Mr. Williams was extremely ſurpriz- 
ed to hear this character given of a 
man whom he had always thought his 
friend; but he had been too guilty him- 
ſelf to be very ſharp in his invectives 
againſt the faults of others, ſo he only 
replied, It is fit, my dear, that every 
friend ſhould deceive the man who aban- 
* dons his wife, eſpecially ſuch a one as I 
© left; but tho” the whole world ſhould 
+ deceive me, I can now be happy, ſince 
I am ſure of thy friendſhip and conſola- 
tion.“ Mrs. Goodwin returned no other 
anſwer than an affectionate embrace, and 
her ſpouſe went on. 1 
It was from this man that I learnt where 
to direct to Peggy, whom I deſired to 
meet me; I ſent to an acquaintance of my 
ſuppoſed wife's, that ſhe might atcom- 
pany my daughter ; for I knew nothing 
of the hand ſhe had in Symonds's con- 
trivances. They came to the place ap- 
pointed; but not together: for unfortu- 
nately Peggy was, by the overturning 
of the coach ſhe came in, ſome hours 
1 1 later 
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later than ſne would otherwiſe have: been? 
While I was waiting for her with the 


utmoſt impatience, 1 ſaw her whom 1 


called my wife enter the houſe : I was 


going to meet her, but the voice of Mr. 
Symonds prevented me. He was aſking 


it the London coach was come in. I re- 
tired on hearing him ſpeak, tho' I did. 
not know I had any occaſion for fear; 
but I choſe to conceal from him my in- 
digence, which but too plainly appeared 
in my dreſs. I had been ſeveral days at 


this inn, as I was rendered by. ſick- 


neſs unable to travel, I went without ob- 
ſervation up to my chamber, with an in 


tent to wait there till Mr. Symonds 


ſhould be gone. 


This room looked into a back field, 


where I beheld him in deep conſultation 
with the ungrateful monſter whom I had 


juſt before been going to meet. My 


blood boiled with indignation, to ſee her 


treat like a friend, the perſon who had 
'behzved ſo unkindly to my Peggy, whom 
ſhe always profeſſed to love as well as if 


ſhe had been her own child; but I had no 


time to make many r reflections, for the 


hoſtler who belonged to the inn, came 


to me, and informed me he was ſent to 


an Aer by a gentleman, whom he had 
heard 
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heard mention my name. © I fancy maſ- 
ter, ſaid the fellow it will be the beſt way 
for you to get out of his reach.” I took 


his advice, and after having ftripped my- 


ſelf of the little money I had, to dil- 


charge my reckoning, left the inn, un- 


certain what courſe to take to avoid Sy- 
monds, and yet ſee my daughter. 


I hid myſelf in an obſcure lodging 


till next day, and was almoſt reſolved to 


travel to London, without ſeeing Peg- 
gy 3 but the uneafineſs I thought ſhe 


would feel on my account prevented me. 
I got a perſon, who was in the houle 
with me to enquire what paſſengers came 


in the coach the preceding night, and 


heard that a young woman, who, by the 
deſcription, I believed to be my girl, 


was amongſt them, and that her mother 
who waited for her, had taken her away 
early in the morning. At this news I 


forgot myſelf; my whole ſoul was agi- 
tated with the idea of the diſtreſs of my 


poor daughter, for the honeſt hoſtler 
Who had warned me to eſcape, had men- 
tioned that he heard Symonds ſay that 
impriſonment would make me gladly 
comply with his wiſhes ; and this gave 


me the firſt hint of his having a deſign 
on the honour of my child, ee 
H 3 94 
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I no felt a deteſtation for the creature 
who had pretended the affection of a 
real mother, and ſaw at full view the 
enormity of my own guilt: but to ſuc 

cour or defend my poor, betrayed, help- 
leis girl, was intirely out of my power. 

I was deſtitute of all means of ſupport 
for myſelf, except an old watch, which 
I was now obliged to ſel]; for that pur- 


poſe, I went to a market-town, the 
place where I ſtayed at, being only a vil- 


lage; I had loſt all hopes of meeting 


with my daughter, but while I was in 


a goldimith's ſhop, I ſaw her go by 
with the woman I now abhorred : Peg- 
gy looked as if ſhe had been weeping. 


As I did not doubt but Symonds was not 


far off, I durft not appear, though I 


longed: to embrace my poor girl, whom 


I had not ſeen for ſeveral years. I ſaw 
them enter an inn in ſight of the ſhop 


where I was, and preſently after beheld 


Symonds alight at the door. 
His thus following her was to me a 


ſtrong proof, that I was not miſtaken, 


when I ſuſpected him of baſe deſigns. 
I ſauntered about the place, notwith- 


ſtanding my own danger, waiting for an 


opportunity to inform my child of her's. 


At length, I for a rrifle got- to her hand 


a note 
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a note that jet her know where I was, and 


ye. 
A 


B 


F oN 


emed her to ſteal from her mother, 


and come to me the firſt moment it was 
in her power. She obeyed me, and we 


were haſting through by-ways to Lon- 


don, when 1 unfortunately got a fall 
that bruiſed me violently, and for ſeveral 


days rendered me incapable of continu- 
ing my journey. 


« This delay diſfipated the trifle I had 
obtained by ſelling my watch, and re- 
duced us to great ſtraits; however, 'I 
got well enough to travel ſlowly, and 
was in hopes of ſoon being out of the 


reach of my enemies; but one evenin 
as we were entering our mean lodging, I 
had a glimpſe of a woman who, Tthought, 
reſembled her I had ſuffered to be called 


by my name; but as ſhe ſlipped out of 
my gaht, I flattered myſelf with the 
hopes that I was miſtaken ; but my 


daughter's fear made us ſet out very early 


next morning, and take the moſt un- 
frequented ways. All theſe precautions 
were without effect; for before noon I 
was accoſted by an officer, who produced 
his authority from Symonds, and ſeem-_ 
ed reſolutely bent on conveying me to 
the county jail. As I knew it would be 
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in vain to contend with him, I made no 
reſiſtance, and he was carrying me thither, 
followed by my child, who was all in 
tears, when Symonds appeared, and aſk- 
ed me if 1 had no propoſals to make to 
him. I replied, unable to ſurpreſs my 
indignation, I would not owe my re- 
demption from death itſelf to the loſs of 
my Peggy's virtue. At this anſwer, he 
turned pale, but replied very calmly, 
that he had ſomething to offer to me, 
and propoſed to retire with me, in or- 
der to converſe more at liberty among 
ſome trees that we ſaw at a diſtance, 
while the officer ſtayed with my wife and 
daughter: Peggy inſiſted on going with 
me, and we went, when he offered to 
allow me a genteel ſufficiency for my own 
liſe, and to acquit me of all my obliga- 
tions to him, if I would permit my child 
to become his miſtreſs. Though he ſoft · 
ened the horror of his propoſal as much 
as poſſible, it was ſuch a bare- faced af- 
front, that I was ſcarce maſter of my 
reaſon. I gave him no anſwer, but call- 
ed to the officer to let him know that I 
was ready to go with him, where-ever 
he thought proper to convey me, When 
uh turned to Peggy, I beheld her Weepigg, 
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and begging the vile Symonds not to 


kill her father. TI rudely pulled her from 
him, and told her I was aſhamed of her 
ſupplicating ſuch a wretch : on this the 
officer and my wife came, accompanied 


by two or three fellows, whom I had 


before ſeen loitering at a diſtance, watch- | 

ing the motions of Symonds; I up- 
braided her with barbarity and cruelty to 
me and my child ; when, without re- 
turning me any anſwer, ſhe bid the men 
do as they were ordered: on which the 
officer and another fellow ſeized me, while 
the remaining two laid hold on Peg- 
oy. She gave a violent ſhriek ; I ruſhed 
from the men who held me, to her reſ- 
cue, on which they left her, and united 


their ſtrength to carry a helpleſs old man 


to priſon. My daughter gave another 


cry at my being torn from her, and fel] 


without motionon theground. Language 
is without the power of expreſſing what 
I felt at this diſtreſsful minute; I dreaded 
the villains making uſe of force, now 
ſhe was in no condition to reſiſt his bru- 
tality. Perhaps I ſhould have known 
thatmy fears were but too juſtly founded, 


had nat providence ſent her a deliverer, 


who had the courage to vindicate her 
Hs5 * honour, 
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BOOK Iv. 


CHAP. * 


Mig Williams is importuned in vain to 
become the wife of a man of quality, 
which ſhe refuſes, and is made unhappy 
2 the folly of Trueman. N 


8 Mrs. Goodwinꝰs n and eſ- 
teem were raiſed for Trueman, on 
55 hearing the repetition of the obligations 
te had conferred on her daughter, ſhe was 
more than once tempted to ſpeak in his 
behalf; but his falſe ſtep with Cleora had 
reached her knowledge, from a leſs ſuſ- 
pected tongue that 9 and her ** 
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136 The Hrisrory of 
of his future conduct kept her ſilent. Whe- 
ther this ſilence was agreeable to Miſs Peg- 


gy or not, it was certainly quite prudent 
in her mamma to obſerve it, at leaſt be- 


fore her; ſince no mother, who values the 


happineſs of her child would knowingly turn 


advocate for one who had the character of 


a keeper, This was the light in which 
Trueman, by this time, appeared to Mrs. 
Goodwin. 

The artful Dorothy had heard from 
Mrs. Goodwin's maid of the ſilence that 
was impoſtd on her by her miſtreſs, in 
regard to Mr. Trueman ; but that the good 
lady might not be ignorant of his folly, 
ſhe ſent, by the penny poſt, an anony- 
mous lerter, in which were theſe words. 


* MADAM, 


AVING heard that a young wo- 
man in whoſe happineſs you in- 
tereſt yourſelf, and on whom you have 
conferred great favours, is, or has been, 
addreſſed to by Mr. Trueman, a man of 
ſome eſtate in Yorkſhire, I thought pro- 
per to acquaint you, that notwithſtand- 
ing his ſeeming virtue, he actually wes 
_—— 
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6 = miſtreſs. Your,own prudence will direct 
you how to preſerve the F hs 

2 which 2455 only aim af, 


5 Mapan, 


* 


hd s unknown humble ſervant.? 


| Mrs. Goodwin paid very little regard 
to this nameleſs epiſtle, and imagined it, 
as it really was, the work of ſome conceal- 
ed enemy; but one day her maid having 
| occaſion for a ſcrap of paper for ſome uſe, 
pulled from her pocket a piece on which 
was ſome writing which Mrs. Goodwin 
thought reſembled. the hand in which the 
letter ſhe had received was written. The 
girl was intirely ignorant of her miſtreſs's 

having had any intelligence from herfriend, 

and very readily replied, on Mrs. Good- 
win's ſaying ſhe believed ſhe knew the 
hand, ſhe thought ſhe was miſtaken, ſince 
it was part of a note ſhe had received from 
an acquaintance, whoſe mother kept a 
lodging-houſe in ſuch a part of the town, 
naming the ſtreet where Mrs. Goodwin 
had ſeen Trueman. The lady took no 
farther notice to her ſervant but went to. 
the. houſe, as if to inquire for an apart- 


ment, Among other queſtions, ſhe aſked 
| Doro- 
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Dorothy, for it was ſhe who ſhewed her 


the lodgings, if Mr. Trueman had not 


lately lived there? She replied, that he had 
had the very apartment they were then 
looking at. How came he to leave it? 


returned Mrs. Goodwin; for J hear he 


is now in town. Why to tell you the 
truth, Madam, replied Dorothy, he 


ther thought was his ſpouſe; but ſhe 
proved afterwards to be only a miſtreſs, 
and we don't chuſe to have our houſe 


= 
brought with him a lady that my mo- 


© diſcredited by ſuch fort of people. 


The frankneſs of this woman made Mrs. 
Goodwin own the deſign on which ſhe 
came, and this confeſſion diſcovered to the 


cunning Dorothy 'who ſhe was. Every 


practice that could 
odious: the diſ- 


art was now put in 
make Trueman a 


guiſe of Cleora was attributed to him; 


er accidentally being found in his chamber 

at Paris, all were proofs of guilt, and in 
deed, as 'ſhe dreft them with many 
aggravating circumſtances from her own 
wicked invention, ſuch they appeared, even 
to 'the candid Mrs. 'Goodwin, who now 
believed her ſelf obliged to combat her 
daughter's inclinations by parental autho- 
rity, it gentle perſuaſion was without 
r ee 
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This black intelligence was received but 
a day or two before the reconciliation took 
place, and as Mrs, Goodwin had thought 
it not proper to make Miſs Peggy ac- 
quainted with her inquiries concerning her 
lover, the poor young lady every mo- 
ment expected that her mamma would ful- 

fil her promiſe, and ſay ſomething in his 
behalf; for as ſhe did not know of her 
mother's having received any other infor- 
mation than what ſne had learnt from the 
maid, which ſhe very prudently ſeemed to 
diſcredit, ſhe was far from believing her 
Trueman's enemy, whatever reaſon ſhe 
had herſelf to be fo. . Ir (apes 
A heart in love loſes one half of its 

reſentment when others eſpouſe its quarrel : 
very likely if Mrs. Goodwin had been a 
warm advocate with her hufband for Mr. 
Trueman, his infidelity would have ap- 
peared in a much ſtronger light to the an- 
ory Peggy, than it did while he ſeemed ſo 
much neglected. She fancied this neglect 
was a puniſhment that - ought, in ſome 
meaſure, to calm her reſentment; and in 
reality, ſne began to think of him with 
more tenderneſs then anger. She blamed 
herſelf for this weaknefs; but her ſelf-re- 
proach was not violent enough to prevent 
her being very much diſpleaſed at her 
12893 | mamma 
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mamma for her not fulfilling her promiſe. 
At firſt ſhe determined to conceal her diſ- 
ſatisfaction: but in ſpite of her Wen, 
it appeared in her looks. | 
Mrs. Goodwin was not a little angry at 
ſeeing her daughter ſo engroſſed by her 
afſection for one whom ſhe thought ſhe 
dught to abhor, as to be unable to ſhare in 
the general joy: ſne even with more aſperi- 
ty than ſhe had ever aſſumed, reproached 
her for want of affection where ſhe ought to 
feel it, as well as an unbecoming weakneſs 
where ſhe had reaſon to be indifferent. 
Theſe reproaches threw her into a flood of 

tears, which ſhe ſtrove in vain to conceal), 

and which prevented her returning an im- 
mediate anſwer. At length in the midſt 
of ſobs, ſhe cried. O Madam, how little 
do l deſerve your anger ! my heart is 
* warm with gratitude and love for you, 
my double mother; but. conſider, let 
Mr. Trueman have now made me ever 
ſo unhappy, it is to him I owe that I am 
not ſunk below your notice. Kind as 
you are, had I not been protected by him, 
you would have found me in all pro- 
bability, a vile, a ſhamleſs wretch. Since, 
if the deſigns of my betrayer had taken 
place, the moſt innocent heart would 
1 not have e procured. me pity or credit 
| l «* amongſt 
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c amongſt the virtuous part of mankind, 
* who always believe a deluded woman 
made wretched by her own conſent.” _ 
Mrs. Goodwin loſt by degrees all ap- 
pearance of reſentment, but did not ſeem 
in the leaft inclinable to forgive the falſe 
* of Trueman; ſhe even inveighed with 

a good deal of bicterneſs on the perfidy 
of men; and on all occaſions was ex- 
tremely ſevere on the weakneſs that made 
the women ſo very ready to jbin with them, 
in making ſo wide a difference in the want 
of chaſtity between the two ſexes. The 
laws of God, ſhe ſaid, made no ſuch diſ- 
tinctions, and, for her part, ſhe could not 
ſee why a lady's. marrying a man of a de- 
bauched character ſhould not be looked 
on as much an indelicacy as a gentleman's 
taking to wife a common woman. © Nay,? 
ſhe continued, it is very probable that 
the unhappy female may be wicked more 
through neceſſity than choice, which can 
never be the caſe of the rake. It is 
therefore abſolutely inconſiſtent with rea- 
ſon, to palliate and excuſe the more ag- 
© gravated faults of the one, while we con- 
demn to ignommy and ſhame the other, 
for crimes of the ſame kind.“ 

As this was reaſoning on a ſubject that 
Miſs Fegey had before often W 
when 
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when talking to Mrs. Goodwin of Miſs 


Jenny's lover, Mr. Saunders, and at that 


time not believing her dear Trueman could 


have any concern in ſuch à topic, had 
given her opinion without reſerve, againſt 
the imprudence of ſuch of her own ſex 


as ventured happineſs on the hazardous 


hopes of reforming a libertine, ſhe could 
not, with the leaſt grace, utter a: ſyllable 
in contradiction to this way of arguing, 
tho* her heart longed for an opportunity of 
pleading for her lover. HA tel 

As Mrs, Goodwin had no farther oc- 
caſion to conceal Miſs Peggy's being her 
daughter, ſhe acknowledged her for ſuch 
before all her ſervants, and preparations 
were immediately made for her making 
a brilliant appearance: this ſne camplied 
with, rather to perſuade her mamma that 
her mind was at eaſe than from any de- 
light ſne herſelf felt at the approaching 
proſpect. Could ſhe have been convinced 
that her lover had been falſely accuſed, 
and was {till worthy her affection, how 
much ſincerer would have been her joy, 
than that ſhe experienced when ſhe at- 
tended her mamma in a viſit adorned with 
a blaze of jewels, and with every orna- 
ment proper for a young lady who was deſ- 
tined to be the heireſs of many 2 i 
12 OM 
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However, tho? the melancholy:ſituation 
of her mind a good deal leflened the force 
of her natural charms, ſhe. undeſignedly 
made a conſiderable impreſſion on the 
heart of a perſon of diſtinction, who was 
preſent at Mrs. Thomſon's aſſembly; and 
the next day her mamma. received, from 
the lady ſhe viſited, intelligence of her 
daughter's .conqueſt, and -a high charac- 
ter of the man of quality who wanted 
to profeſs himſelf the admirer of the 
agreeable Miſs Williams. of abeica 
His lordſhip really poſſeſſed many amia- 
ble qualities and the young lady ſeemed 
very much pleaſed with his converſation 
the preceeding .evening,. but no ſooner did 
her mother, whom for the future we ſhall 
call Mrs. Williams, mention him as a 
lover, than burſting into tears, ſhe de- 
fired to hear no more on ſo diſagreeable a 
ſubject. If, ſaid ſhe, I was inclined to 
* marriage, that gentleman. of all others 
would be the laft I ſhould chuſe ; he is 
old enough to be my father; but that is 
a trifle. I could never ſee him without 
feeling ſenſations that would render me 
abſolutely unhappy.“ Mrs. Williams 
preſſed Miſs Peggy to tell her what ſhe 
meant. She would have evaded the .queſ- 
tion; however, at laſt ſhe ſaid, he was ſo 
' , 
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extremely like Mr. Trueman, that it would 
be impoſſible he ſhoutd be a moment 
from her thoughts, while ſhe ' beheld his 
lordſhip. Mr. Williams had herſelf ob- 
ferved this likeneſs : but took no notice 
of it before her daughter, for ſhe made 
it her conſtant rule never to ſpeak of True- 
- man, and ſhe now treated the obſervation 
with much indifference, and replied, that 
perſonal likeneſs was a very inſignificant 
reaſon for averſion, fince his lordſhip 
might be a very worthy man, and yet re- 
ſemble even the greateſt villain in his ex- 
terior form; and then added, * fince you 
* look on his being ſo much older than 
* yourſelf as no material objection, I de- 
« pend on your good ſenſe to get over this 
« ridiculous ſcruple.* Poor Peggy was 
not a little embarraſed, that her mother 
either did not, or would not underſtand 
her meaning, yet ſhe, as well as ſhe could, 
repreſſed the riſing ſighs and avoided any 
further explanation, leſt her affection for 
Trueman might make her ſay what ſhe 
had reaſon to believe would be diſagree- 
able to this beſt of mothers : but, alas! 
the was far from thinking his lordſhip's 
_ reſemblance to Mr. Trueman any proof 
of his wanting merit, ſince it was this very 
reſemblance that had engaged her firſt no- 
"If tice, 
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tice, and made her liſten to him with com- 
placency, and pleaſure; but ſne had payed 
dear for this ſatisfaction; her lover had 
not been a moment from her thoughts the 
whole night; - ſhe figured to herſelf the 

exquiſite delight it would have given her 
to have placed her Trueman, had he con- 
tinued faithful, in a ſhining ſtation; but 
ah, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, who is it I thus 
<. with to advance? One who has rendered 
himſelf unworthy a modeſt woman's 
regard; a ſlave to his paſſions; a keep- | 
er; even while he pretended a chaſte 
and honeſt affection to a virtuous wo- 
man, a keeper : tis true he believed 
me falſe; but will that acquit him? If 
not, it certainly ought to be ſome little 
palliation of his guilt in regard to me: 
but why do I ſeek to excuſe the man 
whom I muſt endeavour to forget ? They 
whom I am under the ſtrongeſt obliga- 
tions to obey, forbid my tenderneſs, 
forbid my love. Were the emotions 
of the heart in our own power, how 
gladly would I comply with theſe hard 
injunctions; yet ſurely ſomething is 
due to his uncommon generoſity: He 
* would have made me his wife when the 
< diſparity was as great betwixt us as it 
is now. Bleſs me! how does love make 
„ me 
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© me reaſon! He is now a thouſand times 
more degraded by his guilt than I am 
advanced by the proſpect of wealth. 
Would to heaven poverty was his only 
© crime, as it was once mine : not all the re- 
£ proaches of the world, not all the pow- 
ers on earth ſhould prevent me from 
© ſhielding the dear youth from diſtreſs, 
© and ſhewing the gratitude and ſoftneſs 
_ © that fill my boſom: a ſoftneſs that I 
© muſt now try to conquer. Painful taſk! 
did he find, it ſo, when he forgot me 
© enough to indulge criminal defires ?? 
Here pride and reſentment gave her 
ſpirits, which ſhe miſtook for unſhaken re- 
ſolutions of caſting him from her thoughts 
for ever. She aroſe in this ſituation of 
mind, but continued in it no longer than till 
her mother told her of her new conqueſt, 
when the thoughts of becoming another's, 
and af reſigning for ever all hopes of being 
reconciled to Frueman, awaked in her 
breaſt a thouſand intendering ideas, and 


convinced her how dear, how very dear, 


he was to her, in ſpite of all his faults. 
But I muſt put an end to this NEA 
order to return to Trueman. 
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T rueman, in the midft of perplexity, 
writes Mrs. Saunders a long letter, and 
that bar becomes his menden 


YLedrs 80 huſband ſtill perſiſted in re- 
fuſing any accommodation, tho? 
Mr. Trueman had offered ſeven hundred 
pounds to drop the affair. In the midſt 
of this perplexity the news of Miſs Wil- 
liams's being the heireſs of her uncle's and 
mamma's fortune reached his ears. Where 
were now his hopes? though he fancied 
the poor, the dependent. Peggy might be 
prevailed on to forgive his Sahel and 
infidelity, when his offers convinced. hef 
of his regard, what inducement could ſhe 
now have to favour him, when it was im- 
poſſible to make her ſenfible that it was 
not intereſt, ſordid. intereſt, that made him 
ſeek a reconciliation? In vain did he 4 
ME to himſelf the meanneſs of re 

ing the good fortune of her he 0. 
and the ſelfiſhneſs of wiſhing her leſs hap- 
ppy, that he might have the greater chance 
of becoming more ſo : his head might 
inſinuate that he ought to rejoice, ou 
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ſhe was advanced too high for him t6 con- 
tribute to her happineſs, but his heart 
felt very little of that delight with which 
it would have been filled, had it been to 
him ſhe owed a much humbler lot. He 
had propoſed to himſelf the moſt extatic 
happineſs in removing her from a ſtate; of 
dependance, to one that he imagined would 
ſatisfy her utmoſt ambition: her preſent 
affluence deprived him of this ſweeteſt 
- conſolation of his life, and what had been 
his greateſt ſupport under the plagues and 
embarraſments that had been the conſe- 
quence. of his criminal amour. 
The wide difference of their preſent 
circumſtances rendered his hopes of re- 
concilement more faint, and he grew ſtill 
leſs ſolicitous about the ſucceſs of his cauſe. 
Had his bail been as remiſs as himfelf, he 
muſt have been ſurrendered up before he 
had taken any meafures for his defence; 
however his friend Mr. Joſeph Wil- 
liams, the honeſt countryman who had 
procured him bail, with much perſuaſion 
| prevailed on him to eraploy an attorney 
1 x leaſt to gain time, in hopes that the in- 
s digence of his antagoniſt might force him 
to come to terms. As the gentleman who 
undertook his affair aſſured him there 
could be nothing done to injure: his Ret: 
for 
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for Wirte weeks, he went to his höuſe in 
the country, where the alterations that had 


been made for the reception of his dear, 
his charming Peggy, filled him with un 
eaſineſs, as indeed did almoſt every object 


he beheld. While he was thus a prey to 


anxlety, he ventured to write to Mrs. 
Saunders the following deſcription of his diſ- 


treſs : for he was enough acquainted with her 
hiſtory to know her to be the moſt Proper ad- 


vocate he could chuſe; ſincè her experience 


might perſuade his Peggy, that a man might 
be guilty of repeated, enormities, yet, Veen 
reclaimed, render a woman of delicacy and 


diſcernment completeſy happy. EIis letter 


ran thus: 


Napa, 


$A 


THEN I left your ſear; I was hal 
of the agreeable hopes of ſoon 
ſeeing and being united to the lovely 
Miſs Williams. I deferred this wiſhed for 
interview but till I could fatisfy my 
tondnels, by offering her my little fortune, 
free from an unhappy incumbrance. Fa- 
tal delay! I now deſpair of making the 
dear creature believe with what ſincerity 
I love, ſince her being my ſuperior in 


fortune will give a elf. intereltec turn 
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to every offer I can make. It was but a 
few 8 ago that I heard of her change of 
circumſtancẽs; yet I am perſuaded you 
was acquainted with it before J left you. 
Your filence, madam, makes me ima- 


gine you ſaw ſomething in my beha- 


viour that cauſed you to ſuſpect my Peg- 


gy was become leſs dear to me. You 


wrong me, madam if you harbour fo, 
cruel a ſuſpicion. Her lovely idea, her 
virtue, her purity, like a whip of ſcor- 
pions, ſtung my boſom, and laſhed me 
for follies that 1 would have gladly hid 
from the world ; but more eſpecially 
from thoſe who had it in their power 
to inform her of them. This precaution 
is now unneceſſary, ſince the perſon to 
whom I owe the knowledge of her having 
found in Mrs. Goodwin a mother, told 


me that the dear maid is acquainted 


with all my faults; and that her mamma 


is bent on refuſing me, ſhould I have 


the hardineſs to renew my addreſſes. I 


confeſs to you, tho? I ſtill love her with 


the utmoſt tenderneſs, I could not bring 
my ſelf to hazard a denial, till I knew 
whether my Peggy herſelf was the in- 
ſpirer of this cruel reſolution. Bleſſed 
with her affection, I ſhould eſteem it 


no meanneſs to try every method in my 
power 


* 
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power to remove the diſlike of her mother: 


but my heart riſes at the thought of 
courting her ſcorn; and Iknow myſelf inca- 
< pable of bearing from her, what I be- 
« lieve is frequently practiſed on more 
« deſerving men. ? . 
O, madam! you have felt what it is to 
© love; to love a man whoſe paſſions 
made him guilty of actions that his judg- 
ment diſapproved on reflection: teach 
my ever dear Peggy to imitate your con- 
duct, and to reſent no longer a fault 
* that is already puniſhed by my own”. 
< remorſe. Could I make ker ſenſible of 
< what paſſes in my heart, I think I ſhould: 
© hardly need an advocate: but alas! how 
can I hope to conquer an anger, which 
my conduct has but too juſtly deſerved ? 
Or how can I blame her mother for in- 
* ſiſting on her avoiding a man of whom 
* ſhe has heard ſo bad a character ? I do 
not, I dare not juſtify myſelf. Yet ſurely 
©. I ought not to be branded with the name 
* of rake and debauchee, for one unallow-| 
ed crime. Yet as it is not given to mor- 
_ © tals to know the ſecret recefles of the 
* foul, how can the dear creature or her 
* prudent mother, be aſſured, that this 
* firſt deviation from virtue may not be 
. LS; e 
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6 Rs Mits Williams, while I thought her 
dependent; and can I now hope that 


< \þ oh madam, forgive this long letter. 
While I am writing to you my aching 
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« the 8 of a life of infamy and 
villainy !. 

In this manner 1 reaſon, while my 
8. hart is burſting with agony at remem- 
bering the happineſs I have loft, loſt by 
my own unguarded folly. But why 
« ſhould” I, by theſe fond complaints, in- 
* fluence you to plead my hopeleſs cauſe, 
when perhaps him you plead for, may 
in a few months become an indigent beg- 

ar? It was a dread of this that kept me 


© ſhe will overlook a circumſtance ca 
the whole world thinks ſo material. 
I conſult my reaſon I deſpair ; but if 1 
« ſearch into the dictates of my own. mind, 
influenced by the ſofteſt and the ſtrongeſt 
of all human paſſions, a glimmering 1 
hope gives me a tranſient joy, ſince if 
8 ja am at all acquainted with myſelf, the | 
ſſeſſion of the Peruvian mines would 
« never have made my deareſt Peggy leſs 
© the charmer of my heart: and I can 
recolle& a thouſand: inſtances, that once 
rſuaded me our tenderneſs was mutual. 
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nyſelf in the readieſt road to a recon- 


cilement with my dear, my lovely Peg- 


gy: mine did 1 lay; ſond man, perhaps 


ſhe de! ſpiſes thee! 1 cannot bear the thought, 


Ah! how happy would the human race be, 
could we attend to the conſequences of 
our irregular deſires, in the midſt of 
their impetuoſity ! If I loſe her—if I loſe 

her for ever, where ſhall T faſten a juſt 


accuſation but on myſelf! This conſide- 
ration adds. a double weight to my deſ- 


pair, already almoſt inſupportable: but 
I would not, by unmanlz, wWailings, add 
you to the number of thoſe who may 
deſpiſe me, ſo will conciude with only 
deſiring. you to tell Miſs Williams, I 
heart to rejoice 
at her ſplendid fatto n; but the flutter- 
ing thing felt ſo much tranſport at the 


thought of my giving her eaſe, and 


what, I then eſteemed alfiuence, that 
it can't reſign this power without dee 

regret: however, her happineſs is ſo cloſely 
connected with my own, that I can't, I 
think I can't be abſolutely miſerable, while 
ſhe enjoys felicity, ſo it is in reality ſelf- 
intereſtedneſs that inclines me to wifh 


her happy ; as happy as beauty, youth, 


and wealth can make her: I would have 
added another article to have completed 
I 3 her 
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© her bliſs; but alas! can I, muſt I with 
© the dear maid the tender delights of love? 
This thought informs me what I muſt. 
feel when 1 have loſt all hope, and how 
* vainly I reafon, when I expect eaſe mere- 
* ly from her happineſs, without the ex- 
* tatic joy of increaſing that happineſs, 
* by ſharing in it. From 1 the fulneſs of my 
- * heart I am running on, forgetſul of all 
+ bounds : pardon a man actuated by jea- 
« louſy and deſpair, and permit me to 
: ſublcribe myſelt, 


*Mapan, 
Four moſt obliged, | 
0 humble ſervan 6: 
. Tuv au. 


Mrs. 8 influenced by pity for 
Trueman, as well as by a little female 
curioſity, which tempted her to en- 
quire into what fault he had committed, 
ſent his long epiſtle to Miſs Williams, 
encloſed in a letter from herſelf. 
As it was the young lady's cuſtom to 
onceal nothing from her mother, but the 
ſoftneis ſhe ſtil] felt * Trueman, ſhe 

— 


F” 
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opened her pacquet before her; but on 
caſting her eye on the ſuperſcription of her 
lover's letter, ſhe bluſhed and became pale 
almoſt in the ſame inſtant; when her mam- 
ma obſerving the alteration of her coun- 
tenance, aſked, with eagerneſs, if there 
was any ill news from her friend ? She 
replied, with a trembling voice, that Mrs. 
Saunders had ſent one of Mr. Trueman's 
letters, and ſhe was weak enough to be 
affected at ſeeing his hand writing; © but 
* as a puniſhment, madam, for this foi- 


ble,“ ſhe added in a tone of more firm 


neſs, * I will deprive myſelf of the ſatis- 
faction of reading Mrs. nnn 
till you have peruſed i it.“ 

Miſs Peggy immediately left the room, 
being, indeed, for all her boaſted reſolu- 
tion, abſolutely unfit to continue in it lon- 
ger, as ſhe could hardly reſtrain a burſt of 


tenderneſs that overflowed her heart, till- 


ſhe got to her own chamber. Here ſhe 
gave vent to the tumult of her mind, in a 
violent ſhower of tears. At this time the 
girl who had made ſo free with the charac- 
ter of Trueman, was employed in duſting 

a Cloſet z and poor Peggy's heart was too 
full to let her be very minute in her ob- 
ſervations: ſhe, therefore, without ſeeing 


5 de mad, flung herſelf on the bed, where, 
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in the midſt of ſobs, ſhe ſeveral times pro- 
nounced her lover's name. This drew the 
attention of the young woman; who ran 
to Miſs Williams, and begged her to tell 
her the cauſe of this agony. 

The poor young lady was extremely 
confounded at having a witneſs of her 
weakneſs, a witneſs too that ſhe could not 
help qiſliking, on account of her having 
heard her talk with an appearance of ſarisfac- 
ction, i a very diſreſpectful manner of her 
dear Trut man: ſhe now expected to be made 
the ridicule of every ſervant in the houſe; but 
Bridget ſoon diſſipated this fear by the apo- 
logy ſhe made for her former conduct. 
Dear madam,” ſaid ſhe, © be comforted. 
If 1 bad known you had been my lady's 
daughter, 1 would have cut my tongue 
out before I would have talked info rough 
a manner of any one you liked; but 
while I believed you not much better 
than myſelf, I thought I owed you but 
littie more Tegard than my” fellow-ſer- 
vants, whom 1 ſhould take a pride in 
mortifying, if they ſet themſelves above 
me: indeed Ma'am, I don't believe Mr. 
Trueman is half ſo bad as he is repreſented. 
What if he did keep a miſtreſs, I don't 
believe he keeps one nom; Hor the wo- 
man he-lived with is with. her huſband; 
2 + L 1 and 
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and my acquaintance tells me ſhe is in a 
very wretched condition. If my lady will 
not ſuffer you to marry till ſhe finds a man 

< that has never been guilty this way, I am 


„ 


N 


being a grandmother in a hurry,” 


Mils Peggy recollected herſelf as Fay 


as ſhe was able during this harrangue, and 
told the impertinent girl ſhe wondered at 
her freedom; adding that ſhe ſhould never 
be pleaſed with her, if ſhe took the liberty 

of DS, of her mother with the leaſt 
diſreſpect. I am, ſhe, continued, in no 


© haſte uh a huſband, . ſo ſhall never be 


« offended » at my mamma's ſcrupuloſity. 
Well, Miſs, returned the girl, encou- 
raged by the gentle manner in which her 
young lady ſpoke, I ſay ſervants and 

„peer folks are better off than you people 

of fortune, for We can marry thoſe we 

« bike, without making | ſuch, a rout about 

. * 

Miſs Williams, for that time, An 
her maid, without making any anſwer 
about Trueman; but as ſhe found her a 
good intelligent g oirl, ſhe determined, when 
her mind was more calm, to learn all ſhe 
could from her, on this ſubject: ſhe had 


yet heard little elſe beſides broken hints, 


and unconnected ſcraps of ſcandal: for her 


15 FPR 


afraid ſhe won't have the happineſs of 
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ride, her tenderneſs, and even her —_ 
ſpirits, prevented her giving a cloſe atten- 
tion to what was uttered with a deſign 
to reach her ears. Her mamma indeed 
fpoke of him as of an abandoned libertine; 
but as the ſubje& always put them both 
on the fret, they as much as Poſſible 
avoided } it. 

While Miſs Peggy was in 12 chamber, 
her mother was peruſing Mrs. Saunders's 
letter. That lady eſpouſed the cauſe of 
Trueman, with a warmth that gave a little 
offence to Mrs Williams. I have told 
my reader the natural diſpoſition of the 
two ladies were extremely different; no 
wonder then, that on fo nice a ſubject 
their thoughts ſhould not be exactly alike. 
The free temper of Mrs. Saunders inclined 
her to treat the infidelity of a lover rather 
as a folly than a crime, while the ſtrictneſs 
of Mrs. Williams, and a remembrance of 
what ſhe had ſuffered, made her feel a ten- 
der dread for the fate of ther deareſt daugh- 
ter, if influenced by ſuch an advocate, 
The too ſhould confound ideas, and think 
that only folly that- deſerved. the title of 
complicated and aggravated guilt, To 
hinder this from being the effect of Mrs. 


SBaunders's letter, ſhe determined to pre- 
Joy the mind of * Peggy, before ſhe 


- would 
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would ſuffer her to read it. Trueman's 


letter remained unopened on the table when 


ſhe: formed this mus 'but ſhe had 
hardly read three lines, before ſhe herſelf 
began to relax of her ſeverity, and when 
her daughter came down, ſhe gave her her 
friend's epiſtle, with no other caution, than 
* Take care, my dear, of your heart; Mrs. 
Saunders is ſtrangely in the intereſt of Mr. 
Trueman, and he pleads his own cauſe 
* moſt admirably.” As Miſs Peggy had not 
for a long time heard her mother mention 


Trueman's name, but with an air of anger 


and diſſatisfaction, ſhe was agreeably ſur- 
prized at this alteration, and read with 
eagerneſs the following epiſtle from her 
en Mrs. een, | 


© DearPzccy, 


$ Xcuſe my freedom. You juſt now 
L riſe to my view the agreeable maid 
© I beheld you, when with filial piety you 
* were ſtripping yourſelf of your little, 
+ I was going to ſay, ornaments, but to 
_ © brighten your character, they were ne- 


co 


* your diſtreſſed father. Ah, Peggy, at 
6. that time Mr. Trueman ſtood in no je” 
| 13 * © 


ceſſaries, ſtripping yourſelf to ſuecour 
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of an advocate. I ſaw you wg fe his- 
misfortunes. Surely you have too much 
ſenſe to let the depraved cuſtoms of the 
world biaſs you; but Pl} not anticipate the 
poor man's reaſonings, he juſtly argues, 
when he hopes from what he feels, If his 
tenderneſs for you made him deſpiſe your 
want of wealth, T can ſee no reafon, now 
the tables are turned, why you ſhould 
not have the ſame partiality in his favour? 
If he has been guilty of ſome: indiſcre- 
tions, of an infidelity that has juſtly 
incurred your anger, he ſeems too ſen- 
fble of the wrong himſelf, to. deſerve 
that you ſhould ſtill be warm in your 
reſentment. It ever was, and is ſtill 
my opinion, that our ſex expoſe them- 
ſelves more to the laſh of the men's ſa- 
tire by their irreconcilable behaviour, 
and exerting their utmoſt revenge againſt 
follies, ſuch as I imagine Mr. Trueman's, 
than by all their other foibles. E. 
Conſider, my dear, amiable as you 
are, the chance you muſt run of being 
many times diſagreeable to an all perfect 
huſband: the men, notwithſtanding their 
own imperfections, are far enough from 
being ſnort · ſighted with reſpect to ours; 
then what muſt we expect from thoſe who 
have. no faults to make them humble? 
. I know 
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I know indeed, by long experience, the 


mortification it gives a woman of ſen- 
ſibility, pardon my vanity, to have the 
man the loves act inconſiſtent with that 


affection ſhe wiſhes to inſpire; but does 
it become the beſt of us to be implacable ? 


To me it appears a mere quibble to pre- 
tend to forgive an injury, while we are 
continuing the puniſhment. I wrong, 


I hope I wrong you; if J ſuppoſe Mr. 


Frueman can need any one to plead 


his ' cauſe; after you have peruſed the 
incloſed. I make no doubt but he wrote 


it with a defjan that you ſhould: feet ir. 


What can be more pathetic? What can 


be mote ſtriking? He who once had it 


in his power, to rule your affections in 
favour of others, now thinks he ſtands 
in want of an interceſſor himſelf. Be 


« generouſly kind, and write me ſuch a 
letter, as will revive his fainting hopes: 


but J forget, your mamma's approbation 
ought to be aſked before ſuch a ſtep can 


be taken, and I know her an enemy to 


all: artifice; get her but to read 


Trueman's letter, and J dare ſay ſhe will 


not refuſe him her pity: for my own. 
part, was my girl in your ſituation, and 
as tenderly beſoved as I believe you to 


5 be, 1 ſhould rejoice in her Fe of 


« hap- 
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*-happincſs, and not heſitate a moment to 
give my conſent to juſt ſuch another 
*. lover. It is not from one falſe ſtep. we 
der to define the character of the man; 
but from the tenor of his life. Dear 
Miſs Williams, judge by this rule, and 
Mr. Trueman will ſtill be happy. Lou 
have been for years the ſupreme delight 
of his life: will generoſity, will juſtice 
let you ſtifle the remembrance of a num- 
ber of obligations, which I have heard 
you recount with pleaſure? Muſt he 


who ventured, and actually underwent, 


the horrors of a jail, to protect you from 


ruin, be rendered wretched by your want 


of pity ? I can't ſuppoſe it. I am not 
acquainted with the nature of his of- 
fence; but if it was only an intrigue 
with ſome other woman; or what is, in 
my opinion leſs heinous, a criminal indul- 

e into which he was hurried by the 
ſtrength of paſſion, without — for- 
give and uſe him kindly, make him 
yours, and I dare inſure your happineſs 
and his fidelity. Dear Peggy, I know 
your heart ſides with my pleadings; but 
1 am under ſome pain left they ſhould 
give offence to your mamma, whom 1 


* honour and revere, tho' my volatile 
8 temper will not let me imitate her gra- 


q vity. 
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&vity. I am happy myſelf, tho“ my con- 
«fort was far from being a Joſeph, and I 


5 would fain perſuade you to become ſo, by 
giving your hand where your heart has 
« Jong been fixed, for let his crime be what it 
will, J affirm, from what I know of you 
both, that whoever human frailty made 
© him chuſe for the miſtreſs of an unguard- ., 
ed idle hour, you will never be happy 
* without each other. You are the wife 
of his choice, her on whom he has fixed 
his eſteem; reward this choice, and let 
me congratulate you both : which will 
f n high Nenne to, dear Miſs, 
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Miſs Williams read every ſentence 
that favoured her lover with approba- 
tion, except thoſe that brought ſtrong- 
ly to her mind the nature of his of- 
fence, which gave her pain, notwithſtand- 
ing the ſlight manner in which it was treat- 
ed by her friend: ſhe could nat recon- 
_ cile herſcif to that miſtreſs of .an idle hour, i 
with half the eaſe ſhe wiſhed. It was i 
neceſſary, it was politic, to make True- 


man 1 for Trueman: his letter * 
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her heart, and when' ſhe; came to that part 
where he mentioned his fear of becoming 
a beggar, ſhe- burſt into tears, and atter 
continuing a moment thoughtiul, cried; 
I'll try all my power to prevent that at 
* leaſt: that I may ok turely, without 
any offence to virtue? ( 
Her mamma; who was in the room, 
ſmiled at her agitation, and gueſſed the 
cauſe,” but did not interrupt her. But when 
ſhe- had finiſhed her letter, ſne aſked her 
with's ſmile, what generous reſolution had 
made her forget herſelf, and talk aloud. 
It is, madam, /ſhe-. replied, / inſpired 
with confidence by the kind looks of her 
mother, to return ſome part of the debt 
Lowe Mr. Trueman: he ſays, he is afraid 
his folly will be his ruin; let me, O let 
me ſave from want the man that ſheltered 
me from deſtruction- My heart will 
find far more ſatisfaction from this ule 
of money, than any J can put it to.“ 
Why, my dear, returned Mrs. Williams, 
Jam informed the man who ſues him 
lays his action for five thouſand pounds, 
and is ſo ſure of ſucceſs that he has 
actually refuſed almoſt one thouſand:? 
Five thouſand pounds !* anſwered Miſs 
Peggy, almoſt ſtuned at the largeneis of 
_ ſum, then I deſpair of ſerving. Art 
120 2 
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but I am ſure, at leaſt, I ought to try. 
J am told this enemy is in neceſſitous 
circumſtances; perhaps he may be glad 
© to take what he once refuſed. Your 
tenderneſs, madam, has eng aged you to 


* 


give me many ornaments of value, permit 


me to Gupaſe of them.“ Mrs Williams 


anſwered, * No, no, my dear, you ſhan't 


want the power of ſhewing your grati- 
* tude, without being obliged to part wich 
your jewels. I think with you that fome= 


thing ought to be done, to ſhew that we 


o 

£ 

are not ungrateful : but it is a nice point, 

Mr. Trueman may attribute our endea- 
vours to ſerve him, as an invitation to 


renew his addreſſes; or at leaſt, as a 


his conduct it deſerves, both which I 

would. willingly avoid. 

The Jak! a erent at length terminated 
in a reſolution to get to the | peech of True- 
man's antagoniſt, and Mrs. Williams, at 
Miſs's deſire, left the interview to her. 
They avoided returning any anſwer to 
Mrs. Saunders's letter, till they were better 
acquainted with the ſituation of Trueman's 
law-ſuit, the vexatious effects of which 


. 
proof that we have not all the diſlike to 
.c 


they. reſolved to prevent, if it was in the 


power of a moderate ame todo, 
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286 The HISTORY of 
While the affairs of Trueman feemed 
to be thus changing for the better, he waited 
with a painful expectation for an anſwer 
from Mrs. Saunders, and every poſt. in- 
creaſed his fear, that ſhe too had given 

him up as unworthy of her friendſhip. - 


"+ 


CHAP. III. 


In which is ſome unexpected particulars, re- 
lating to Trueman's birth. 
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J RS. Middleton, Trueman's houſe- 
IVI keeper, often endeavoured to divert 
her maſter in his thoughtful moments, by 
Tipping up the little occurrences of his in- 
fant years, and talking with a fond reſpect 
of his deceaſed mother and uncle ; and the 
tattle of this worthy old woman frequently 
gave a new turn to his reflections, when 
they were moſt tormenting. One day 
he was oppreſſed with the -moſt gloomy 
melancholy, and among other cauſes of 
diſcontent was revolving in his mind the 
unkind behaviour of his father : he ſpoke 
of him with ſome bitterneſs ; but was not 
a little ſurprized to hear old Sarah, as ſhe 
always inſiſted on his calling her, take his 
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part ſo far as to ſay Perhaps my old maſter 
© may not be quite ſo much to blame as 
« you imagine. Not to blame l' returned 
Trueman in a heat, not to blame to en- 
deavour to cheat me out of what he 
knew to be my right.“ Nay, dear maſ- 
ter;* replied the faithful creature, be 


HG GAG 


a0 


otherwiſe ; but I am afraid he will never 
like you better, nor give you any {hare 
in what he is worth, if he can help it; 
© for while I was in the family there was 
a talk of ſettling all on maſter Robin.” 
Mr. Trueman felt more ind ignation than 
he expreſſed at this barbarous treatment, 
and old Sarah could not be prevailed on 
to explain what ſhe meant by vindicating 
her maſter's father in his barbarity. As 
often as it recurred to Trueman's memory, 


9 „ 


it appeared to him myſterious, tho' ſhe 


did all in her power to make him believe 
he had miſunderſtood what ſhe faid ; but 
the imbarraſment and confuſion with 


which ſhe ſpoke, while ſhe was endeavour- 


ing to explain away the real ſenſe of what 


ſhe had uttered, convinced him, that 


there was ſome important meaning which 


ſhe ſtrove to conceal. It was in vain that 


che preſſed her; no intreaties could make 
her give him the leaſt hint towards un- 
ravel- 


not angry with me; I wiſh, things were 
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ravelling the myſtery that he was per- 
fuaded was hid under her words ; but 
what ſhe refuſed to diſcloſe, a very little 
time brought to light. 271 
lt was Trueman's cuſtom to ſpend an 
hour or two every day, in a thoughtful 
ſolitude, under the ſhade of ſome tall trees 
that grew near his houfe ; as he was croſſ- 
ing the high road to get to his beloved 
covert, he picked up an open letter di- 
retted to the Lord Northly, in which, to 
his great amazement, he found his own 
name mentioned ſeveral times, and tho? 
great part of the letter was covered 
with mud, there was enough ' legible to 
fill him with apprehenſions of a rival, 
as well as to give him ſome concern for 
his own life. He found that his lord- 
ſhip was informed that at was to him he 
oughtto attribute Miſs Williams's coldneſs, 
and that he was adviſed to put a ſtop to 
his claim, if he hoped to ſucceed with that 
lady : his firſt thoughts led him to believe 
that nothing leſs than a challenge would 
be the conſequence of this advice; but 
he was rouſed from theſe reflections; and 
the aſtoniſhment that this incident had 
thrown him in, by a dreadful groan that 
iſſued from among the trees: he pocketted 
the letter, and haſted to ſuccour the, diſ- 
by at treſſed. 


8 
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treſſed. At the entrance of the covert 
he beheld a well dreſſed man, who appear- 
ed to be near thirty years of age; as he 
was as pale as death and his eye-lids cloſed, 
Trueman believed the groan he had heard 
was occaſioned by nature's laſt pang; 
but on his going near him, he found fie 
ſtill breathed: he hurried home to procure 
the poor man ſome aſſiſtance, and quickly 
returned with a couple of ſtout tellows, 
who removed him from the damp earth, 
where he lay, and carried him to True- 
man's houſe, intirely inſenfible : not all the 
remedies they could uſe, | brou ght him 
enough to himſelf to be able 9 ſpeak 
till the next day, when he gave ſuch an 
account of himſelf as would have made 
a man of leſs humanity than Trueman 
repent of his hoſpitality. 
. © Youſee before Ju ſaid he, eddrefiing 
himſelf ro Trueman; © a wretch unwor- 
thy to live. Heaven has diſappointed 
my deſigns; but I have all the mur- 
£ derer's Zuilt. Deliver me, ſir, up to 
juſtice; I wiſh not for life, and I have 
no hopes of eſcaping the ſhame of a 
public exit; yet it my hand had not 
erred, I had before. now been paſt all 
ſenſe of ſhame, but, all-merciful heaven! 


I had been paſt repentance too.” 


2 — —— ro — * 
E K „„ 295 — — — 2E „ 


— — -— 


N — — — — 
r. T ̃—ͤ—d epd x eo a 


— — 7ĩ*̃f˙ ITT 


; 
8 
4 

5 

| 

| 

x 
1 
1 
1 
[+ 


4 — — — 
"I o = 4 "_ " 8 
—— — ———— ͤ ́——EU— n» — At-ax. 49m ty tes Cone IE rn x 8 *. 


N CLIVE” LE 


R „ 


5 


Con- 


——— 2 —ñ—u—— 2 ——— 


190 The HISTORY of 
Contending paſſions made him unable 
to proceed. Mr. Trueman thought him- 
ſelf ſtrangely intereſted in this man's 

ſtory, and was not without ſuſpicion that 
he was the perſon deſigned to be murder- 
ed, and that this was ſome baſe aſſaſſin 
hired by the unknown Lord Northly to 
take away this life: however the agita- 
tion and terror of this unhappy man work - 
ed too ſtrongly on his pity to ſuffer him 
to come at the truth, by making a handle of 
his own confeſſion, and delivering him up 
to juſtice; he even gave him every con- 
ſolation in his power, promiſing to con- 
ceal him from the world. But vain were 
theſe promiſes; he expired the next day. 
Some hours before he died, he pro- 
nounced the names of Lord Northly and 
Miſs Williams, with great earneſtneſs, 
and exclaimed againſt himſelf, as the worſt 
of villains: he ſeemed in his ſenſes, and 
Trueman was near his bed- ſide, but when 
he aſked him with eagerneſs, what he 
knew of Miſs Williams, he replied, No- 
thing. I never ſaw her; it was avarice, 
* curſtavarice, that made me ſeek his death. 
Had my friend, my benefactor, never ſeen 
her, I might now have been innocent and 
* happy'! Here he was ſeized with convul- 
ſions which put a ſtop to his — | 
| I. 
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and he uttered nothing more but wild i in- 


coherent ravings. 
After his death, it was found that he 


had ſhot himſelf under the left breaſt, 
and by the colour of the wound it ap- 
peared to have been done ſome time. As 
there was no enquiry made concerning 
this man, Trueman was confirmed in the 
opinion, of his being ſent to deſtroy him; 
but however he kept his thoughts to him- 


ſelf, but felt the keeneſt reſentment, reſolv- 


ing, if he everſhould meet this baſe lord, to 


accuſe him of intending to murder him: 


nay, he worked himſelf up to ſuch a pitch, 
by conſidering him as a pretender to his 


dear Miſs Williams, and by the dread 


of his quality, making him a ſucceſsful 
rival, that he reſolved to be his own aven- 
ger, and to call him to a ſtrict account 
for his deſigned villainy; but he had no 


means of finding where to direct to his 
lordſhip, as the letter he had found did 
not mention the place of abode, it having 
been covered with an outward caſe. The 
reſtleſs uneaſineſs of his mind; the con- 
tinual fear of freſh injuries, and his im- 


patience to revenge old ones, made him 


ſo miſerable that he wiſhed his lordſhips, 


execrable agent had been permitted to 


perform his taſk ; but this wearineſs of 
life 
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life did not at all leſſen his deſire of ſatis- 
faction, as it is improperly called; for 
every time his reflections returned to Miſs 
Williams, the idea of her becoming the 
wife of the man he deteſted, ade 2 
deteſtation increaſe. | „ O07 DUE" 

Mr. Trueman, in while this painful petur- 
bation of mind, received the news of his 
father's death, and at the ſame time he found 
that Sarah had been well acquainted with 
the old man's intentions, ſince he ſaw 


himſelf intirely excluded from any ſhare 


in what he poſſeſſed. His thoughts were 
o full of revenge, jealouſy, and love, 
that he hardly conſidered this injuſtice as 
a misfortune ; but as his temper was a 
good deal the worſe for his perplexitics, 


| he vented ſeveral expreſſions of anger 


againſt his father, that would not have 
efcaped him, had he not been already ren- 
dered peviſh, even tho' he had felt the loſs 
of wealth more "keenly: He threatened 
to endeavour to ſet afide the will by a 
courſe of law; but his honeſt houſekeeper 
adviſed him to the contrary, telling him 
that ſhe was ſure his father's wife would be 
too cunning for him; for to her knowledge 
ſhe had conſulted the ableſt counſellors. 

As his paſſions gained ſtrength by op- 


45; pg he [aid ſome * things to the 
poor 
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poor old woman, and charged her with 
being cold to his intereſt, This her affection 
could not bear; ſhe was immediately 
thrown off her guard, and replied with 
tears, Your mother never doubted my 
love both to you and herſelf, when ſhe 
« truſted me with a ſecret which ſhe con- 
 cealed from the whole world. When 
I adviſe you not to contradict my old 
< maſter's will, I do no more than what 
« is juſt; for 1 know you have no more 
right to his eſtate than him he has left 
it to, nor perhaps half ſo much. He, 
if people ſay true, is his child; but I 
have your mother's word for it, that you 
* are not ſo.“ Not old Trueman's ſon,“ 
replied Trueman in a flame. I will not 
«* ſuffer the fame of my dear mother to 
be traduced; what ground, what reaſon 
* have you for ſuch a ſuggeſtion?' I 
have proofs for what I have ſaid, return- 
ed the houſe-keeper ; but I have bound 
* myſelf by an oath never to produce them, 
except to your real father: and this ſecret 
ſhould have died with me, if my love for 
you, that could not bear to be ſuſpected, 
had not forced it from me. My deareſt 
maſter, I can only tell you, that you owe 
your birth to a gentleman of rank, who 
has been many years out of the kingdom, 
Var. II. K 8 
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to which perhaps he will never return ; 
but till I have certain news of his death, or 
believe my own to be near, I will reli- 
giouſly obſerve my vow, in keeping from 
the eyes of every creature, a letter your 
_ gave me for him on her death- 
This ſtrange diſcovery threw Trueman 
into the utmoſt amazement. He had not 
the leaſt reaſon to doubt the veracity of 
the affectionate old woman, who had 


K „ „ „ A aA ai 


given him the ſtrongeſt proof of a diſen- 


tereſted love, when ſhe had offered to 
ſtrip herſelf of her all to render him hap- 
py ; it was not therefore at all likely that 
ſhe ſhould, when his bounty had made her 
independent of his mother-in-law, be fo 
far engaged in her intereſt as to frame a 
falſchood to prevent his proſecuting his 
Juſt right. He diſcarded the ſuggeſtion the 
moment 1t entered his thoughts, and with 
an air of confidence, that reſtored the peace 
of the poor old woman's mind, begged to 
be informed of all the circumſtances ſhe 
could let him know, without breach of 
her oath, ſaying, that his curioſity ſhould 
never make him wiſh her to infringe ſo ſa- 

cred an obligation. 
She told him, that his grand- father had 
under his care the two ſons of a gentle- 
| 1 man, 


CPC PR SET Arr nos, 


FFP . 
8 1 8 ö eee ee, — 
4 * GR N 5 TI ON PO IEG Tn Ree Yrs Yr moe nn ent mano _ 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN, 195 
man, who had an eſtate near the pariſh of 
which he was curate ; theſe young gentle- 
men were placed with this poor man, 
who lived in a very frugal manner, in 
order to enure them betimes to hardſhips, 
When they were old enough to be ſent 
to the univerſity, their father ſuffered them 
to appear ſuitable to his rank ; but before, 
there was ſcarce any difference to be ſeen 
betwixt them and their tutor's ſons, - The 
youngeſt of the two boys, very early 
ſhewed an affection for his maſter's daugh- 
ter, and this affection continued, even 
after he went to the college, and he fre- 
quently ſtole a week or two from ſtudy 
to ſee her. In one of theſe clandeſtine 
interviews, ſaid the old woman, they had 
aquarrel, in which your mother reſolved 
never more to ſee her lover. Happy 
would it have been for her, if ſhe had 
kept her reſolution. For ſeveral weeks 
he was denied admittance, in which 
time my poor young miſtreſs was con- 
tinually teized by her father, who had 
got ſome intimation of the young 
ſquire's being her ſweet-heart, to accept 
of the courtſhip of a farmer's ſon, in 
our neighbourhood, who had a little 
money left him by a relation. Though 
ihe was very angry with the young gen- 
Tr, 2 tleman 
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tleman her lover, ſne could hardly be 
prevailed on to think of another; how- 
ever, to oblige her father, ſhe let this 
man, who was my old maſter Trueman, 
come to ſee her, and as I believed him 


to be an honeſt man I perſuaded your 


mother to liſten to his offers, though I 
knew of her love to the gentleman. 
Often and often have I reproached my- 
ſelf for this advice, which ſhe unhappily 
rook. When her anger began to abate, 
ſhe would gladly have recalled the en- 
couragement ſhe had given Trueman, to 
whom ſhe had not the leaſt affection ; but 
her father _ inſiſted on her marrying him, 
and ſhe reſolved to obey. - Mean while 
the young ſpark uſed all his diligence 


to get to the ſight of his miſtreſs, and 
by the contrivance of a baſe wretch of 


a dairy-maid, was concealed in my 
young miſtreſs's bed-chamber, with- 
out the knowledge of any other perſon 


in the houſe. He made himſelf known 


the moment ſhe came into the room, 


and proteſted he had no deſign that need 


give her terror, fince he only came to 
take a laſt farewell. The moving man- 
ner in which he ſpoke, made her for- 
get all her anger. They lamented to- 
gether the inequality of their ſtations, 
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JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 199 
which hindered their being happy : in 


ſhort the poor dear creature, who had 
till now always been an example of mo- 


deſty and prudence, ſo far forgot herſelf _ 


as to be perſuaded out of her honour. 


This only fault coſt her millions of tears, 
and at laſt her life: for ſhe never enjoy- 
ed a peaceful minute afterwards. The 
wicked creature, who had been hired by 


the gentleman to hide him, was the 
firſt to divulge my poor miſtreſs's ſhame, 
and her altered looks confirmed the 


truth of what ſhe ſaid. I ſhall never 


forget the piteous lamentations ſhe made, 
when I gave into her hand a letter that 
told her the parents of her lover had 
cauſed him to be ſent to ſea, for fear he 
ſhould be perſuaded to marry her : 


but vain was all her weeping, ſhe never 


ſaw him more. There were in this 


letter notes to the value of a hundred 


pounds, which the writer fd, was to 
comfort her for the lo's of one whom 
ihe ought to have thought too much 
above her, to have given him encour- 
agement. She at laſt found herſelf with 
child, and intruſted me with her con- 
dition; meanwhile her father preſſed 


her earneſtly to marry the young farmer, 
who having heard of her preſent, renew- 
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ed his ſuit with great warmth, though, 
| dare ſay, he gueſſed on what account 
the money was given. To make ſhort 
of my ſtory, fhe continued, my young miſ- 
treſs was prevailed on to marry him, 
after he had been made acquainted with 
ber misfortune. Till this time be he- 


haved well enough ; but as there was not 


much love on either fide, they ſoon. 
grew diſcontented with each cther, and 
the jears the huſband met with v han you 


was born, which was before your mother 
had been married feven months, en- 


creaſed his ill humour. He teproached | 
her with her folly, th.” he himſelf is 

ſzedly belied if he was not as guilty 
with your brother's mother; but the 
men may do any thing, you know; I 
ſuppoſe he would have made no ſcruple 
of telling the whole town that you were 
not his ſon, if he had not given his oath, 
and a bond, that obliged him never to di- 
vulge it, on the forfeiture of all he had 
with his wife. This bend my miſtreſs put in 
my poſition before ſhe died; which, 1 
think, ought to be a proof of the truth of 
what I have been telling you.* Here ſhe 


produced the bond, which, without men- 


_ tioning what the ſecret was, obliged old 
Trueman to filence. She then went 
on with her relation, telling him that 
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his ſuppoſed father always had an ayer- 
ſion to him from his birth, and it was 
this averſion that made his mother beg 
her brother the miniſter to take the boy 
under his care, as he was continually the 


_ cauſe of quarrels while he was in the fami- 


ly. She ſa d too, that his poor mother fell 
a-ſacrifice to her weakneſs and her huſ- 
band's ill nature; that ſhe continued to 
love the man who had been her ruin; 
and therefore had not affection enough for 
her huſband to bear his froward humour, 
with a becoming patience and that ſhe 
never returned his ſnapiſhneſs, without 


expoſing herſelf to the moſt cutting re- 


flections. I alone, ſhe added, was made 
* acquainted with her unhappineſs, all 
about them thinking her extremely well 


© married, as maſter was a ſober induſ- 


trious man, and in a thriving way; but 
many a time, poor foul, has ſhe told me, 
the would gladly change conditions with 
the meaneſt of her ſervants, if by that 
* ſhe could eſcape hearing every day of 
her ſhame, At laſt his cruelty and 
* churliſh behaviour made her take to 
drinking, which ſoon put an end to her 
life and miſery together. The day be- 
fore ſhe died, ſhe g ve me a letter, 
© which ſhe ordered me never to give to 
K 4 _ © any 
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any one but to him to whom it was 
directed, and obliged me to promilc 
to do all in my power to ſhield her un- 
happy toy from misfoitune. You ſee, 
* fir,* ſhe added, 1 could do no leſs 
than I did, though you have ſo nobly 
re arded me. O do not doubt my 
affection to you ſtill ; my heart bleeds 
while I ſce you moap about, as if ſome 
diſmal diſaſter had happened to you. 
Tour mother thought me worthy her 
confidence; — I can at leaſt be ſecret.” 

Mr. Trueman began to conceive Aa 
much higher opinion of his faithful houſe» 
keeper, from this relation, then he had 
done before; for he thought it a great 
proof of her good ſenſe, to be intruſted 
with a ſecret of ſuch importance, and yet 
behave without inſolence. He therefore 
determined to give vent to the uneaſineſs 
of his own mind, and actually made her 
acquainted with what he dreaded would 
be the conſequences of his unlucky and 
2 amour; and informed her of the 
affection he felt for the ovely Peggy, ard 
his. fear of being totally diſregarded, on 
account of his having a man of quality 
for his rival. The old woman chid him 
for his want of conduct; laughed at his 
keeping away from his miſtreſs, and 
3 F truſting 
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ruſting the ſucceſs of his love to the me- 
diation of another, and exhorted him, 
by all means, to ger to the ſight of her. 
This opening of his heart, tho' it wa 
only to his own ſervant, gave Trueman 
ſome eaſe, and the information the old 
woman had given him concerning his 
birth, was a relief to him rather than other- 
wiſe. He had never felt that filial reverence 
for the deceaſed old man, that affectionate 
children experience for a tender parent, 
ſince he had from his moſt early years been 
too much the object of his fear, to be much 
ſo ofhis complacency; his reſentment againſt 


his ſuppoſed father vaniſhed, and he was 
now glad to find him leſs guilty than he 


hal imagined him : as his anger abated, 
he found himſelf leſs ruffled and uneaſy, 
and he was not without a ſtrorg prepo- 
ſeſſion, that he ſhould be acknowledged by 
ſome tnan of fortune, whoſe alliance and 


countenance would ſet him more on a * 


with his dear Miſs Williams. 
In the midſt of theſe flattering imagi- 


nations the poſt brought him a letter from 
his attorney, that gave him ſtill ſtronger 
hopes of happineſs; but we muſt not quite 
— Miſs Williams, who was kindly em- 


ploying all her endeavours to extricate her 


imprudent lover from the conſequences of 


his folly. 3 CHAN 
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CHAP. Iv. 

Mit Williams finds, in Cleora- 8 alan 
a man who had already given her much 
terror, and is foftened enough by the 


diſtreſſes of the unhappy woman to for- 
War her, and relie ve her neceſſities. 


Have told my Nader that Miſs Wil- 
liams was determined to queſtion her 
maid more narrowly about what ſne knew 
of Trueman. She took the ſureſt way 
of hearing all the particulars that had 
come to her knowledge, that of ſeeming 

to doubt the truth of the whole ſtory; 
for the girl, very much piqu d at her young 
lady's appearing to diſbelieve a relation, 
which ſhe had credited, very readily told- 
her in what -manner ſhe had got her in- 
telligence, and offered to go with her 
to a houſe in the neighbourhood, where, 
ſhe ſaid, the young creature Trueman 
had deluded, lived almoſt without ſub- 
ſiſtence. Miſs Peggy liſtened to this 
propoſal, and pity and curioſity joined to 
make her accept it. = 
As ſhe had no mind to be known, ana | 
had by a preſent obliged her ſervant to 
ſecrecy, 
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ſecrecy, ſhe went in ſome of the worſt 
of this girl's cloaths, and paſſed for her 
acquaintance. In a wretched room ſhe 


found the miſerable Cleora, who was alone, 


weeping over her crimes and misfortunes, 
Herpaledejected look intirely diſarmed Miſs 
Williams of the reſentment ſhe had always 
felt, when ſhe conſidered this unhappy crea» 
ture as an object of delight to Trueman; 
and indeed ſhe now ſeemed very little 
capable of giving any one the paſſion of 
jealouſy. The maid ſpoke to her, with- 
out any ceremony, as to an old acquain- 
tance, and aſked her freely if Trueman 
was likely to agree with her huſband's 
terms. Cleora ſeemed a little ruffled, and 
caſting her eyes on Miſs Peggy, ſaid ſhe 
did not chuſe to talk of her affairs be- 
fore abfolute ſtrangers, tho', as ſhe want- 
ed to aſk her a queſtion or two, ſhe ſhould 
be extremely glad to ſee her another time, 
The girl replied, that the young woman 
who was with her, ſhe was very ſure, 
would never ſay any thing of what ſhe 

heard, and ſhe had brought her, becauſe 
the knew ſhe had it in her power to ſerve 
her. To this Cleora only replied, with 
a ſigh, that ſhe was too miſerable to be 

relieved. * Now I warrant you, return- 
ed Bridget, you are pining after this 
= wicked 
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© wicked man, who, now he has got his 
tends, don't care a fig for you.” * 
Par from it, anſwered Cleora, I would 
not if I might, ever ſee Mr. Trueman 
more; but, if I could, I would prevent 
his ruin. It was on that account 1 
wanted to fpeak with you. Mrs. Doro- 
thy told me to day that you live with 
Mifs Williams : what 1s the real cha- 
rafter of that young lady? Do you 
think ſhe could be prevailed on to give 1 
me a hearing without reprozches, if | 
7 attempted fpeaking to her? I have a "4 
ſecret of importance that J ſhould be | 
glad to communicate to her.?“ I dare 
ſay, replied the maid, my lady wilt 
treat you with good manners, tho* you 
may be ſure ſhe won't like you the better 
tor what has paſt between you and Mr. 
Trueman; but I think it would be bet- 
ter to fend to her than come yourſelf. 
I will faithfully deliver any meſſage to 
her.” Cleora feemed ſtill ſhy of ſpeak- 
ing before the firanger, and Miſs Wil- 
hams would net have reaped any fatis- 
faction from her difguiſe, if the entrance 
of Cleora's huſband had not turned her 
thoughts on a ſcheme very different from 
that ſhe had propoſed to herſelf when ſhe 
came: ſhe beheld in him the gay m_ 
| who 
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who had given her ſo much terror the 
night ſhe was ſearched: by the cuſtom houſe 
Officers: it immediately occurred to her 
thoughts, that the fear of being diſcovered 
might make him glad to accept of what 
he would otherwiſe refuſe, and ſhe in- 
ſtantly reſolved to make the moſt of this 
fear. This man had, by the connivance 
of his keepers, broke from confinement, 
and having eſcaped all purſuit for two or 
three years, was almoſt forgot; but a 
large parcel of tea being lately ſeized in 
the houfe of his aunt, he was advertiſed, 
and a reward offered for apprehending 
him. This Miſs Peggy had learnt from 
the public papers. He retired the moment 
he found his wife had company, and 
left Miſs Williams to be made more cer- 
tain that ſhe was not miſtaken in his per- 
fon. She aſked his unhappy wife what 
buſineſs her huſband followed? None,“ 
ſhe ſaid, for he was under trouble, and 
durſt not appear abroad ? © What, is 
he in debt,” ſhe aſked. © I know not,” 
was anſwered ; But for theſe two months 
* we have ſubſiſted on ſelling our cloaths; 
till that time he took care to ſupply me 
< with neceſſaries, by ſomething he did 
abroad; but now I have the near proſ- 
* pect of want, for he will not ſtir ans 

| C 
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© of doors to do any thing, and he threat- 
© ens to leave me as ſoon as his law-ſuit 
* ſhall be decided.“ rr er e OT 
Miſs Williams enquired of Cleora, 
if ſhe had no relation capable of ſup- 
porting her; ſhe told her an only brother 
was all ſhe could depend on for the leaſt 
aſſiſtance, and his face ſhe was aſhamed 
to fee. The diſtreſs that was viſible on 
her countenance while ſhe ſpoke, and 
the tears that followed, made the tender 
heart of Miſs Peggy feel compaſſion, in- 
Read of anger: ſhe forgot her diſguiſe; 
ſhe followed the dictates of her benevo- 
tence, and gave this hated woman, who 
had been the cauſe of the keeneſt anguiſh 
ſhe had ever known, two guineas to ſup- 
ply her preſent neceſſities, and promiſed 
der future aſſiſtance. This prefent, fo 
inconſiſtent with her appearance, and the 
ſight of a fine diamond on her finger, 
which ſhe had ſhewn by thoughtleſsly 
pulling off her glove, to take the gold 
out of her purſe, made Cleora at once 
fee the trick that had been put on her. 
The tears burſt out afreſh, and ſhe was 
unable to return proper acknowledgments 
to the young lady for her bounty. At 
laſt ſhe ſaid, with a deep ſigh, If you, 
© madam, are Miſs Williams, I have two 
| + requeſts 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 267 
requeſts to make to you; the one is, 
to become my advocate with my bro- 
ther, over whom I have heard you have 
great influence : the other is to forgive 
Mr. Trueman, who is, how - ſhall 1 
ſpeak it? far leſs guilty than J am. 
It was compaſſion alone that induced 
him to ſuccour an — — friendleſs 
creature; this compaſſion I acknowledge, 
to my eternal ſhame, I hoped to im- 
prove into love; but he was too ſtrongly 
attached to you, tho* he believed you 
falfe, to give his heart to another. O, 
« madam, forgive one only deviation from 
the tenderneſs he owed you, and you 
+ will have nothing elſe to pardon,” 

Miſs Williams fat in an attentive ſi- 


| lence, while ſhe was ſpeaking ; her eyes 
grew moiſt, which ſhe endeavoured to 


Ln 


conceal, zod as ſoon as ſhe had done 


ſhe ſaid, * let us not trouble ourſelves 
about Mr. Trueman; the man that 
* won't plead for himſelf deſerves not to 
* be heard by his advocate. Tell me 
* who this brother is, over whom I have 


© ſuch an influence, and depend on my 


* inclination to ſerve you.? 
Cleora named the yonng gentleman 
who had ſhewn ſuch compaſſion to her 


ſuppoſed mother. He had from that time 
| been 
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been very intimate in the family, and 
was now on the point of being married 
to one of Mifs Peggy's moſt particular 
acquaintance. . 

Miſs Peggy rejoiced in the hope of 
bringing about this reconciliation z but 
at preſent her mind was much more ear- 
neſtly employed in diſentangling Trueman 
from his embarraſſments, by bringing 
his antagoniſt to ſome agreement; ſhe 
therefore left Cleora, after having given 
her ireſh aſſurances of aſſiſtance, 


CHAP. V. 
An end put to Trueman's law-ſuit, by the 
flight of his antagoniſt. 


ISS Williams, after GEM 17s in 

her mind a good many ſchemes 

to render herſelf ſervicable to her lover, 
determined to force his enemy to accept 
of a moderate ſum to drop the pre ſecution, 
or on his refuſal to deliver him up to 
the hands of juilice. Full of her project 
ſhe intreated her mamma to perſuade her 
father to endeavour to bring the wretch 
to terms. Mr. Williams, who was only 


come to town to viſit his ſpouſe and daugh- 
5 - ters 
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ter, and lived almoſt intirely with his bro- 
ther Le Brun, was not extremely ready to 
undertake this commiſſion, and objected 
to it, as it might very probably do him 
they would ſerve rather hurt than good, 
by increaſing the arrogance and demands 
of the injured huſband : but as Miſs Peg- 
gy thought herſelf ſure of obliging him 
to come to any terms, ſhe ſlighted her 
father's reaſonings, and at laſt, tho' con- 
traty to his judgment, prevailed on hint 
to go directly to Cleora's lodgings, and 
at tne ſame time, by the aſſiſtance of Brid- 
get her maid, got a couple of conſtables 
concealed in an adjoining room. Miſs 
Peggy did not acquaint her 1 rvant. for 
what theſe men were employed, and ſhe, 
a little out of pique that ſhe was but half 
iruſted, and more from compaſſion to 
Clicora, who, ſhe imagined, was to be 
brought to puniſhment, informed that 
unhappy creature that ſhe might get out 
of the way. As ſhe had but a moment's 
time to give her this information, ſhe 
uſed but little precaution in delivering 
what ſhe fancied it was ſo neceſſary ſhe 
ſhould be told ; ſhe only ſaid two men were 
hid in the houſe, and if ſhe had any 
ching to fear, ſhe ought to make her el- 
cape. © * Then I am betrayed,' * 
18 
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the huſband, darting a furious look at 
his terrified wife, this comes of your pri- 
vate cabals; but I'll fell my life dear, 
you ſtrampet.? e, te 
The poor girl, who expected no ſuch 
conſequence from her officiouſneſs, on 
ſeeing him charge a piſtol, ſcreamed out 
murder. When Mr. Williams entered, he 
found the whole houſe in the utmoſt 
confuſion ; and on his enquiry for the per- 
fon he wanted, was told” he had juſt 
ruſhed out of doors, in the utmoſt hurry 
and confuſion, vowing vengeance to all 
who retarded his flight. Miſs Wi.hams 
knew nothing of this diſturbance, as ſhe 
did not follow her father immediateiy, 
and was exceſſively frighted on ſeeing the 
houſe ſurrounded with people: ſhe aſked, 
with great earneſtneſs, for her father; he 
appeared; but ſeemed very much diſ- 
_ Pleaſed, and returned home with her 
in the coach ſhe came in, without ſpeak- 
mg, tho' ſhe intreated him many times 
to tell the cauſe of his anger. As ſoon as 
he came into the room where her mamma 
was fitting, he began by telling her a re- 
vengeful woman had often more guilt than 
thole ſhe endeavoured to puniſh. *I am 
* not ſure,* he added, that you won't 
© have that of murder to anſwer for.“ 3 I. 
fn ir, 
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* fir,” replied Peggy; What have I done 
that deſerves ſo ſevere a reprehenſion?ꝰ 
© That which you can't undo, he re- 
plied ſternly. The woman, I believe, is 
« frighted to death, and the man I ſuppoſe 
+ is gone to revenge himſelf on Trueman. 
© Your confident, with whom you went 
© abroad in. diſguiſe, can tell you more, 
if ſhe will but ſpeak; but I can get 
© nothing out of her, but a confuſed heap 
of ſtuff, that you employed two con- 
© ſtables to take Trueman's miſtreſs into 
* cuſtody, after you had promiſed to be 
her friend. I am aſhamed of ſuch a 
© proceeding, and take it extremely ill, 
© that I ſhould be made to appear in fo 
* ſcandalous and cruel a  contrivance, 
© What can you lay to the young woman's 
charge? You had no power to hurt her. 
Dear ſir, let me ſpeak,” interrupted 
Miſs Peggy, I would not hurt her. I 
had no ſuch defign: I pity her, and 
© will ſerve her; but her huſband is a vile 
* wretch, who deſerves puniſhment. I 
* know him to be ſuch, yet would, if I 
could, ſcreen him from juſtice, that 1 
might eſcape the cenſure of revengeful.* 
She then told all I have related of her 
contrivance, and they were not without 
hopes that the flight of this man * 
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be of the ſame effect as if they had forced 
him to come to an agreement. She, 
with the permiſſion of her mamma, went 
that very evening to quiet the fears of 
the wretched Cleora, and again to offer 
her ſuccour. She found her preparing 
to leave the houſe, tho' hardly able to 
ſtand: her huſband had left an order that 
the ſhould be ſtripped of every thing, 
and as he had not diſcharged what he owed 
for rent, the people were very much in a 
hurry to fulfil their commiſſion; The 
fight of Miſs Williams renewed her ter- 
rors ; ſhealready fancied herſelf in a place 
of confinement, and it was a conſiderable 
time before ſhe could be brought to be- 
lieve that it was not for her the men lay in 
wait: however, the tender-hearted Peggy's 
reſtoring to her the apparel of which ſhe 
had been ſtripped, a little regained her 
confidence. _T 
© Miſs Williams talked to her in a 
manner moſt proper to ſooth her cares, 
but the unfortunate Cleora begged her 
to leave her, with an earneſtneſs that ſeemed 
inſpired by fome fatal refo'ution. This 
greatly affected Miſs Peggy; ſhe intreated 
her to tell her, what it was that molt op- 
preſſed her mind. The poor woman 
anſwered, with much agitation, that an 
import- 
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important moment was near, in which it 
was very likely ſhe ſhould be called to 
anſwer for all her follies. © Leave me 
dear, miſs leave me,“ added ſhe; pro- 
* miſe but to grant my next requeſt, and I 
have all I wiſh on this ſide the grave.“ I 
will leave you," returned Miſs Peggy, 
on one condition, if you will give me 
* your word to make no attempt on your 
life.“ Indeed madam, ſhe anſwered, I 
© have no ſuch deſign ; miſerable as I am, 
and more miſerable as I am like to be, 
I have hopes of forgiveneſs, which I 
* ſhall never, while I have my ſenſes, de- 
< prive myſelf of by fuch raſhneſs : but 
J once more intreat you to leave me; 
you ſhall hear from me in a very little 
time; tho' I am too much oppreſſed 
© by a ſenſe of ſhame, ever willingly to 
* ſee you more. Your goodneſs makes 
me hate my ſelf.“ It grew late, and 
Cleora's aſſurances having diſſipated Miſs 
Williams's fear of her attempting her life, 
the left her, and returned home. | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VL 
Miſs Williams receives a very extraordi- 
nary preſent. 


J Leora's brother had been ſeveral weeks 
out of town; but Miſs Williams 


reſolved not to defer, till his return, her 
good offices toward a reconciliation be- 


cat Fi him and his unhappy ſiſter. She 

lied herſelf, two or three days after 
lat in which ſhe had ſeen Cleora, to the 
young lady he courted, and prevailed with 
her to be the advocate and friend of this 
unfortunate woman. While ſhe was abſent, 


2 woman brought a large band-box, di- 


rected to Miſs Williams; the footman 
carried it to his lady, and was diſpatched 
back to the meſſenger, to aſk from whence 
ſhe came; but lo! ſhe was departed, with- 


out taking leave. A little motion that 


raſed the lid of the box inſtantly ſuggeſted 
to Mrs. Williams the cauſe of her want of 
ceremony; ſhe cut the liſt with which it 


was tied, and there appeared a very ſmall 


female infant, wrapped in clean flannel ; 

a ſtrange preſent for a young unmarried 

Jady.! The child was taken out of the 
box, 
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box, and Mrs. Williams was holding it at 
the fire, when Miſs Peggy came home. 
The officers of the pariſh were ſent for 
to take charge of the little creature, and 
followed the young lady into the parlour, 

while the ſervants ſtood laughing without. 
She was not a little aſtoniſhed at all theſe 
odd appearances; but was much more 
ſo, when her mother told her of her new 
charge ; ſhe was extremely fond of chil- 
dren, and felt a tender kind of pity for 
this poor babe; ſhe took it in her arms, 
and was going with reluctance to give 
it to the man, who waited to carry it to a 
pariſh-nurſe, when a pin in its covering 
hurt her hand; ſhe ſat down to remove 
it, leſt it might harm the child; in un- 
doing this ſhe waked the infant : its cries 
ſtill ſoftened her heart, and ſhe grew 
more loath to part with it. She aſked 
very particularly concerning the uſage . 
it would meet with, and the anſwer the 
man returned ſtill encreaſed her back- 
wardneſs to let it go. Her mamma plead- 
ed the hurt it might do her own reputation, 
to ſeem ſo tenderly concerned for a new- 
born infant; this thought fixed her wa- 
vering reſolution, and ſhe aroſe herſelf to 
depoſite the little innocent in its paſte board 
cradle ; but taking up ſome linnen 4 
2 | that 
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that lay at the bottom, there dropped 
from amongſt them a letter; this, as it 
was directed to her, ſhe opened in a great 
fAutter, and found the contents ran thus. 


83 
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MAD AM, 


HE wretched, the guilty Cleora, 
lays this helpleſs infant at ep 
feet : bereft of friends by my folly, 1 


am unable to provide for it. It is not, 


to my ſhame I own it, it is not my 
huſband's. He has avoided my bed 
ever ſince my return to England. O, 
madam ! let the ſhocking gricts ! have 
already indured, the wretched poverty 
I am now in, alineft without the neceſ- 
ſaries of life, incline your heart to for- 
giveneſs, though I confeſs Mr. Trueman 
the father of the poor innocent. My 
cruel huſband, with a malicious pleaſure, 
hoped for this proof of my guilt, and 
on that account the more eaſily ſuffered 
the trial to be deferred; ſuccour my 
child, and you diſappoint his views. No 
intereſt can make me abandon my in- 


fant; if you deny it ſupport, I muſt 


publiſh my ſhame, by acknowledging 


its real father. Your bounty enabled 
me to engage my meſſenger to ſecrecy, 
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and from her I ſhall have certain intel- 
ligence of what is done for my unhappy 
babe. As the dear little creature is near 
two months before its time, it will not 
perhaps live to be acquainted with its 
raother's crimes. Dear madam, 1 have 
a thouſand fond ideas, that I have hi- 
therto been unacquainted with, ideas that 


are the ſource of joy to innocent mo- 


thers; but to me of the deepeſt aflic- 
tion; and did you this moment know 
the pangs I ſuffer, you would, notwith- 
ſtanding all your deteſtation of crimes. 
like mine, and the aggravation of my 
guilt to you in particular, pity a wretch- 


ed woman, whole conſcience adds ſharp- 


neſs to the ſtings of poverty. O could 
be aſſured my child would be protected 


by your ſheltering hand, I would hide 


myſelf from reproach in ſome diſtant 


country. I long, yet dread, to ſee m 
brother ; tell him, his miſerable ſiſter, 
in ſpite of all her griefs, rejoices at his 


proſpect of happineſs; but will Keef 


herſelf concealed, leaft the amiable Fe- 


licia ſhould think an alliance with a crea- 
ture fo mean and guilty, a diſhonour. 


T intreat you,-if your benevolence in- 


clines you to ſuccour my child, to keep 
her birth a fecret from the olle, «ih 
Vol. II. et RR ', =: 
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* you can, in ſome happy moment, engage 
* the pity of her father to ſhield her help- 
* leſs innocence. The performance of 
„this taſk will, I know it will, highly 
as he values Miſs Williams, fie! wy his 
£ efteem. Grant my wiſhes, and be en- 
$ ritled to the everlaſting gratitude of 


0 The miſerable 


CORA. 


When Miſs Peg ggy had run over this 
ſupplicating epiſtle, ſhe put it in the hands 


Of her mother, and retired for a moment, 
to hide her concern from the man Who 
waited for the infant. Her mamma fol— 


lowed, and it was agreed between them 


that, to avoid all ſuſpicion, they ſhould 


ſuffer the child to be carried away. An 
old ſervant of Mr. Le Brun's was employ- 


ed by Mrs. Williams to find out the place 


to which it was carried, and was ordered 
to ſeek for a nurſe, to whom he was to 
deliver it as his own. , The pariſh was 
eaſily prevailed on to part with it, and the 
poor infant was ſoon in good hands. 
Mean while, its unhappy, mother hav- 


ing exhauſted her little ſtr ength in writing 


the above letter, and being in want of 
the 
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the comforts neceſſary for her weak con- 
dition, was on the brink of the grave, 


and too low to feel either parental tender- 
neſs or fear : however, the charity of the 


woman with whom ſhe lodged, Hot was 


herſelf a widow in neceſſitous circum- 
ſtances, was a relief that kept her from 
abſolutely periſhing. This woman was 
ignorant of her naving been fo lately de- 
livered of a child; for nature had been 
her only midwife; and the woman who had 
been employed to carry the band-box, 
and who lived in an adjoining room, be- 
tieving Cleora would die, and being 
afraid of being called to an account 'for 
leaving the child at a gentleman's houſe, 
quitted her lodgings, as ſoon as ſhe had 
received her promiſed reward; It was near 
three weeks before the poor creature was 
able to crawl down ſtairs. Her landlady 
had received an unexpected ſupply of 
money, and had for ſeveral days been ex- 
tremely kind to her. This charitable 
creature ſhe found in great dejection, on 
account of her being in danger of loſing 
a child ſhe nurſed; for the infant was ill, 
and ſtood in need of a wet nurſe to pre- 


ſerve its life. Ah! who will take ſuch 


care of my poor wretched friendleſs 
$] 3 ? was the language of Cleora's 


rr 


* 
3 1 — — — 2 
ä—— ——————— oots- — — 
T "6 Dre r 
Sy - F on IO . „ — 


— —ꝓ— — 
— — — 


Og ” 8 — 
- _ - 
— 
a * — - 1» — 1 — * — 
— 47 ———ů —r*̃ 2 —ů —ů 8 — — — — — 
— — + ett 2p * - ” —— 
ee © aft uh eee. —_— — — — SE af * RE —— - 4 — — 
I" — K 1 1 LY — pou — » a+ — IR — 
* At 
——— PR 


220 The Hui roi u af 


Heart, tho” ſhe durſt not give it utterance, - 
The cry of the child in the cradle pierced 
her very foul, as it brought to her re- 
membrance the ſound that had raiſed her 
terror and tenderneſs, when ſhe ſent away 
her own little girl; but how was every 
ſoftening idea heightened, when, on the 
nurſe's taking up the child, ſhe beheld it 
dreſt in the very cloaths ſhe had laid at 
the bottom of the band-box ! it was 


with difficulty ſhe reftrained herſelf fo far 


as not to preſs it to her hoſom, in an ex- 
taſy of maternal fondneſs. In ſpite of 
all her endeavours to the contrary, ſhe. 
med over it a ſhower of tears; in excuſe 
for which ſhe told the woman, that the 


infant brought to her remembrance; a 


child of hei own, whom. it reſembled. 
As Cleora was extremely fond and 


Pe of the child, the nurſe almoſt in- 


tirely intruſted it to her care, and as ſhe 
had not loft her milk, ſhe had many op- 
portunities every day of giving it, with⸗ 


out obſervation, the ſuſtenance it A 


from her on breaſts. The mention of 
the child's father, excited Cleora to in- 
quire from whom the nurſe received it. 
and who was accauntable* for its main- 


tainance; but all her queſtions procured 
her wy information, fince the woman could 


only 
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only inform her, that a plain man gave 
her Fa guineas before hand, and carried 
her to a tradeſman of repute, who 155 
miſed to ſee her paid, if ſhe did her duty. 
Cleora, by her officiouſneſs about the in- 
fant, rendered herſelf uſeful to the nurſe, 
and ſhe was fo far from grieving at her 
humble ſituation, that ſhe was thankful to 
providence for this unexpected opportunity 
of hiding her ſhame, and, at the fame 
time, 4 the hah of a nope. Apa 


CHAP. vi. 


Ie Trueman quarrels, ſes, and * 
* 


bl 


oY left "TH" Pb v to re- 
turn to town, in conſequence of 
4 letter he had received from his attorney, 
which” informed him that his antagoniſt 
had neglected ſome neceſſary form, and 
by that neglect had e elch all he had 
already done againſt him of no àvail. 
This letter my readers will teadily be- 
lieve gave him conſiderable fatisfacti- 
on; be fet out for London, and Mrs. 
Middleton, by his permiſſion, left York- 
hire a day of two: 1 ber Him, as (ht had 
a de- 
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a deſire to ſee her own country once more 
before ſhe died. He took this opportu- 


nity to pay a viſit to Mrs. Saunders, who 


had been prevented from writing to her 


friends for ſome time, F joyful oc- 
1p 


eurrence of giving her ſpouſe an heir to 


his eſtate. When he arrived at the Grove, 


* 


the lady was not yet releaſed from her 
chamber; but Mr. Saunders received him 


in the moſt friendly manner: and inſiſted 


* 


on his ſtaying that night, as it was that in 
which they intended to baptiſe their new- 
born fon. Mr. Trueman excuſed himſelf 
on account of his haſte to be in town; but 
the gentleman would take no denial, and 
he was in a manner obliged to comply, 
though his uncertainty in regard to his 
dear Miſs Williams, left him but little 
power of reliſhing any converſation of 


- which ſhe was not the ſubject. There 
was preſent at the ceremony, a. gentleman 
who was related to Mr. Saunders, whoſe 
good ſenſe and polite, behaviour engaged 
the attention of Trueman, who was par- 
ticularly pleaſed with a genteel and witty 


Prithee, 
. be good as faſt as 1 can.“ It was 


* 


re proof he gave Mr. Saunders for ſwear- 


ing; but that gentleman's anſwer ſoon 


eraſed all 1 ideas, ſince it was, 
Lord Northly, leave canting, 
with 


— — * o * a 


* 
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with the utmoſt difficulty he concealed 
his emotion: Monſtruous inconſiſtency, 
thought he within himſelf ; an intentional 
murderer pretends to be concerned for 
the intereſt of religion and virtue! The 
reſtraint he was under did. not eſcape 
the notice of his lordſhip, who obſervipg 
his altered features, aſked him, with arr 


air of kindneſs, if he was not well? To 


this Trueman replied, in a manner barely” 
civil, that he ſhould be better by Soing 
into the air. This he did to gain a moment's 
recollection; but the officious man of 
quality unhinged all his thoughts, by 
following him into the garden; ſo that, 
when he returned to the parlour, he was 
nearly as ill, that is, as much difkurbed 
as when he left it; however he ſtrove to 
hide his diforder, and ſat down with the 


gentlemen. to a bowl of punch. He by. 


degrees recovered his temper, and his lord- 
ſhip, tho” a very lively man, ſhewed ſuch 
proots of his regard to virtue and religion, 
that Trueman began to believe it was: 


impoſſible he ſhould be the wretch he had 


fancied him; but theſe peaceable thoughts 
had but a ſhort poſſeſſion of his mind, 
which was torn with a variety of contend- 
ing paſſions, on the man of quality's giv- 
wg” tor his toaſt the charming Peggy. 
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© Enough, my lord,” ſaid Trueman, riſing. 
in the utmoſt fury, if you love your 
* ſife, mention not her other name.? © Noe 
© mention it ? replied his lordſhip, a 
good deal agitated, * not mention it! 
*I think a lady's name ought not to be 
* jported with in the hours of idle merri- 
ment; but thus dared, there is not a 
power on earth ſhould hinder my ſaying, 
© I think Miſs Peggy Williams the molt 
lovely woman I ever beheld.” * She 
has too many charms, returned True- 
© man, to be thrown away on a villain 
* and a murderer, let his titles be what 
they will.” This black inſinuation 
raiſed a reſentment in his lordſhip's boſom 
that was too great for words; and perhaps. 
looking on Trueman as beneath his ſword, 
he frruck him a blow on the face, and bid 
him learn decency. This would probably 
have been returned with intereſt, as the arm 
of Trueman was none of the weakeſt, 
and was two or three and twenty years 
younger than that of the nobleman, _if 
Mr. Saunders and the curate of the 
neighbouring village, who were preſent, 
had not joined their force to reſtrain his 
up-lifred hand. The Lord Northly, 
whoſe greateſt fault was being extremely. 
paſſionate, was almoſt inſtantly at 

O1 
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of the folly and brutality of his beha* 
viour ; but falſe ſhame» and mean pride 


made him loath to make any cendecen- 


fons to a man ſo much youfiger, and ſo 
much inferior t Himſelf.” Trusman, 
on his ſide, was not very eaſiſy moved to 


N anger; ; but when he — ſo; his reſem - | 


ment was of no very ort duration : he 
| left the Grove, fully reſolvod to make 
this hot man of quality ſenſible that no 


one ſhould: ſtrike him, with impunity, 
'the* Mr. Saunders and the clergyman 


made ufe of all mann to _ 
peaſe⸗ or detam him 
Mr. Trueman, l was à man wal 


thought and reflections had often reafoned 


with himſelf on the ſubject of duelling, 
and hadas often condemned the barbarous 
cuſtom ; but then it was the head argued, 
While the heart was at peace : but now, 
with his mind torn with anger, love, 
and affronted pride, was it likely he could 
attend to the calm dictates of reaſon ? 
No, he went into the firſt public-houſe 


he could find, and wrote: the ien 
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7 HE man 2 would: but al. deſerve 
to be the avowed protector of the 
wn lovely Miſs Williams, who could tame- 
—— blow. Had I not been hinder- 

— by your friends, I ſhould have returried 
the inſult on the ſpot where I received ãt. 
If you would not have me believe you 
* a mean wretch that durſt not look dan- 
ger in the face, meet me without at- 
S tendants, behind the Parſonage houſe, 
exactly at three to-morrow morning. af 
you fail, expect to be treated, norwith- 
A ſtanding your high founding dn. as 


s. * ene DI 
ah ff 9667 21 . The injured 


Jos. Tavemay.” 


This note was delivered to his lord- 
ſhip's ſervant, to whom Trueman had 
directed it, under cover, to avoid ſuſpi- 
tion ; and he gave it his maſter, without 
having the leaſt notion of its contents, 
believing it to be only a begging epiſtle. 
Lord Northly was alone, when he received 


1 it; for as the paſſion he had been in ren- 
dered | 


dered him unfit for company, he had re- 
tired early to his chamber ; his anger was 
now ſubſided, and he was aſhamed of the 
manner in which he had treated poor 
Trueman, whom he thought an agreeable, 


and deſerving young gentleman: but this 


bold challenge was what be did not in 


the leaſt expect. This gentleman, when 


abroad, had been engaged by the warmth 
of his temper in an affair of the ſame kind, 
which though he came off with ho- 
nour, and wounded his adverſary, with- 
out being hurt himſelf, it imbittered 
many months of his life: he now recollected 
the horrors he felt while his friend was 
in danger, and the ſolemn vow he then 
made to deſpiſe the tyranny of cuſtom, 
rather than again feel the exquiſite anguiſn 
that tortured his ſoul, while he conſidered 
himſelf among the black catalogue of 

murderers. _ | 
It was now eleven a clock, and the an- 
ory Trueman had not given the leaſt in- 
timation where he might be found before 
the hour of aſſignation: his lordſhip was 
therefore reduced to the neceſſity of meet; 
ing him, or of being expoſed to inſult. 
He choſe the firſt, though determined not 
to draw his ſword, except in his own de- 
fence. Indeed his ſkill in the uſe of the 
N 056 ve eo Weapon 
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weapon infpired him with hopes of mak- 


ing no -contefnptible figure in the eyes of 
Tun; even tho“ he avoided blood- 
en?” '< 
While Lord Northly was forming chase 
pacific reſolutions, Trueman was very il 
at cafe in a paltry ale-houſe. He had 
no ſooner ſent away his note, than the. 
reflections of his cooler hours appeared 
in their full force. The condition he 
ſhould ſoon be in, whether conquered or 
a conqueror, gave almoſt equal horror 
to his mind. In this diſtrefs the thoughts 
of Miſs Williams fat near his heart. When 
he made his will, on his going abroad, 
her humble ſituation rendeted his fortune 
a real benefit; but her own ſplendid cir- 
cumſtances now made it a mere trifle. Theſe 
confiderations induced him to make 2 
new will: there was in this tranſaction 
a little of the jealouſy of the lover, for 
the thought of Lord Northly's becoming 
the huſband of his beloved Peggy, was 
the firſt inducement to this alteration. This 
new will he penned himſelf, as well as his 
diſturbed ſpirits would let him, and called 
his landlord and his ſervant to be the wit- 
neſſes to it. The awful ſolemnity of 
Trueman's look, and the odd incident 
of a young gentleman's writing his vil 
W 
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will in the dead of .the night, gave the | 


ſagacious hoſt and his ſervant apprehen- 
ſionst hat he was mad; but as he ordered 
his horſe to be ready by three in the morn- 
ing, they ventured to watch his vagaries, 
without calling in the aſſiſtance of their 
neighbours. . At two Mr. Trueman lay 
down, to avoid the impertinent curioſity 
of the landlord; who in terror for a large 
glaſs that hung in the room where he was 
writing, was almoſt continually looking, 
in at the door. A few minutes before the 
time of appointment he aroſe, in intoler- 
able diſtreſs; his conſcience condemning; 
the very action he was about to commit. 
His life he valued at nought, and would 
chearfully have laid it down, for the de- 
fence of his friend, his country, or his 
religion, but to ſacrifice rt to the opinions 
of an ill judging world, or to have that 
of another te anſwer for, ftruck at all 
the rooted principles of his education: 
yet to court reproach, to be deſpiſed, 
and perhaps to be deſpiſed by his dear 
Peggy, was what he could not bear to think 
of with the leaſt patience: and he ſallied 
from the houſe with a wildneſs in his look 
that confirmed his. landlord in the belief 
that he was out of his ſenſes. 18 
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© He went to the place of appointment, 
where he found his lordfhip wafting for 

A im 1 * by; * 
Il began to believe, ſir,” ſaid che peer, 
with an eaſy calm countenance, by 
© your being paſt your time, you had 
© thought better on it, than to hazard life 
on this fooliſh quarrel : ſuppoſe you are 
© yiftorious, is premeditated murder a 
juſt” retribution for the ' haſty effects of 
* unguarded paſſion ? You miſtake me 
fir, continued his lordſhip, if you 

imagine I am afraid of your ſword : 
fatal experience has taught me but too 
© well how to wield one; yet IJ own] wiſh 
© not to meet you on theſe terms, ecſpecial- 
© ly in this place. My lord, my lord,? 
replied Trueman eargerly, you ought 
* to be more careful of committing in- 
© juries, ſince you have not ſpirit enough 
to anfwer for them when committed. 
If this place offends your nicety, I'll 
attend you where you pleaſe.* If no- 
thing will ſerve,” return'd his lordſhip, 
drawing his ſword, * to convince you that 
J am influenced by other motives than 
fear, I will endeavour to defend my ſelf, 
if you are hardy enough to riſk . your 
own life in aiming at mine; tho? I once 
more tell you, whatever is pra conſe- 
« quence, 


„„ 
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©; quence, it ſhall be all your own ſeeking,” 
Will. you aſk my pardon for the blow 

1 you gave me? Wit you promiſe never 
to perſue Miſs Williams with your ad- 
dreſſes * - afked Trueman, with fome 
haughtinels. Jou are inſolent, young 
-* man,” returned his lordſhip; and muſÞ 
ebe chaſtized.” He then addreſſed him- 
ſelf as if to fight; but only warded off 
True man's ſword, without the leaſt attempt 
to hurt him. He, vexed at being treated 
with ſuch apparent contempt, grew enrag- 
ed, and ruſhing on his enemy, with more 
courage than fkill, was diſarmed; though 
not till he had given his lordſhip a wound, 
which bled pretty much. Shame and vex- 
ation was painted ſtrongly on Trueman's 
countenance, when the peer generouſly re- 
turned hm his ſword, ſaying, Wear it, 


this daring; the blow I gave you is re- 
venged by this blood. Miſs Williams 
herſelf, has long ago quaſhed all my 
hopes.“ 

Humanity forbad that rage ſhould lon- 
ger have place in a heart like Trueman's; 
he intreated his lordſhip to be careful of 
his wound, and offered himſelf to bind it 
up. In this office he was employed, when 


his lordſhip 7 caſting his eye on 
24 knife, 


«„ „ „ 


Sir, for a better cauſe. I eſteem you for 


„ 6 a @& „„ 
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a knife, with which Trueman was ſcraping 
fome lint from his neckcloth, aſked, with 
a ene of amazement, where he had 
From a poor wreteh, I found dying, 
. near my own houſe in Yorkſhire, re- 
turaed Trueman. That knife was once 
+ mine,” was anſwered, it has my arms on 
it; the man you ſeem to pity was a de- 
teſtable villam, whom I loath to remem- 
ber, though I once loved him with the 
affection of a father; but if he is now 
numbered among the dead, be his crimes 
forgot.” If there is none living that 
has a ſhare in thoſe crimes,” replied 


"Taman, © it is fit they ſhould be ſo; 


© but he confeſſed to me, his being a vil- 


lain of ſo deep a die, that if he had any 
accomplices they ought to be hunted 
+ from the earth, for the good of mankind, 


. 


et their condition in lite be ever ſo ſupe- 


© rior. Great names, my lord, add no 


a a 


dignity to murder © Again, ſir,” re- 
plied the peer, you ſeem to oint at me. 

J think in this caſe; at leaſt, I muſt be 
innocent; however, I court your utmoſt 
ſearch, and ſhall not be ealy till you tell 
* me what you mean. U intreat you to 
"return with me to Mr Saunders's ; the 
occaſion of our meeting ſhall rema'n a 
© ſecret, and it ſhall be your fault, if from 
this 


Ws 


2 


| Josnw A TRUEMAN. 233 


this time we are not the moſt intimate 
friends.? 

Trueman, who could not viry eaſily oet 
rid of a bad impreſſion, was hot quite fo 
forward in his offers of friendſhip as the 
peer, and declined renewing his viſit; 
however, he waited on his lordſhip to the 
garden- gate. 


» 
> - 
4 - 


CHAP. VIII. 


In which Trueman acquires a new relation, 
and new proſpects. 


\Rueman was taking his leave of lord 
Northly, when the ſight of Mrs. 
Middleton who was talking to the gar- 
dener in great emotion, raiſed his atren- 
tion + both the gentlemen heard her ſay, 
; Are you ſure, Peter, you are not miſta- 
© ken? are you ſure his name was Gyles, 
before he was a lord? Oh what 8 [ 
« give, that maſter had not gone an 

© laſtnight ?? Do you know this woman! 

aſked the nobleman. * She is my ſervant, 
was replied, © but the reafon of her with- 
ing me here, I am intirely unzcquainted 
with.“ © I mull ſpeak to her,“ returried. 
his lordſhip. I have ſomewhere ſeen her, 
Wi and it ſeems 1 knows me. I deſeech 
you 
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vyou call her to you, zand, alk. buy. | pic 
* the means.” 
Mrs. Middleton, on FE firſt ſound of 
her maſter's voice, left the man ſhe was 
talking to, and came to him, ſaying, 
'* Far heaven's ſake, ſir, what do you do 
up at this carly hour? They told me you 
© was gone, I wanted to ſee you, 1he 
* ſervants told me laſt night you had a a 
' * quarrel with one of their maſter's viſi- 
tors. What means thofe ſpots of blood 
© on your face? Ah! fir, I atn terrified 
© to death, oh ! eaſe my fears, The gat- 
dener whiſpered to me that he had let 
out the gentleman you quarrelled with 
© an hour ag9: where is he-now ?? * Here,” 
anſwered his lordſhip, unable to forbear 
ſmiling at the diſorder of the affectionate 
old woman : here J am, ſafe, and more 
+ your maſter's friend than I ever was his 
enemy.“ She no ſooner heard his lord- 
ſhip's voice than ſhe left her maſter, for 
her fears had fo engroſed her thoughts, that 
the ſaw him not before: ſhe gazed eagerly 
in his face, and after ſtanding fora moment 
in a ſilent attention, cried, It is, it muſt 
N be him | yet how altered! how diffe- 
rent! Molly Greenfield herſelf, were ſhe 
© alive, would hardly know him.“ Wolly 


+ Greenkhield,” replied my lord, is a name 
* I well 


; 
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I well remember: the dear creature that 
owned it was the delight and joy of my 
© life; but what intereſt can you have to 
remind me of her now, when ſhe has 
been many years in her grave? My 
© conſcience Phan me this morning on 
fight of her father's houſe 3 I did not ex- 
© pecta living witneſs too, to reprove me.? 
] have the intereſt of the beſt of maſters, 
of the beſt of friends,“ returned Mrs, 
Middleton. O, fir ! look on me, I am 


_ © that Sally you ſo often truſted to 


give letters to my dear miſtreſs z that 
Sally that refuſed your five guineas to 
© let you into her room.“ I recolle& you 
© now,” ſaid his lordſhip; but was it ne- 
© ceſſary my weakneſs ſhould be thus talk- | 
© ed of before this gentleman?* * Oh, fir! 
believe me,“ replied the old woman, * this 
© young man has a tender concern in all J 
* fay : look in his face; he is, if the word 
of my dying miſtreſs is to be believed, he 
is your own ſon.“ Good God!” cried 
Trueman, extremely moved, have 1 
© lifted my hand againſt, have I wounded 
* my father?” If Iam indeed your father,” 
faid his lordſhip, * which you mult 
give me leave to doubt, till I have ſtron- 
ger proofs, you have nothing to reproactr 
- yourſelf with ; for I merited' the ſeratch 
Mm you 
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you gave me: but if this good woman 
can make out your claim, I ſhall take 
pride in ſuch a ſon.” <T have my proofs 
in my trunk; ſaid Mrs. Middleton: it 
is at the curate's, where 1 lay laſt night. 
U brought them with an intent to leave 
them with him, as I grow old, and can't 
hope to live long. Tell me where I ſhall 
ſee you, and I'}l fetch them immediately. 

Let me but fulfil my promiſe to my dy- 
© ing miſtreſs, and ſee my poor maſter 
© happy, and I care not how ſoon I leave 
© 4 bad world* His lordſhip, as he want- 
ed no witneſſes to a ſcene like this, was at 
fome loſs what place to appoint, till 
Trueman thought of thewidowHodgſkins's 
houſe, where ſhe ſtill lived. At this houſe, 
as it was but a little walk from the Grove, 

he readily conſented to meet them, and 
they ſeparated for a ſhort time, his lord- 
ſhip going to his friend's houſe, Trueman 
to the widow's cottage, and Mrs. Middle- 
ton to fetch her papers. 

©" ike uneaſy ſuſpence of the two gentle. 
men, did not permit them to taſte much ſa- 
tis faction in the company of their friends: 
as ſcon as breakfaſt was over they met, and 
every doubt vaniſhed from the mind of, 


the lord Norihly, When Mrs. Middleton. 
Ba 
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ga" A00a his hands, and he had peruſed, 


the following paper. 
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O my Gyles | before this comes to 
your ſight, all earthly eonſiderations will 
be to me no more, It is for the ſake of 
my child I wiſh to be remembered. I 
conjure you by humanity, by all the 
principles of juſtice, to ſhield the boy 
from the miſeries he is likely to ſuſtain 
from my unforgiving hufband. The world 
believes him his ſon; but my conſcience; 
fir, would not let me deceive Mr. True- 


man, in a point of ſuch importance. 


He was acquainted with my condition 
before I married, and I ſhould have had 
a grateful ſenſe of his ſaving me from 


reproach and ſhame, if his daily up- 


braiding had not imbittered my life, as 


well as ſhortened it. I am now in the 
near proſpect of the grave, an aweful, 
though to me a deſirable ſituation; recol- 


lect my education, recollect the pains 


my dear father took to implant in our 


minds a love of truth; recollect, I be- 


ſeech you to 1ecollect, the whole tenor 
of my life, in the hVe happy years we 
lived together. If you can remember 


me to have been guilty of one known 
falſhood, of one intentional deceit, I ex- 


© peR not to be believed, when I affirm, 


© that 
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that the poor child, who at the time of 
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my writing this, lives with my brother 


James Greenfield, and is called Joſhua 


Trueman, after the name of my huſ— 
band, is your ſon, Heaven, I hope, 
has accepted my ſincere repentance of 
the crime to which he owes his birth. 
My life falls a ſacrifice to my imprudent 
folly ; but as 1 hope to be forgiven, 1 
ſincerely forgive you your ſhare in my 


paſt diſtreſſes. O my Gyles, in the 


world I am going to, the beggar and 
the prince find equal favour; there at 
leaſt 1 truſt we ſhall meet without fear 
of a ſeparation, when the little low di- 
ſtinctions of earth are ceaſed for ever. 


The faithful creature with whom I in- 


truſt this paper, has my orders not to de- 
liver it into any hand but your own; that 


you may have no doubt of her truth; 1 


ſubjoin, as well as my trembling fingers 


will let me, a line or two, which yon 


know it is impoſſible ſhould be counter- 
feit.“ Then there followed, wrote in 


characters known only to themſelves, and 


with which they uſed to diſguiſe what 


they wrote to each other, a ſolemn pro- 


teſtation of her being with child before 
her marriage, and then ſhe appealed to tlie 


regiſter of the pariſh, for the time of her 


ſon's 
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ſon's birth, after which was added, Let 


me intreat you, fir, if this comes to your 
hands before the child is grown up, to 
enable my brother to educate him. He 
will ſpare you the ſhame of owning the 
p or innocent; but is unable to pro- 
vide for him. All the reparation you 
can now make for my loſs of honour, 
peace, and life, is to fave my child from 


the miſeries of ignorance and poverty. 


If ever I was dear to you; if ever you 


meant what you ſaid, when you deplor- 


ed our different circumſtances as a mis- 


fortune, be juſt, be kind to the unhappy 


hoy. A mother's fondneſs makes me 


ſee in him the dawnings of a thouſand 
good qualities ; let a father's love give 
him the power of exerting them, and be 
all my injuries forgot. If the happy are 
permitted to know what paſſes on earth, 


my ſoul ſhall bleſs you for this act of juſ- 
ſtice : Believe me, ſir, when I tell you, 
that tho? eternity is before me, your hap- 


pineſs, your everlaſting happinels is near 
my heart; that your unkindneſs and 
cruelty to me may be forgiven, will be 


the ſincere wiſh of my ſoul, the few re- 
maining days given to the wretched 


MaRY TRUEMAN.“ 


When 


240 The HISTORY of 


When the lord Northly had done read- 
ing, he gave it to I'rucman, ſaying, * Your 
2 mother, who was above deceit or falſ- 

hood, in this paper call; you my ſon ; 
* from this moment I eſteem you ſuch, 
© but wiſh both for your ſake and my own, 
the relation betwixt us may remain a 
o 


ſecret. 1 will not aſk for proofs of your 
being that child who lived with Mr. 
James Greenfield; let not the ſtrong de- 
* fire J have to love, and to be beloved by 
« you, loſe all its merit; I would not in 
the father loſe the friend.“ O fir! 
returned Truman, after he had run over 
his mother's letter, will you, can you for- 

+ give the unnatural wound my fury gave 
you?“ Forgive you,” replied his lord- 
ſhip, s why I tell you, I love you for your 
* bravery. Had you been calm under ſuch 
nA provocation, the letter I have juſt read 
< would have wanted proofs to have con- 
©. vinced me, that you were indeed my 
1 * ſon; or, at at leaſt, I ſhould wiſh to diſbe- 
. lieve it: but let the firſt inſtance of your 

+ obedience be, your going with me to my 
friend — nody I will, if I can find an 
« opportunity there, let you know in what 
manner propoſe to act forgour intereſt. 
Merit like yours muſt not be buried in 
+ obſcurity.* Ah, ſir? ſaid Trueman 

| + | ſighing, 
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fighing, I wiſh not for a ſplendid ſtation; 
could my being favoured and eſteemed 
by you give me any hopes of being ac- 
« cepted by Miſs Williams, I might in- 
« deed be happy; but the moſt elevated 
condition without her, would have few 
« charms for me. Lou forget,” ſaid his 
lordſhip ſmiling, that I myſelf am in 
love with the young lady. I ought to 
have made you reſign all pretenſions to 
my miſtreſs, before I returned your 
ſword ; however, you may ſet your heart 
at reſt: as I am well convinced Miſs 
Williams will never conſent to be my 
wife, I will try to be related to her ſome 
way or other, and therefore will reſign 
all my intereſt to you; but, as I ſuppoſe 
you have had a quarrel, it will require 
ſome precautions: beſides, her mother, Pm 
informed, wiſhes her not to marry at all.“ 

They then went together to Mr. Saun- 
ders's, when the intimacy that appeared 
betwixt his lordſhip and Trueman was fo 
aſtoniſhing, that Mr. Saunders could not 
help enquiring into its cauſe, when my. 
lord giving high encomiums on the va- 
Jour of the young gentleman, told him 
of the challenge, ſaying, he met True- 
man without enmity, but was far from 
the hopes of making the beſt of all acqui- 
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ſitions, that of a valuable friend. N ay, 


continued his lordſhip, © I not only pro- 


« fels myſelf Mr. Trueman's friend; but 
I ceaſe from this moment being his rival.” 
Mr.Saunders enquired very particularly in- 
to the nature of the combat, and expreſſed 
ſome ſurprize at Trueman's coming off 
unhurt from ſo able a ſwordſman as lord 


Northly. Trueman gave the praiſe it de- 


ſerved to his lordſhip's humanity, and 
mentioned the cut he had given him, in 
terms of lamentation. Mr. Saunders in- 
ſiſted on a ſurgeon being ſent for, but 
could not prevail on the peer, who treated 
it as a ſcratch of no conſequence ; how- 
ever, he at laſt permitted his wound to be 


examined by Mrs. Saunders, who, during 


the time ſhe lived retired, had made phy- 
fic and ſurgery the ſtudy of ſome of her 
leiſure hours, in order to be uſeful to the 
poor around her. The lady had not yet 
been out of her room, ſo they diſpenſed 
with ceremony, and waited on her in it; 
when ſhe opened the wound the colour 
gave her not a little ſurprize, ſince the 
whole arm appeared of a dark blue; the 
cut was indeed a meer trifle, but the ſkin 
being of fuch an extraordinary hue, made 


Mrs. Saunders doubtful of her ſkill, and 


ſhe joined with her ſpouſe in wiſhing for a 
| ſurgeon. 
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ſurgeon. His lordſhip remained obſtinate, 
and having caft his eye on it, burſt into 
a hearty laugh, telling them the livid ap- 
pearance that gave them ſuch terrible ap- 
prehenſions, was only the ftains of a new 
blue handkerchief that he had wrapped 
round his arm. = „ 

As their meeting was now no ſecret, and 
they had not the leaſt dread of the conſe- 
quence, lord Northly inſiſted on True- 
man's ſtaying with him till the next day. 
This he was the more inclined to do, as 
Mrs. Saunders herſelf joined in the re- 
queſt with ſome importunity. He hoped 
to hear from that lady the ſituation of his 
Peggy's heart, as he Knew ſhe was her 
moſt intimate friend. 


Lord Northly took the firſt oppor- 


tunity, in which he was alone with True- 


man, to enquire into all the particulars 
of his finding and relieving the perſon 
from whom he had the knife. When he 
had told him the manner in which the 
poor wretch behaved, and the horror he 
expreſſed for his paſt actions, his lord- 
ſhip, with a deep ſigh, ſaid, © Heaven, I 
hope, has forgiven him ; and I wiſh 
no more to remember his crimes. Yet 
to me, his friend and patron, he was 
a monſter.“ Forgive me, fir,* ſaid 

M 2 Trueman, 


a. a. a © 
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Trueman, if I confeſs I once harboured 
a ſuſpicion, that he was a baſe aſſaſſin, 
< ſent to murder me. © You!” returned 
his lordſhip: * why, what quarrel could 
you have brought on yourſelf, to give 
£ you ſo unaccountable a fear ?* I loved 
Miſs Williams,” replied Trueman, and 
the day I ſaw the perſon we are talking 
of, I found this paper, which let me 
know that your lordſhip was become my 
rival. The dying man confirmed my 
ſuggeſtions of his being ſent to take 
away my lite, by mentioning your name, 
when he owned himſelf a villain ; crying, 
If my friend, my benefactor, had never 
ſeen her, I ſhould now have been inno- 
cent and happy.* He told you truth,” 
eplied his lordſhip: © I was indeed his 
friend and benefactor; I loved him with 
the tenderneſs of a parent; but the 
unhappy wretch, unmindful of all his 
obligations, ſought my life. He was 
the ſon of a common ſailor, who per- 
formed wonders before he loft his life 
in an engagement at fea; and my uncle, 
| © who was captain of the veſſel, in conſi- 
1 * deration of the valour of this brave fel- 
| low, gave his widow a handſome pre- 
ſent, and took from her her little boy, 
£ intending to bring him up in a 1 
| . 
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beyond what he might expect ſrom 
the meanneſs of his birth. This rela- 
tion of mine dying ſoon after, the care 
of his education devolved on me. I 


knew my uncle's intentions in his fa- 


vour, and therefore, notwithſtanding his 
dying too ſuddenly to make a will, 
I did not think myſelf at liberty to 
abandon the child. What I at firſt 
did out of duty, I ſoon found a ſtrong 
inclination to perform. By the time the 
boy was ten years old, I came to Eng- 
land; my father and two elder brothers 
were dead during my abſence, and there 
was now only the life of my grandfather, 


who was turned of eighty, and his eldeſt 


ſon, an old batchelor, between me and 
a large eſtate and title. My ſurviving 


uncle lived but two months after my re- 


turn, when his lordſhip, my grandfather, 
looking on me as the only hopes of his 
family, inſiſted on my coming to Scot- 
land to ſee him. I went, and took with 
me my little pupil. I continued there 
near ſix years before the earl died, and 
as I really loved the child, who was a 
lad of excellent natural parts, I made 
his inſtruction the diverſion, and almoſt 
the whole buſineſs of my life. My 
being torn in mv youth from the dear 

| M 3 « miſtreſs 
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miſtreſs of my choice, had had an un- 


happy effect on my temper. In the firſt 
agony of my diſappointment, I had made 
a raſh vow never to marry, and all my 
grandfather's remonſtrances againſt the 
folly of ſuch a reſolution, as my heart 
was yet diſengaged, did not get the better 
of my obſtinacy. I wiſhed not to love, 
ſo kept at a diſtance from the gay aſſem- 
blies of the fair, and paſſed among the 
few with whom I converſed, for a migh- 
ty dull fellow ; for preferring the delight 
of ſtudy, and the employment of a ſcheol- 
maſter to an obſcure boy, to all the plea- 


ſure I might receive from the many 


bright circles that my future fortune and 
quality had tempted to wiſh me among 
them. I was entirely unconcerned at 
what the world thought of me, and went 
on my own way till the earl died. My 
boy, as I always called him, was ſixteen; 


the pains I had taken in his education 
ſeemed not to be thrown away, and I 


was rejoicing in the fruits of my labour, 
when I diſcovered that my young gen- 


tleman, by an unhappy itch for gaming, 
had gone beyond my allowance, and was 


pretty deep in debt. As | thought the 
beſt means of curing the diſtemper, 
would be to take him from the place 

* where 
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where he caught it, I gave him a ſum 
ſufficient to pay the raſcals who had 
taken advantage of his inexperience and 
youth, and came to England ; I even 
carried my fondneſs fo far as to accom- 
pany him in making the tour of Europe; 
and after our coming back to our native 
country, for his ſake entered into all the 
faſhionable diverſions of the polite world. 
About three years ago I had a fit of ill- 
neſs, in which I made a will, and gave 
to this youth all I could leave from my 
heir at law, who muſt have the family 
eſtate and title, if I die without iſſue. 
This he knew, and I have been ſince told 
that his grief for my ſickneſs ſubſided, 
as ſoon as he was informed the will was 
ſigned. I recovered, and was deaf to all 
that was told me of the ingratitude'of my 
favourite. My pride, I acknowledge, 
had fome ſhare in my infatuation; Þ had 
laid out a plan for his education, which 


1 had exactly followed, and was ſo ſecure 


of the ſucceſs of my ſcheme, thar I ſhould 
almoſt have doubted of the evidence 
of my ſenſes, if Tommy Reeves could 


beeither wicked or ungrateful. A lady 


who is my firſt couſin, took ſome pains 
to cure me of this filly partiality; and 
for that reaſon was treated by me with 
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leſs good manners than her friendſhip 
deſerved. I told her abruptly, that who- 
ever endeavoured to leſſen my eſteem for 
* Mr. Reeves, took the moſt infallible 
way to loſe my friendſhip, and left her 
without waiting a reply. My couſin, 
* from that moment, as ſhe has ſince con- 
feſſe i to me, reſolved to revenge on my 
favourite, the little regard I paid to her 
advice. 

As Mr. Reeves world; at my deceaſe, 


| WT 


be poſſeſſed of a conſiderable fortune, 
I ſuffered him to make a gay appearance. 


J was frequently his companion at an 
aſſembly or maſquerade, and was no ſon- 
ger the ſour pedant that ſhunned the 


world. Intent on introducing merit of 


* my own rearing into ſociety, I became 
once more fond of public life, and again 


felt the power of beauty. Miſs Williams 


© was with her mother at my coulin's 
* afſembly ; the ſenſible modeſty that ap- 
* peared in her look, firſt ſtruck my eye; 
I converſed with ner, with an intent, if 
© the accompliſhments of her mind an- 
© ſwered thoſe of her perſon, to propoſe 
to her mother an alliance with my belov- 
ed Reeves. The complacency with which 
© the liftened to me, and the good ſenſe of 


£ * her replies, charmed me: I forgot Reeves, 
N and 
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and determined to perſue her on my o w 
account. My relation now exulted in 
the ſucceſs of her contrivance; for ſhe 
confeſſed, on my telling her, I was de- 
termined to pay my addreſſes to the 
young lady, that ſhe had made many ef- 
forts to engage me in an affair of love, 
and had invited this young beauty prin- 
cipally on my account; for as ſhe was ac- 
gquainted with her grave turn of mind, 
* ſhe thought her more likely to pleaſe me 
than any lady ſhe knew, , But, my lord,” 
« ſaid ſhe, © I can't anſwer for your ſuc- 
„ ceſs: miſs Williams is but lately come 
„ to the knowledge of her being intitled 
C to a handſome fortune, and I have been 
© told by thoſe that knew her, when ſhe 
«© was in no ſuch expectation, that her gra- 
<« vity is cauſed by adiſappointment in her 
e firſt affections.“ I ſighed both for the- 

poor lady and myſelf, and inſtantly de- 
© termined not to owe my happineſs to any 
reſtraint put on her inclinations, by the 
authority of her friends: however, I 
permitted my relation to make propoſals 
to her mother; but theſe propoſals were 
rejected. I was afterwards two or three 
times, by accident, in company with the 
vyoung lady, but ſhe appeared ſo extreme - 
© ly reſerved and dejected, that I loſt all 
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hope. My couſin was intimately ac- 


* quainted with miſs Williams's mother, 
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and was often her viſitor ;- I would fain 
have been allowed the privilege of ac- 
companying her, in the character only of 
a common friend; but this favour was de- 
nied me, and Lown I was ſo much vex- 
ed at the prudery of miſs Williams, for 
ſuch I thought it, that I ſpoke to my 


couſin to enquire what could be the cauſe 
of my being treated with ſo little civi- 
lity ? I went to Scotland, and there re- 


ceived from this lady the letter you juſt 
now ſhewed me. Mr. Reeves was with 


me, and as I had met with a refuſal, I 
had taken no notice to him of my intend- 
ed courtſhip, and therefore did not men- 


tion to him the contents of this letter, 
which informed me that miſs Williams's 
heart had been engaged for ſome years; 


but that there was at that time a miſ- 
underſtanding between her and her lover, 
and that there was no hopes of ſucceſs, 
except a ſtop was put to this gentleman's 
prior claim; for miſs Williams has pro- 
teſted, that ſne would never wed any 
other man while he was living, and un- 
married. Had you read the whole, it 
would have been impoſſible you could 
have had any alarm from it; for in the poſt- 

ſcript, 
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ſcript, my couſin ſays ſhe could not learn 
with Any certainty where this favourite 
lover's eſtate lay, or where he reſided. 

I loſt this letter ſoon after I received 
it ; but as there was nothing in it of any 
importance, it gave me no concern. But 
now my. young friend, as I then thought 
Mr.Reeves, ſuddenly grew dull and me- 
lancholy : this, as I ſincerely loved him, 
gave me great uneaſineſs. I fancied he 
had left ſome woman behind him, 
with whom he was in love. This he 
would not acknowledge, but preſs'd me 
earneſtly to come to London. With this 
requeſt I complied. I travelled, as J al- 
ways do, without any attendants, ex- 
cept one footman. Reeves lay in the 
fame room with me, at the inn where 
we reſted the ſecond night of my jour- 


ney. I met in this houſe a gentleman, 


whom I had known abroad; he had re- 
peated to me a ſmart epigram, which I 


liked well enough to write down, and 
as I had no pocket- book about me, Mr. 


Reeves put it in his. I waked' early in 
the morning out of a frightful dream, 
and could not for my life, compoſe my- 
ſelf to ſleep again; in the rovings of my 
thoughts, my friend's wittyepigram came 


into my mind; I could not recollect ſome 
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5 
* 


of the words, and therefore got out of bed 
to ſearch for it in Reeves's pocket, not 


caring to wake him out of a ſound ſleep. 
In his pocket-book I found my couſin's 
letter, and another from the ſame hand, 
which, though directed to me, I had ne- 


ver received. The daring impudence of 


keeping from me my friend's letters ruf- 
fled me too much for me to think of 
epigrams, ſo I hurried into bed, and 


ruſed the letter I had not ſeen before: — 


put the other in my coat- pocket. The 
young man was {till afleep; I was more 
than once tempted to leave him where 
I was, and keep on my journey without 


him, only letting him know by a note, 


that J wiſhed to ſee his face no more; 
for my couſin, in the letter I had juſt 
read, mentioned ſeveral ftrong 065 


for me to believe him the very reverſe of 


what I wiſhed him, particularly his de- 
luding a young creature, and then leav- 
ing her to ſtarve, in the utmoſt wretched- 
neſs and miſery. This, as I knew his 
allowance was far from ſcanty, was ſuch 
a proof of ſordid avarice and barbarity, 
that it ſhocked me to the ſoul. Vet my 
fondneſs for him got ſo far the better of 


my anger, that I determined not to con- 


Gun him unheard. As I am naturally 
Warm, 
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warm, I dreaded the impetuoſity of my 
own temper, and therefore reſolved to 
conceal what I had ſeen, till reflection 
had made me more calm. After this, I 
fell into an uneaſy diſturbed ſlumber, out 
of which I was waked by Reeves. We 
ſet out towards London, which I intend- 
ed to reach before I told him the reaſon 

I had to be offended ; but the uneaſineſs 
I found myfelf under, in concealing what 
gave me pain, induced me to alter this 
reſolution. I ſent away the fellow who 
attended us, a mile or two before, to 
provide a breakfaſt, and when he was 
gone, I began, in the gentleſt manner, 
to reproach Reeves with ingratitude to 
me his benefactor and friend, and was 
pulling out of my riding- coat the letter 

he ſtole from me, when the execrable 
villain diſcharged a piſtol that bruſhed 
my left ear. Nothing ſaved my life but 
my being ſtooping to reach my pocket 
with my left-hand. I inſtantly turned, 
and ſaw the wretch going to take ano- 
ther piſtol from his holſter, when I nim- 
© bly ſprung forwards on my ſtirrups, and 
tore him from his horſe, and was going 
© to rid the world of a monſter, when the 
© noiſe of horſes diverted me from my 

< purpoſe. Three gentlemen, who * 
: 3 o @ 


K K A GG A „ „ 


00 406494 44A a4 


254 The HisToryY of - 


the report of the piſtol, rode up to us. 
The vile Reeves, who had meanly begged 
his life the moment before, now turned 
my accuſer, and told theſe men that l had 
attempted to murder him. Appearances 
were againſt me, for I had a loaded piſto} 
ſtill in my hand: two of the gentlemen, . 
who were young men, were inclined to 
think me guilty 3 but the third, a grave 
man, inſiſted on Reeves's telling him, it 
what poſition I was when | fired the piſ- 
tol at him, which he ſaid he eſcaped by 
miracle. He ſaid, I was cloſe to him, 
and aimed it at his left breaſt. On this 
the gentleman called out for an arreſt of 
judgment, and begged to be heard: 
« This gentleman, ſays. he, meaning me, 
«© tells us that this young. man fired the 
* piſtol we heard at his head when he was 
. © juſt behind him; and ] am inclined to 
believe him; for look at his wig, I ſup- 
* poſe both fides were made alike ;' if the 
curl that ſhould be here is Juſt burnt off, 
che ſmell will inform us.” - The proof 
« was plain, and this trifling incident turn- 
ed them all on my ſide. 
We conveyed the wretch to the inn 
where I had ſent. my man, and locked 
him in a room, while we lield a conſulta- 
tion what ſhould be done with him. 
| Wa 
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© In this ſhort time my heart relented, 
and I could not bear the thoughts of ap- 
pearing againſt him. 
my mind was too. great to be concealed, 


one of the gentlemen took notice of my 


diſorder, and aſked me, if the unhappy 
wretch was related to me? I anſwered, 
that I was as much diſtreſs'd as if he was 
my own fon, ſince I had adopted him for 
my child, and he had been near twenty 
years. under my care. They now in- 


veighed againſt him as an ungrateful 


monſter, and blamed my fooliſh tender- 


neſs; but when they had almoſt got the 
better of my reluctance, and I was ready 
to give orders to have him carried be- 
fore a magiſtrate, we were alarmed by a 
buſtle we heard in the houſe. My man 
had been telling an old woman, who was 
a ſervant in the inn, who I was, and of 
my kindneſs to Reeves ; the woman look- 
ed terrified to death, fnatched one of my 
man's piſtols, which lay on the table 
before which he was ſitting, and ran with 
it to the room where the vile Reeves 
was Confined; and intreated him who 
guarded it, to let her ſee the young man. 
He unlocked the door, when ſhe flew to 
him, and whiſpered ſomething in his ear. 


The man thinking this old woman was 


helping 


As the agony of 
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© helping his priſoner to eſcape, pulled her 
* haſtily out of the room, and again lock- 
© ed the door. He then informed me, what 
© he had ſeen, and my own ſervant added 
the circumſtance of the piſtol. I aſked 
© her what ſhe wanted with Reeves ? She 
« burſt into tears. I aſked her for my 
« piſtol; ſhe ſaid ſhe would pay for it, as 
* ſhe hoped in God ſhe ſhould never fee 


it more. We hurried to the room, but 


© Reeves was not to be found. The whole 
* houſe was in confufion at his eſcape; 
but for my own part I rejoiced at my 
« deliverance from the painful taſk of ap- 
«. pearing againſt him. The poor old wo- 


© man was threatened with being ſent to 


© jail, for ſcreening ſuch a villain from 
« Juſtice : ſhe ſaid ſhe would appeal to me, 
and if I thought ſhe had acted wrong, 


© ſhe would patiently ſubmit; to me ſhe 


< was brought, when with many tears ſhe 
told me her name was Eleanor Reeves; 
that the ungrateful monſter was her own 
© ſon. O, fir!” ſhe added, I durſt 
„ not for my life have faid ſo to you a 
« month ago; but cruel as he has been to 
« me, he is my child. Could I give him 
« up, when I knew I could fave him? 
With the piſtol, I gave him a key which 
6 opened a door that led to a pair of back 

« ſtairs. 
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ei ſtairs. O, fir!” ſhe continued, for 
« God's fake, leave him to heaven; let 
ce him have time to repent. I aſk you 
« not to forgive him; my only wiſh is, 
ce that neither you nor I may ſee him 
« more.” To this wiſh, my heart de- 
voutly faid, Amen. The poor creature 
then told me of the many hardſhips ſhe 
had ſuffered, and of her applying to her 
ſon ſome years before, who had been 
barbarous enough to refuſe her any aſſiſ- 
tance, and threatened to have her confin- 
ed as a mad woman, if ſhe ever made 


brutal inhumanity, was ſo ſhocking, that 
I could, villain as he proved to me, 
ſcarce believe it ; but the miſtreſs of the 


D 


for by a lord. 
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From this moment,“ continued his 
lordſhip, I look on you in the ſame light 
1 once did on the 'wretched Reeves; as 
my child, my friend, the inheritor of all 
J have to beſtow ; and I will, as ſoon as I 
get to London, put you in poſſeſſion of 
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herſelf known to me. This more than 
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houſe gave the poor old woman an ex- 
cellent character, confirmed what ſhe ſaid 
as to her name, and ſaid ſhe had told her 
of her having a fon who was provided 
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O, fir P returned Trueman, with a — 
of gratitude juſt ſtarting, could 

put me in the poſſeſſion of the evely 
Miſs Williams, you would give me more 
than millions ; but no addition to my 
fortune can conſole me for her loſs; nor 
do I think my heart would be eaſy, even 
if 1 was accepted, while I remembered 
I owed her favour to a meaner motive 
than tenderneſs.* < You refine too much,” 
replied his lordſhip, for your own hap- 

« pineſs; a young woman may have a 
great affection for a man, and yet not be 
raſh enough to run counter to the ad- 
vice of her more experienced friends. 

I think, if ſhe refuſes to marry any other 
man, it is as much as vou n to ex- 


Peet. 


„ „ „ 


. 


* 
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c HAP. X. 


A very ſhort one. 


OWARD the cloſe of the evening, 
Trueman received a meſſage from 
Mrs.Saunders to attend her, while my lord 
and her ſpouſe were gone to a gentleman's 
ſeat in the neighbourhood. He followed 
the meſſenger with 3 hoping 
to 
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to hear news of his dear Peggy. This 


good- natured lady ſatisfied his impatience, 
by putting into his hand a letter ſhe had 
juſt received, ſaying, * Now, Mr. True- 
* man, I am ſure of having your compa- 
ny a little longer; but what ſhall we do 
* with his lordſhip” The ſight of the 
direction made what Mrs. Saunders ſaid 
intirely diſregarded by Trueman ; he haſti- 
ly unfolded the letter, and read theſe few 
lines, wrote by Mifs Williams. 


a My dear Friend, 


| Hope to be with you to-morrow or 
next day. I could not ſatisfy myſelf 


ſhould have done ſo before, but your 
ſervant Nicholas told me he was going 
to Lord Northly with an invitation. I 
did not know he was of your acquaint- 
ance, or I ſhould; before now have in- 
formed you that he was among the num- 
ber of my perſecutors. I am now at 
Grangeby - houſe, near ſeventeen miles 
from you ; to-morrow morning 1 attend 
* as bride-maid on an intimate friend ; yet 
* will, if poſſible, get looſe in the after- 
* noon to wait on my dear Mrs. Saunders. 


qe 


* Contrive to be alone, for I have a thou- 


« ſand 


without coming to wiſh, you joy: 1 
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fand things to communicate; but I in- 
treat you, not one word in favour of 
him who has not courage or love enough 
to ſpeak for himſelf, I wiſh to forget 
him; and am 30 


Moſt fincerely yours, 
M. WILLIAus.“ 


When Trueman had run over this ſhort 
epiſtle, he returned it to the lady with a 
ſigh, and with a dejected look ſaid, Miſs 
Williams, madam, little knows my heart, 
© when ſhe attributes my ſiſence to want 
of love; but I own myſelf coward enough 
to be afraid of her contempt. She has 
* forbid your being my advocate, and I 
intreat you, madam, to obey her. I 
© ſhall attend Lord Northly to London, 
© and we ſet out early in the morning.“ 
The coolneſs with which Trueman ſpoke 
this laſt ſentence, greatly aſtoniſhed Mrs. 
Saunders, who expected he would have 
been in raptures on the hopes of ſo ſoon 
ſeeing his miſtreſs ; but his pride was of- 
fended at her wiſhing to forget him, and 
he determined to conſult with his lordſhip 
about the manner of introducing himſelf. 
The return of the gentlemen . 
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Mrs. Saunders's letting him know how 
much ſhe was diſpleaſed at his indiffer- 
ence ; however, when the Lord Northly 


talked of going the next morning, ſhe 


made no attempt to detain either him or 
Trueman. oy | WW 1 

When Trueman communicated to his 
lordſhip the news of Miſs Williams's de- 
ſigned viſit at the Grove, he found he was 
already appriſed of it by Mr. Saunders, 
That gentleman was apprehenſive, that the 


ſight of the young lady might revive the 


paſſion of his old friend, and again cauſe 
a quarrel between him and Trueman ; but 
his lordſhip quickly made him eaſy on that 
head, by aſſuring him, that he was ſo far 
from being Mr. 'Trueman's rival, that he 


ſhould ſincerely rejoice, if it was in his 


power to bring about a reconciliation be- 
tween him and Miſs Williams, and that 
he was ready to ſupport his pretenſions 
with all his influence, and a conſiderable 
part of his fortune. This diſcourſe Mr. 
Saunders repeated to his lady; and ſhe, 
ever mindful of the ſatisfaction of her 
friends, told Lord Northly he would, in all 
probability, never have a better opportu- 
nity to ſerve Trueman, ſince MiſsWilliams 
was now at the ſeat of Sir Jacob Gyles, his 
couſin. * I am indeed related to him,“ re- 
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plied his lordſhip ; / but at preſent there 


P 


is a miſunderſtanding betwixt us; .how- 
ever, for the intereſt of my dear True- 
man, to-morrow Ill wait on her lady- 
ſhip. - In that family the grey mare is 
the better horſe, as I think it ought to 
be every where the caſe, where a man is 
weak enough to marry a woman who has 
four times as much ſenſe as himſelf. My 


managing kinfwoman is by no means 


blind to her own intereſt, and we ſin glemen, 
who have every thing to leave behind us, 


have great influence; I therefore make 
no doubt of meeting with a complaiſant 


reception.” If you will,” he continued, 


ſpeaking to Trueman, Pll introduce you 
to Miſs Williams, as my friend, who is 
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her equal in fortune, and is deeply in 


love with her.“ No, my lord,“ re- 


turned Mr. Trueman; though I have the 
moſt grateful ſenſe of your lordſhip's 
goodneſs, I cannot conſent even to gain 
an interview by the intereſt of another. If 
my Peggy conſents to ſee me in quali- 
ty of a lover, while ſhe believes herſelf a 
ftranger to my perſon, I ſhall have loft 
all hope ; for not all my faults could 


make me overlook ſuch an indelicacy. 


I muſt owe my happineſs to kind con- 


ſenting love, or 1 muſt be miſerable. If 
2 the 


the honour of your lordfhip's friendſhip 
can influence Miſs Williams's relations, 
you will be intitled to my everlaſting 
_ © gratitude ; but ſhe herſelf muſt have no 
motive ſuperior to her own tenderneſs.“ 
Lord Northly ſmiled at this extraordi- 
nary refinement; but Mrs. Saunders re- 
plied very gravely, ſhe was ſure Miſs Wil- 
liams would not be behind hand with Mr, 
Trueman in delicacy ; but ſhe ſaw no rea- 
ſon- why he might not be-introduced to her 
as a friend of his lordſhip, or as her friend, 
without any mention being made of his 
deſigning to commence her admirer. You 
men, ' the added, think we can neither 


feel affection or gratitude to the other 


ſex, without falling in love, as it is 
called. Sure Miſs Williams may be 
willing to fee a gentleman. who, ſhe is 
told, I have ſent to her, without raiſing 
either - the contempt or jealouſy of the 


duction, will, I apprehend, be attended 
with the happieſt conſequence, if the fur- 
priſe is not too much for my poor friend; 
but I almoſt dread to run the hazard, 
and on ſecond thoughts, now I have the 
honour to be of your counſel, I adviſe 
his lordſhip to go without you, and 
© bring Miſs Williams here, that I may 
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moſt ſcrupulous lover: Such an intro- 
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© be near her at this important interview.” 
This was agreed to, both by my lord 
Northly and Trueman. And as the diſ- 
courſe of Mrs. Saunders had very conſi- 
derably alleviated the chagrin of the laſt, 
he retired to reſt, full of the moi picafing 


expectations. 


CHAP. XI. 
7 he neee. A love: ſcene. 


\HE next morning Jord Nene and 

Mrs. Saunders ſet out early for the 
2 of Sir JacobGyles, while Trueman ſtay- 
ed at the Grove, in expectation of their re- 
turn with Miſs Williams; but two or three 
hours after they were gone, a meſſenger 
arrived, diſpatch'd, as he ſaid, from Lon- 
don, with an order for Miſs Williams to 
return to town immediately, as her mother 
was taken extremely ill, and wanted to ſee 
her. This man was immediately ſent to 
the young lady, and Trueman found all his 
hopes poſtponed; but as Mrs. Saunders 
had given him the ſtrongeſt aſſurances that 
his Peggy's heart was ſtill his own, he 
bore his diſappointment with tolerable 


calmneſs. 
About 


JOSHUA. TRUEMAN. 265 


About five in the evening, when True- 
man believed Miſs Williams on her jour- 
ney to London, a chariot entered the court- 
yard, out of which ſtept a lady, handed by 
lord Northly, and a coach followed quite 
full, attended by ſeveral gentlemen on 
horſeback. 

Trueman, prepoſſeſſed that his Peggy 
was far from him, gave but a ſlight atten- 
tion to the company, and was for retiring, 
till a pair of fine blue eyes ſtruck him mo- 
tionleſs,- at the window where he ſtood. 
*Tis ſhe, madam, tis ſhe, he would have 
ſaid 3 but the faultering accents died away 
on his tongue, and his Peggy was in the 
room before he could recover himſelf. Mr. 
Saunders, as he ſaw Trueman at the win- 
dow, had, with a deſign to defeat all their 
well-laid ſchemes, led her into that room. 

His back was towards the door when ſhe 
entered; but the moment he heard her 
ſpeak he turned. The inſtant ſhe beheld 
his face, her own loſt all its colour; ſhe 
was for going out of the room; but he, 
with the moſt beſeeching look, ſeized her 
hand, and intreated her to hear him. She 


trembled; he led her to a chair; ſhe 


attempted to diſengage herſelf, while the 
loftneſs of her look gave him courage to 


plead hisown cauſe; in ſhort, afewmoments 
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convinced him, that he was ſtill dear te 
her, ſince ſhe no longer endeavoured to 
withdraw her hand ; and on his ſaying her 
being ſo much his ſuperior made him al- 
moſt hopeleſs; ſhe replied, with ſome emo- 


266 


tion: © I dare not give you hope; you 
© have taken too little care to deſerve it. 

As ſhe ſpoke, a few tears dropped on her 
hand. He raiſed his eyes to hers, and her 
hand to his lips, and cried in a tranſport 
of tenderneſs, * Tell me, my deareſt 
Peggy, that you can, that you will for- 
give me, and a whole life of gratitude 
ſhall render us both happy: be above 
your ſex in deſpiſing diſſimulation, as 
you are in charms.“ Her face and neck 
were of a deep crimſon ; ſhe remained ſi- 
lent ; he preſſed her to ſpeak. At laſt ſhe 
faid, dropping her head on his ſhoulder, 
O Trueman, I forgive, and wiſh you 
happy.“ But will you make me ſo, my 
© charmer, by becoming mine ;z* he re- 
turned eagerly, © I can know no happineſs 
* without you.“ Lou are {o unreaſonable, 
ſhe replied, with a ſmile of inimitable 
ſweetneſs, I tell you I wiſh you happy, 
and you may be ſure I wiſh myſelf ſo.? 

Mrs. Saunders, who had been kept out 
of the room by her ſpouſe, now entered, 


when the traces of joy viſible on True- 
man's 
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man's countenance, and the ſoft confuſion 
on that of miſs Williams, too plainly ſpoke 
for her to doubt their being reconciled : 
She, therefore, with a look of friend- 
ſhip, congratulated them on the occaſion. 
1 knew, ſaid ſhe, if you once came to- 
gether, I ſhould loſe my office of advo- 
cate with you young folks ; however, as 
I hate to be out of employment, your 
mamma muſt be troubled with my im- 

pertinence, except you, miſs Williams, 
have any objection to my pleading ! in fa- 
vour of this young gentleman.” Trueman 
bowed, and mils Williams bluſhed her 
thanks. I'll leave you for a few minutes, 
continued Mrs. Saunders; © but when I 
return, you muſt put an end to all your 
* high-flown raptures, and converſe like 
$ people of this world, ſince 1 ſhall bring 
half a ſcore people with me. 

She left them; but Trocitian had hardly 
time to return his dear Peggy thanks for 
her generous condeſcenſion, before they 
were again interrupted by the appearance 
of all the company that had attended miſs 
Williams from the ſeat of Sir Jacob Gyles. 
Lady Giles heightened miſs Williams's co- 
lour, by taking notice of her bluſhes, while 
her ſpoule very ſagaciouſly attributed the 
mending of her complexion to the country 
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CHAP. XII 
A ſcene of great confuſion. 


S miſs Peggy ſeemed uneaſy at being 
thus the mark of obſervation, her 
friend Mrs. Saunders, in order to divert 
their attention, propoſed walking in the 
garden: the ladies went; but Sir Jacob 
Gyles, and his ſon-in-law, accompanied 
Mr. Saunders to take a view of ſome new 


improvements that were making at a little 


diſtance from bis houſe. Trueman, after 
having told his Peggy that he would wait 


on her in a few minutes, retired to write 


to London, as his happier proſpect made 
him now in no haſte to go thither ; and 
lord Northly was the only gentleman who 


went with the ladies. They had not been 


long in the garden before they heard the 
ſound of mens voices, as if at high words 
with each other: They aſcended a mount, 
which enabled them to overlook the wall, 

which was at ſome diſtance, when they be- 
held a perſon who had the appearance of 


a gentleman, defending himſelf againſt the 


united force of two men. He called out 
for help, and ſeemed almoſt overcome by 
the wretches who were contending with 

| him, 
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him, who threatened, with many oaths, to 
put an end; to his life. Lord Northly, 
without ſaying: any thing to the ladies, haſt- 
ed to:the-back-door of the garden, to aſ- 
ſilt the gentleman 3 but the moment the 
gate was opened, the very man who the 
inſtant before ſeemed in ſuch danget, ruſh- 
ed in, followed by his two companions, 


while two others ſeized his lordſhip, and 


held him. The three villains went directly 
to the ladi.s, who lookirg on them as rob- 
bers, were extremely frighted; but as ſoon 
as mils Williams beheld the face of him 
who ſeemed to be the maſter of the reſt, 
ſhe gave a violent cry, and ſaid ſhe was 
betrayed, The villain,. with the utmoſt 
calmneſs, begged the other ladies not to 
be ſurprized, for he did not deſign to do 
them the leaſt injury, his buſineſs. being 
only with her he had got; he then twined 
bis arms round miſs Williams's waiſt, and 
by the ailiſtance of bis accomp ies, forced 
her, in ſpite of her cries, and all the op- 
poſition ſhe could make, out at the back - 
door. She was followed by Mrs. Saund- 
exo, whoſe friendſhip was ſtronger than her 


fears; and that lady had the mortification 


to ſee the men force her friend into a coach, 
without being able to give her any ſuccour. 


Lord Northly was ſtill held by the two 


3 men 
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men without the garden-door ; but as foon 


as the coach began to move, they let him 


go to provide for their own eſcape. True- 
man, and ſeveral ſervants, alarmed by the 
cries of the ladies, were by this time come 
from the houſe, Mrs. Saunders, through 
weakneſs and terror, had fallen to the 
ground, and lord Northly was raiſing her, 
when Trueman, with a countenance, on 
which was painted all the horrors of de- 
ſpair, aſked for his Peggy. * Aſk no que- 
« ſtions, replied his lordſhip, but give im- 
mediate orders for the ſervants to ride to 
the ſeveral turnpikes near us, that a 
coach in which are three men and a lady 
may be ſtopped, and I make no doubt 
but your Peggy will be found.“ He 
ran, he flew back to the houſe to give theſe 
orders, which were punCtually obeyed, 
without the leaſt effect; nor could all their 
diligence enable them to diſcover the road 
they had tiken. On this a meſſenger was 
diſpatched to inform Mrs. Williams, the 
young lady's mother, of this diſaſter, tho 
_ with the utmoſt precaution, as Mrs. Saund- 
ers believed her to be ill. Beſore his re- 
turn they had ſome faint hopes of finding 
ber, as lord Northly's ſervant ſaw a fellow 
enquiring for a poſt-chaiſe, whom he re- 
membercd to have ſeen in the morning 
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ſpeaking to the gardener, and on being 
ſeen, lurked very ſuſpiciouſly out of ſight. 

This man the ſervant watched very nar- 
rowly, and after ſeveral hours following him 
at a diſtance, and ſometimes being ready to 
give over the deſign, he beheld him enter an 
old houſe, or rather the ruins of one. This 
building was at a ſmall diſtance from the 
Grove, being feparated from it only by 
a large orchard, the wall of which faced 


the back part of Mr. Saunders's garden. 


This, indeed, the man did not then know; 
bur a cry he heard from within made him 
imagine there was ſome one in diſtreſs con- 
fined there, if it was not the lady he was 
looking for : He knocked ſeveral times ; 
at laſt the door was opened, and a very 
handſome woman in mourning, aſked him 


his buſineſs; he told her very reſolutely, 


he wanted to be informed of the meaning 
of the cry he had juſt heard ; when ſhe 
anſwered, without the leaſt heſitation, that 
ſhe had ſeveral people in her houſe who 
were out of their ſenſes, and poſlibly it 
might be one of them. On this he went out 
of the houſe, in appearance ſatisfied, but 
ſtill loitered about the place, reſolving to 
watch who went in or out. The firſt 
perſon he ſaw paſling by, whoſe appear- 
ance promiſed that he. might be truſted, 
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he ſent to his maſter, with an account wheres 
he was, aud what he had ſeen and heard, 
humbly deſiring that not above one or two 
perſons might be ſent to him. Trueman and 
lord Northly approved this hint; and the 


firſt, though contrary to the advice of his 
lordſhip, went with one of Mr. Saunders's 


ſervants to his aſſiſtance. James, lord 


Northly's man, told Mr. Trueman, that 
he feared he had given him trouble for 
nothing; for he had made inquiry of ſome 
people chat paſſed, and found the houſe 


had been lately taken by a widow, who 


had given out, that ſhe defigned..it for 
a private mad-houſe. Trueman, on this 
information, was going from the place in 
the utmoſt dejection of mind, as this laſt 
glimmering of hope had now forſaken 


him, when a dreadful ſhriek affailed his 


ear. He was not certain to the voice, but 
it had too much likeneſs to mils Williams's 
for him to be ſure it was not hers: The 


man who came with him was diſpatched 
for more aſſiſtance; but as the cry conti- 


nued, he had not patience to wait for his 
return; he knocked with great violence 
at the gate, but no one came to open it. 
The ſound of diſtreſs from within tortured 
his ſou], and he was ready to tear himſelf 


through deſpair and vexation, when the 
| gate 
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gate opened. The faithful James had with 
incredible difficulty climbed up a high Wall, 
but they had ſtill a ſtrong door to force. 

At this inſtant a chariot and ſix, drove 
at a furious rate by the houſe; Trueman 
ran towards it; and as there were ſeveral 
attendants with fire arms, begged for aſ- 
ſiſtance. A lady in the chariot ordered it 
to ſtop, which Trueman knew to be the mo- 

ther of his dear, his diſtreſſed Peggy. O0 
* madam ! he cried, for heaven's fake go 
© no further, I am almoſt ſure the dear 
creature you are looking for is ſhut up 
here.“ Another violent ſcream confirmed 
what he ſaid, ſince neither doubted its being 
the voice of mifs Williams. What was now 
the ſituation of Trueman's mind? James, 
with great agility, ſprung over ſome rails 
that divided the court- yard from the gar- 
den, and returned with a ladder. This 
the faithful fellow fet againſt the houſe, 
and was going to mount it, when a woman 
half naked appeared at that very window, 
and burſt her hand through the glafs, but 
was inſtantly torn away by a wan and 
woman. Trueman, in ſpite of all oppo- 
ſition, animated by love, rage, and jea- 
louſy, ſnatched a piſtol from a ſervant, and 
was at the top of the ladder in an inſtant. 
The court- yard was by this time full of 
| 7 people 
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People; ſeven or eight men were come. 


from Mr. Saunders's, with that gentleman 
himſelf, and lord Northly at their head; 
but this was all unheeded by Trueman. A 
fight moſt tormentingly intereſting, took up 
all his attention; he {aw his Peggy hurried 
aut of the room; he heard her cry out to 
heaven for protection; ; he even heard her 
pronounce his name, with all the appear- 
ance of the moſt unutterable anguiſh ; he, 
without knowing he was followed, burſt 
through the window, ſeized the wretch who 
had almoſt dragged miſs Williams to ano- 
ther room, while James did the ſame by 
the woman. The man let the lady go the 
moment he beheld Trueman's piſtol, and 
drew one from his pocket, but was held 
by lord Northly before he could diſcharge 
it. 
As there was no appearance of their 
meeting with much oppoſition, now they 
had got enterance, Trueman left the man 
in the hands of lord Northly and one of 
the ſervants belonging to Mrs, Williams, 
and ran to miſs Peggy. The poor young 
lady had been too much frighted to recol- 
lect her diſhabille, for they was without ei- 
ther gown or handkerchief, and her hair 
hung down about her ears; but the inſtant 
ſhe beheld her lover, all her care for the 


decen- 
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decencies of her ſex returned. O, True- 
man,“ ſhe cried, as ſhe ſaw him approach 
her, if you love me, ſpare me the con- 
« fuſion I muſt feel, if you come near me 
* while I am in this ſhocking condition; 
my clothes are in the next room.“ The 
reſpectful lover caſt his eyes on the ground, 
threw his charmer a handkerchief, with 
which ſhe covered her neck, while he him- 
ſelf ventured into the next apartment for 
her clothes. 

When he returned, he found the woman 
whom James had ſeized, was no other 
than his uncle's daughter. This wicked 
wretch was under great apprehenſion of 
his reſentment ; ſhe, with many tears, im- 
plored his pardon, but Trueman was in 
too much terror for what his Peggy might 
have ſuffered, to be in a very forgiving 
diſpoſition; however, he told her, vile 
as he knew her to be, his regard for the 
memory of her father made him loth to 
puniſh her as ſhe deſerved; but till he 
knew the extent of her guilt, he could 
not anſwer for himſelf. If this lady,” 
ſaid he, taking Miſs Williams's hand, 
has not been injured beyond forgiveneſs, 
* you may hope for mercy ; but if ſhe has, 
no puniſhment can make you half ſe 


* miſerable as you have made me. Let 
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© us leave this horrid houſe,* cried miſs. 
Williams, <I tremb'e at the danger J have 
© eſcaped.” O Truemin, you was never 
© more my deliverer than you have been 
„this day.“ Mrs. Williams's entrance put 
an end to her expreſſions of gratitude ; ſhe 
flew to her daughter, and with tears of 
Joy embraced her, while the young lady 
returned her careſſes with equal tranſport. 
© Once more, madam, I am fate,” ſhe cried, 
and I once more owe that ſafety to the 
arm of Mr. Trueman; he has again ven- 
© tured his life againſt a deſperate villain, 
* in my defence. O madam! gueſs what 
my heart would ſay : Can my father; 
© can you rejoice in my eſcape, yet hate 
my deliverer?* The emotion that ap- 
peared in her look, while ſhe ſpoke, gave. 
her a thouſand charms in the ey@vf True- 
man : he eagerly gazed, but as ſoon as her 
eyes met his, ſhe was covered with bluſhes. 
The delight ſhe felt at ſeeing her mother 
again, awakened all her gratitude for True- 
man: ſhe could not refiſt the ſtrong im- 
pulſe ſhe felt to plead for him in this in- 
tereſting moment ; yet when ſhe recollect- 
ed that he was prefent, when ſhe ſaw he en- 
joyed her emotion, confuſion and ſoft ti- 
mitidy fopped her voice. I never hated 
Mr. Trueman, returned the lady. < 1 
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wiſh not, my dear, to ſuppreſs your g gra- 
titude for this laſt obligation; it would: 
of itſelf have been ſuſficient to have 
made me his friend.“ Dear madam,* ſaid 
Trueman, it is from your friendſhip that 
] hope for happineſs; your lovely daugh- 
ter has forgiven all my follies ; let me 
intreat you not to force her to render me. 
wretched, by recalling that forgiveneſs : 
a mutual conſent of hearts, a ſympathy of 
ſoul, muſt make us happy ; let my Peggy 
keep her fortune; I neither wiſh for, or 
need it ; the character I have been told 
you have heard of me will juſtify this 
precaution. This is no place to talk 
of ſuch a ſubject,“ replied Mrs. Wil- 
lams. * Only cl me that I may hope for 

your conſent,” returned Trueman ea- 
gerly, that the lovely Peggy may be 
mine, and not ſhe herſelf ſhall -pay you 
more ſubmiſſion and duty.“ What an- 
{wer, my dear, ſhall J give this importu- 
nate man? ' ſaid the lady to her daugh- 
ter, with a ſmile. © Your friend, Mrs. 
* Saunders will never forgive me, if, after 
this laſt obligation, I deny him my in- 
ö Peggy. ſir, can forgive vou, 
continued ſhe, ſpeaking to Trueman; if 
* ſhe thinks your tenderneſs and merit de- 


0 < ſerve all her returns of affection which, 
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if her looks are the index of 1 heart, 
I am ſure ſhe does, take her, and with 
her all a fond mother's wiſhes for a large 
portion of bleſſings on you both.” Mrs. 
Williams waited not for his thanks, but 
inſtantly left the room. Trueman's un- 
worthy kinſwoman again implored his pity, 


KK R & @ 


and earneſtly begged ſhe might not be ” 


made a public ſpectacle z ſhe ſolicited Miſs 
Williams to plead in her behalf, and as 
ſhe made many promiſes of amendment, 
the tender-hearted young lady ſeemed in- 
clined to ſhew her compaſſion. 


Trueman ſtood a moment in a muſing 


poſture, and then ſaid, that on one con- 
dition he would forgive not only her, but 
her accomplice ; and then turning to Fitz- 
ſymonds, for he it was, ſaid, * Will you, fir, 
to eſcape the ſhame of being called to ac- 


count for this vile contrivance, take this 


Tha to wife, and quit England the firſt 
« fair wind ?? The haughty Iriſhman at firſt 
rejected this propoſal, and bragged of his 
being a gentleman, and a man of honour ; 
but when he heard Trueman give orders 
for his being carried before a magiſtrate, 


he deſired a little time to conſider of what 


he offered ; this was granted, and he re- 
tired into the next room, under the guard 
of James and another ſervant, while True- 


man 


FEY 
25 
5 
8 
< 
— 
ly 
? 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 279 
man waited his reſolutions. Miſs Williams 
told her lover, that ſhe thought his tender 
mercies were cruelty ; for, what puniſh- 


ment,“ ſaid ſhe, can be equal to the 
* miſery of living in the neareſt intimacy 


c with thoſe who know us to be wretches 


« unworthy of the common bleſſings of 


© life.” © It is in their own power,” True- 


man replied, * to gain each other's eſteem 


© by a reformation ; and I am ſo far from 


« deſigning to make their being united a 


| * puniſhment, that if their future behaviour 


6, 


is ſach as I wiſh it, I will be more than 
in words their friend; and I will promote 
their happineſs, if it is in the power of 
a moderate ſum to do it.“ A ſilent tear 
ſtole down the cheek of the woman, and 
her gratitude was juſt burſting into words, 
when Mr. Saunders came into the room, 
and loudly demanded to ſee the crimi- 
nals, ſwearing, that ſociety could not ſub- 
ſiſt, if ſuch wretches eſcaped the hands of 
juſtice. Trueman's couſin, with a look in 
which was a mixture of indignation and 
terror, turned towards him, and replied, 

See, ſir, ſee this injured face, and reflect 
* who made me this deteſted wretch; you 
* atleaſt ought not to be my accuſer.* Mr. 
Saunders inſtantly loſt ail the ferecity of 
his demeanor ; ; he turned from her to hide 
his 


280 The HrsToxyr of 

his confuſion, and faid to Trueman: © In 
© how mean a light do I now appear! who 
can ſave me from my own contempt? 1 

cannot, in the capacity of a magiſtrate, 
let this woman eſcape, and conſcience, 
© conſcience will not let me condemn her.“ 

Trueman then told him on what terms he 
had promiſed to forgive both her and Fitz- 
fymonds, who by this time had thought 
proper to accept of his propoſals, as to 
marrying his kinſwoman, though he told 
him he had no need of his aſſiſtance on 
any other account, as he was a gentleman. 


CHAP, XII. 
The concluſion, 


HEW now went to the Grove, where 
Mrs. Saunders v aited their coming 

with much impatience. Her ſpouſe had 
been kind enough to eafe her anxiety, by 
letting her know that her friend was ſafe 
the firſt moment it was in his power. She 
embraced Miſs Williams with much af- 
fection, and ſaid, For heaven's ſake, my 
* deaf, throw yourſelf into the protection 
of a worthy man that loves you, and be 
© no more expoſed to theſe terrors.“ What, 
* without my conſent ?* anſwered Mrs. 
Williams, ſmiling, will you teach Peggy 
* a leſſon of undutifulneſs? however, at 
once 
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once to prevent all ſolicitation, I tell you 
Mr. Trueman has not a friend in this 
company that wiſhes.to give him joy more 
than I do. I will immediately write for 
her father's approbation.* In the midſt of 
all this happineſs, Trueman had the next 
morning one cauſe of diſcontent, for lord 
Northly was gone without giving him the 
leaſt incimation of his going; and from 

this abrupt departure, Trueman was not 


without ſome fears that his lordſhip ſt. Il 


felt the force of Miſs Williams's perfecti- 
ons; but when he mentioned his fears to 
Mrs. Saunders, ſhe made him eaſy, by aſ- 
furing him, that he had promiſed to return, 


if poſſible, the following day. 


In the evening ſome company. came fans 
London to Mrs. and Miſs Williams, whom 


. theſe ladies deſired to receive without wits 


neſſes. This appearance of myſtery did 
not a little alarm 'Irueman ;. however, 
when the young lady had been abſent. ſome 
time, a ſervant brought a mellage to him, 
that his company was deſired in the little 
parlour; he there found his Peggy, her 
mother, and an elderly woman he did not 
know, with a child in her arms. Miſs 
Williams took the child from her as ſoon 


as he came in, and the woman withdrew. 


I ſent for you, Mr. Trueman, ſaid Mrs. 
Williams, 
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Williams, very gravely, in complianee 
with che humour of this perverſe girl; 
here is a little one that ſne thinks herſelf 
obliged to provide for, out of tenderneſs 
to its father, and has vowed never to 
marry till ſhe can find a man that will 
call it his, and maintain it as ſuch.” 
Who is its father ?* aſked Trueman, a 
ood deal aftoniſh'd; is he not able to 
provide for it himſelf ?? © As able as you 
are, replied Miſs Williams, but he 
can't own it without diſgrace, and I love 
him too tenderly not to endeavour to a- 
leviate every uneaſineſs that his folly has 
brought on him.“ Love him too ten- 
derly, madam | will you drive me to 
© madneſs ? whom do you love ſo tender- 
© ly?” © The father of this infant,“ replied 
Miſs Williams, bluſhing. * Has it no 
mother, madam, that you are thus ten- 
« derly concerned for its welfare? return- F 
ed Trueman. What I do for it, proceeds 
* from my regard for its father,” anſwered 
the young lady; but if Mr. Trueman 
thinks it will be too great a burden to 
him, I can but continue ſingle, and take 
care of it, asI have done already; but me- 
thinks you, of all people, might have been 
leſs ſcrupulous.” * My deareft Peggy, 


he cried, in the moſt befeeching accent, 
. do 


02 
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do not wound me with reproaches ; is 
© it poſſible to love as I do, and not feel 
_ * exquilite anguiſh, when I hear you ſay 
you love another man; nay, that you 
© love him tenderly? Recal that dreadful 
word, and I ſhall be eaſy and happy, 
though your charity excites you to main- 
tain half a dozen infants.“ I cannot, I 
will not recal what I have ſaid,* anſwered 
Miſs Williams; you muſt allow me to 
love him ſtill ; you know I have forgiven 
* your weakneſs, and it might have had 
© as bad a conſequence as this of mine. 
© Yours, madam ! yours! what weakneſs 
© have you been guilty of for me to par- 
don? or, what has this child to do with 
it, if you had? I have told you, fir, 
* I loved its father; I ſhould have thought 
I need not explain myſelf farther ; how- 
ever, if Mr. Trueman will not yield to 
my acting the part of a mother by the lit- 
tle creature, when J am his wife, I will 
never become ſuch ; for no conſideration 
© ſhall make me abandon it.” A mother! 
Miſs Williams, a mother ! he cried, ſtar- 
ing wildly; no, madam, no; the whole 
world ſhall never make me believe it; 
but that ſhe can take delight in giving 
* me torture, my burſting heart feels. I 
* hoped my Peggy had a mind too great to 
* puniſh 
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© puniſh where ſhe had promiſed to for- 
give.“ His look, his accent, every fea- 
ture beſpoke him' extremely, angry : He 
was going out of the room, when, Miſs 
Williams ſtept up nimbly to him, caught 
his hand, and cried, © Stay, my Trueman, 
read this, and then condemn me.” 

He took the paper, which was the un- 
happy Cleora's letter. He ran it over ea- 
gerly as he ſtood, and when he had. finiſh- 
ed it, went up to Miſs Williams, ſnatched 
her to his boſom in a rapture that her mo- 
ther's preſence could not reſtrain. Hold, 
hold, fir,* ſhecried, you'll hurt my little 
* girl, and I hope you will now permit me 
to love both it and its father. * Charm- 
ing woman | ſaid he, could you forget 
all the reſentments of your ſex, and ſhew 
compaſſion to this innocent, becauſe you 
believed it mine? I will, my Peggy, if 
it is in the power of man to requite this 
goodneſs, make you happy, as exquiſite- 
ly happy as you have chis moment ren- 
dered me.“ * I wiſh {or no happineſs on 
this ſide the grave, ſhe replied, in 
an accent extremely tender, © but what 
is in my Trueman's power to give. Par- 
* don me the pain Ihave given you ; I knew 
not how better to beſpeak your care for 
© this poor child.“ He ſhall W 

? but 
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© but on one condition,” ſaid Mrs. Wil- 
liams, by my conſent; and I ſuppoſe I 
have but ſmall influence, for you ſeem 
both to have forgot that J am here.“ Miſs 
Williams bluſhed extremely, and uſed all 
her efforts to diſengage her hand from that 
of Trueman's, while he with a much bet- 

ter grace held it faſt, intreating the good 
lady to name that condition. It is,“ ſaid 
ſhe, to become Mrs. Trueman to-mor- 
* row morning.“ Dear madam, what, 
without my father's knowledge! Tour 
father, my dear, ſhe returned, has given 
< me the power of conſenting, and as to 
« the time *tis a trifle ; but if you think 

< you ſhall love Mr, Trueman better a 
week, or a month hence, I am willing 
© you ſhould ſtay.” 

At theſe words ſhe left them to them- 
ſelves. At firſt the young lady would very 
fain have deferred this important day ; but 
the lover at length got the better of her 
ſcruples. Her little charge was in a ſweet 
ſlumber, ſhe uncovered its face, and ſhew- 
ed it to Trueman with a eomplacency that 
would have become a real mother; ſheaſked 
him if he had any objection to her leav- 
ing it with the widow Hoſkins ; he con- 
| ſented : ſhe then, unaſked, told him in 
W manner ſhe was introduced to the un- 


happy 
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happy Cleora. The child's waking inter- 
rupted the narration, the nurſe was called, 
and with her came Mrs. Williams. Madam, 
I have prevailed,* cried Trueman, the 
dear creature conſents. *And we have 
© agreed”, ſaid Miſs Williams, without let- 
ting him proceed, that the little Peggy 
ſhall be under the care of Mrs. Hoſkins. 
If you, madam, will diſcharge this good 
woman, and reward her for her paſt di- 
£ ligence, Mr. Trueman will engage that 
© its father ſhall reimburſe your expence.* 
This Mrs. Williams did very generouſly, 
and the poor woman departed in much at- 
fiction for the loſs of her little nurſery. 
While Trueman was with his Peggy, 
Sir Jacob Gyles's ſon-in-law arrived at the 
Grove, to enquire after the health of Miſs 
Williams, for he had before heard of her 
being fate : civility obliged her to fee him, 
though at that time ſhe wiſhed for no com- 
pany ; ſhe went with her mother to the 
reat parlour ; but was hardly ſeated be- 
1 a ſervant told her, that a young u o- 
man deſired earneſtly to ſce her. The dan- 
ger ſhe had eſcaped made her extremely 
cautious and fearful ; however, as the foot- 
man ſaid the woman was in tears, and 
ſeemed in great diſtreſs, ſhe deſired ſhe 


left, 


1 
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left, and went to her directly. The wo- 
man came forwards, at her entrance, and 
in a voice rendered almoſt inarticulate, 
with ſobs intreated her not to tear from 
her her child; © Your bounty, madam,* 
ſaid the diſtreſſed Cleora, for ſhe it was, 
has already ſaved my life, and providence, 
kind providence, threw my little girl into 
my arms. Do not, oh, do not part us 
* now! ſhe is all my conſolation, tor my 
5 loſt reputation and. peace. 

The tears, the anxiety viſible in this 
poor woman's countenance, greatly influ- 
enced Miſs Williams in her favour. Had 
I known, ' ſaid this amiable young lady, 
+ that the poor child had had already a 
* mother's care, I ſhould not have thought 
of removing her; be eaſy, I will not 
[5 


E 


take her from you; but, why did you 
conceal yourſelf? I have had it in my 
power to do you ſervice with your bro- 
* ther; I long to hear your ſtory: She 
then told her in what manner ſhe found 
her child, and deſcribed the miſery ſhe felt 
when the nurſe, with whom ſhe came from 
London, returned to the inn, where ſhe 
waited for her without the infant, in very 
moving terms. Miſs Williams rung for a 
fervant, and ordered the little girl. to be 
brought to her. Cleora ran to the maid, 
ſeized 
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ſeized her child, and appeared almoſt be- 
_ fide herſelf with ecſtaſy. Stay here, ma- 
dam, ' ſaid Miſs Williams, -a few moments, | 
and I may perhaps give you more cauſe 
for joy.“ She then went to the company 
ſhe had left, but the young gentleman was 
taking his leave; however he was, at Miſs 
Williams's intreaty, prevailed on to take a 
little turn with her in the flower- garden; 
ſhe began by telling him, the woman to 
whom the was ſent for out, had begged her 
to aſk him to grant her his pity; © and I 
have, ſhe continued, ſo good an opinion 
of your benovelonce, that I have ordered 
1 (Yer: to ſtay till I ſpoke to you.“ Dear 
madam, ſaid he, I have very little mo- 
© ney about me; I'll be accountable for 
what you pleaſe; but, how came ſhe to 
know me? That'sa queſtion ſhe will beſt 
© inform you; let us go in and aſk her, 
cried Miſs Williams, opening a door into 
the room, where ſat the unhappy Cleora 
ſuckling her child: ſhe aroſe at the open- 
ing of the door; but the moment ſhe lifted 
up her eyes, ſunk back in the chair, cry- 
ing, Good God, my brother !* The young 
entleman was himſelf almoſt as much at- 
fected: She begged forgiveneſs and pro- 
tection, which was very readily promiled ; 


* even offered to take her home with 
him, 


a 
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him, but this was thought not convenient 
on account of her child ; however, he 
agreed to allow her a genteel ſufficiency, 
to be paid her by Miſs Williams; and the 
repenting Cleora had once more a proſpect 
of happineſs, tec which ſhe had been long 
a ſtranger. The gentleman took his leave, 
and Cleora again expreſſed the. high ſenſe 
ſhe had of Miſs Williams's goodneſs, in 
terms that ſpoke a grateful heart : ſhe in- 
treated that ſhe. might be ſuffered to go, 
without being ſeen, to ſome houſe in the 
neighbourhood ; this was granted, and a 
man was ſent with her to the widow's cot- 
tage, where Miſs Williams promiſed to 
come. While Miſs Williams was abſent, 
her mamma had given Mrs. Saunders a brief 
account of what had paſſed between them 
and Trueman, and the way ſhe had taken 
to puniſh her daughter for her ſo cruelly 
plaguing her poor lover. I am deter- 
* mined,” ſaid the good lady, to admit 
of no excuſes. I hate the parade of a 
public wedding; but methinks this de- 
ſigned bridegroom is run away from us.“ 
Juſt then entered Trueman; I have been, 
madam, ' ſaid he to Mrs. Williams, on 
* the moſt delightful errand I ever went 
on in my life. Where is Miſs Williams?” 
he was told in the little parlour ; thither 

Vol. II. e he 
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he went, his Peggy met him at the door. 
© I wanted to ſpeak with you, ſir, faid the; 
I have ventured to diſpoſe of my little 
girl, contrary to your intention.“ Let 
* the child alone for a moment,“ ſaid the 
impatient Trueman, while I fee how 
well T can gueſs at a lady's finger.“ He 
then tried on a ring he had juſt bought. 
£ You are reſolved to take my mamma at 
< her word,“ ſaid the young lady in ſome 
"confuſion ; © I could with for a little more 
time.“ Tell me truly, my deareft Peggy,” 
faid this moſt obliging lover, have you 
< any reluctance that you will not have a 
day or two hence? if not, can we be 
< happy too ſ on.“ The coming of the two 
ladies prevented an anſwer, but her looks 
beſpoke a kind one. Miſs Wi liams gave 
her mother an account of what had paſſe 
between Cleora, her brother, and herſelf, 
and deſcribed the maternal tendernefs and 
apparent repentance of Cleora in ſuch live- 
ly colours, that the good lady, in ſpite of 
her general propenfity to be ſevere againſt 
the unchaſte, ſeemed inclined to piry her, 
while Mrs. Saunders, who could better feel 
her diftreſs, wept at the recital, Miſs 
Williams then confulted with her mother, 
whether it would be proper to let Trueman 
Know of Cleora's being fo near _ _ 
ws - bot 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 291 
both the ladies adviſed her to an unreſerv- 
ed and open confidence. . i 

He approved of every ſtep his Peggy 
had taken, and was indulging the ſoft dic- 
tates of his heart, in giving her the praiſe 
her generoſity deſer ved, when lord Northly 
arrived with a very ſplendid equipage : his 
firſt enquiry was after Trueman, and the 
young lady : when he was told they were 
together, he would not let them be ap- 
priſed of his coming, but went himſelf 
into the room where they were: I ſup- 
« poſe, ſaid he as he entered, © you'll 
* hardly forgive this interruption, my dear 
Trueman, I'll ſpeak. but three words and 
leave you; here's a paper that I wane 
you to look over; I am told it will be 
* of ſervice to you; but I find yau ſo hap- 
: 05 that I deſpair of making you more 
3 6-79, 
Trueman took the paper from his lords 
ſhip, and ſaid, Can you wonder, my lord, 
* that 1 think myſelf almoſt beyond the 
reach of misfortune, when this lovely, 
this charming woman, has conſented to be 
mine to-morrow morning.“ Tour pre- 
ſence, fir, will compleat my happineſs”. 
Compliment, compliment,“ {aid his lord- 
ſhip, ſmiling, © you would have been happy 
* with ſuch a beldey i I had been Saen 
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© ſind miles off; however,” he continued, 
with a free eaſy air, to let you ſee I can 


wear the willow with a good grace, I 


© infifſt on being the lady's father. Here 
is in this caſket,” ſaid he, pulling a ſmall 


one from his pocket, * a few baubles, which 


I injoin you, Miſs Williams, to accept 
* as the firſt proof of your filial duty. A 
time may come when you may ſee more 
* reaſon for my acting thus. than you do 


© at preſent.* She took the caſket ; but his 


lordſhip ſtayed not for her acknowledg- 


ments. On her opening it, ſhe found it 


contained a fine necklace, ear-rings, and a 
large pair of ſhoe-buckles; theſe, as the 
jewels were fine, was a very conſiderable 
preſent; but underneath was a paper of 
ſtill greater value, in which were theſe 
words : | | 

T Promiſe to pay to Miſs Peggy Wil- 
ho liams, for her ſeparate uſe, when ſhe 


„ ſhall become the wife of my dear True- 
man, five hundred pounds annually. 


© NorTHLY.” 


Trueman found in his papers, notes to the 


value of fifteen thouſand pounds, all made 
payable to himſelf, without the leaſt hint, 


that 
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that they had ever been his lordſhip's. This 
_ careleſs manner of confering benefits en- 
hanced the oblig:ition. The grateful pair 
ſought for his lordſhip, but he was retired 
to his chamber, as he was much fatigued. 

Mrs. Williams told Trueman, that her 
Peggy's fortune would at preſent hardly 
equal his, but her expectations from her 
uncle, as he had no child, were very con- 
ſiderable. May he long live to enjoy what 
he poſſeſſes, cry'd Trueman; * I ſhall 
have all that can contribute to my hap- 
* pineſs. When theſe dear lips ſhall pro- 
 * nounce, I take thee for my wedded 
& huſband, ” I ſhall think myſelf maſter of 
more wealth than is contained in both the 
Indies.“ It now grew late, and the mor- 
row, the important morrow, needed ſome 
little preparation; they therefore ſeparated 
for that night; Miſs Williams went to her 


chamber with her mamma, who gave her 
ſome excellent inſtructions for the regulati: 


on of her future conduct, while ſhe was em- 
poyel in preparing her greſs for the next 
> 5 „ 
In the morning ſhe came to breakfaſt i in 
a rich white ſatten night-gown ; the little 
flutterings of her heart added to, rather 
than diminiſhed, the beauty of her com- 
plexion. Her lover and lord Northly 1 
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her at her entrance; ſhe was going to 
ſpeak, but appeared in ſome confuſion; 


when the generous nobleman ſaid, * Dear 


* madam! you muſt remember nothing 
that paſſed laſt night, but my requeſt of 
giving your hand. I promiſe you, I'll 


n never intrude again in the ſame manner. 


He led her to a ſeat, but, in ſpite of all her 
endeavours to the contrary, ſhe was abſent 
from every ſubject of converſation that was 
ſtarted; ſhe dreaded, yet withed, the awful 
ceremony was over. Mrs, Saunders and 
her mother did all in their power to re- 
aſſure her, but in vain ; her trembling 
hand could ſcarcely hold the tea-cup to 
her lips : even Trueman, who was all life 


at her firſt coming down, ſeemed to have 
caught the infection, and grew extremely 


Te and thoughtful z but by the time 
reak faſt was finiſhed, ſhe grew more calm, 


and of conſequence her lover more chearful. 


As ſoon as notice was given that the church 
was open, his lordſhip handed her into his 
chariot, and went in it himſelf; her lover, 


mother, Mr. and Mrs. Saunders followed 


in a coach. Miſs Peggy went through the 
ceremony with a mind more collected than 
ſhe or her friends feared; and when it was 
over, the company returned to the Grove, 


as they went, only Trueman took the place 
of 
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of his lordſhip, and had the opportunity 
of entertaining his charming bride alone, 
for a few minutes The day was ſpent 
with the moſt agreeable chearfulneſs; no- 
thing was faid, or any alluſions made that 
might paint the cheeks of the bride, ex- 
cept once or twice from Mr. Saunders, 
who was not quite refined from the dregs 
of bad company. Him the lord Northly 
quickly ſilenced, as he was a compleat 
maſter of repartee, aud always uſed it as 
he ought, againſt whatever was offenſive to 
decency and viriue. Mrs. Saunders, who 
enjoyed, in a peculiar manner, the de- 
lights of her friends, was remarkably 
chearful, and, indeed, every one of this 
happy company ſeemed to enjoy the col- 
lective pleaſure of the whole. Soon after 
ſupper Mr. Trueman remarked to his 
bride, that he had heard her ſay ſhe was 
fond of early hours ; ſhe bluſhed, but 
made no anſwer. Mrs. Saunders obſerved. 


the whiſper, and preſently after left the 


room, and ſent a maid-ſervant to Mrs. 
William,, to tell her ſhe wanted to ſpeak 


with her and the young lady in the nur- 
{ery ; they went, but no more returned to 
the parlour. Trueman, under the pre- 
tence of ſeeing what was become of the 
ladies, left his lordſhip and Mr. Saund- 
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ers, without bidding them good night. He 
was conducted to his lovely wife, who was 

Juſt in bed. The next day was paſſed with 
OR lame good humour, and regard to de- 
cency as the former; and on the third, they 
ſer out for London. 

Mr. Trueman purchaſed a handſome 
eſtate in Buckinghamſhire, and was, a few 
years after his marriage, made ſheriff of the 
county. Monſ. le Brun and Mr. Williams 
died within the firſt year, as did Cleora 
and her infant of the ſmall-pox, before the 
child was two years old; but Mr. and Mrs. 
Trueman were bleſt with the life of their 
mother, till their eldeſt daughter was al- 
moſt marriageable. This happy couple 
yet live an advantage to ſociety, and an 


honour to human nature. 
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